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AN ELEGY" 

written in a 

Country Church Yard, 

By Mb. Gray. 

TH E oirfetr tolls the knetl of parting day \ 
The lowing herd wind flowly o'er the lea. 
The plowman homeward plods his weary yiy. 
And leaves the world to darknefs and to me. 



■ Dr. Johnfon obfcne!, itiat chit Elegy (bounds nitb images which 

d 1 tnirrourui ercry mind, (nd with fcatimeuti Co which ereiT' bofom 

Vot. IV. A rtturni 
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Now fades the glimmering landfcape on the fight^ 
And all the air a folenrn fiillneis holds. 
Save where the beetle wheels his droning flighty 
And droTsd^ tinklings lull the difiant folds ; 



Save that from yonder hy-mantled tower 
:The mopmg owl. does to the moon complain 
.Of fuch as, wand'ring near her fecret bower^ 
,Moleft her ancient, fi>litaiy reign.. 

Beneath thofe rugged elms, that yew-tree's fhade^ 
'^l^ere heaves the turf in many a mouldering heap^ 
JEach in hU. narrow cell for ever, laid. 
The nidc Forefathers of the handet ileep. 

The breezy call of incenfe-breadiing^ Mom, 
The fwallow twitt'ring from the ftraw-built fhed. 
The cock's fhrill clarion, or the echoing horn. 
No more fliall roufe them from theu" lowly bed. 

returns an echo. The four ilanzas begmnmgy Ttt ev'n tbefc Urns are^ 
fays' hey original : I have never feen the fentiments in any other place;, 
yet he that reads them here, perfuades himfelf that he hat always felt, 
them* 

IMITATION. 

b ■ r<^uiila dl lontano 

Che paia '1 glorno pianger, che fi moore* 

For 
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^r tlicm ho more the blazing hearth fliall bum. 
Or bufy houfewife ply her evening care ; 
No children run to lifp their fire's return. 
Or climb his knees the envied kUs to (harek 

Off: did the harveft to their fickle yield, 
Their furrow oft the ihibborn glebe has broke ; 
How jocund did they drive their team afield ! 
How bow'd the woods beneath their fiurdy &ro\u^ I 

Let not Ambition mock their ufeful toil. 
Their homely joys, and deftiuy obfcure ; 
Nor Grandeur hear, with a diidainful fmik, 
The fhort and fimple annals of the poor« 

The boaft of heraldry, the pomp of power, 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e*er gave. 
Await alike th* inevitable hour; 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 

Nor you, ye Proud, impute to Thefe the fault. 
If Memory o*er their tomb no trophies raife, 
Where through the long-drawn iflc and fretted vault 
The pealiag anthAm fwells the note of praiie. 

Can ftoried urn, or animated buft, 
Back to its manlion call the fleeting breath ? 
Can Honour's voice provoke the filcntduft. 
Or Flatt'iy footh the. dull cold esu- of Death ? 

A 1 Perhaps 
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Now fades the glimmering landfcape on the flght^ 
And all the air a folemn fiillneis holds. 
Save where the beetle wheels his dronmg flighty 
And droTsd^ tinklings lull the difiant folds; 

Save that froni yonder hy-mantled tower 
iThe.mopmg owl. does to the moon complain 
iOf fuch as, wandering near her fecret bower, 
;Moleft her ancient, fi>litaiy reign.. 

Beneath thofe rugged elms, that yew-tree's fhade^ 
'^Where heaves the turf in many a mouldering heap^ 
,^ch \Sk h|s. narrow cell for ever.laid,, 
The rude Forefethcrs of the handet ileep. 

The breezy call of incenfe -breathing^ Mom, 
The fwallow twittVing from the ftraw-built fhed. 
The cock's fhrill clarion, or the echoing horn. 
No more (hall roufe them from their lowly bed. 

returns an echo. The four ilanzas begloningy Ttt ev'n tbefe hopes are^ 
fays' he> original : I have never feen the fentiments in any other place;, 
yet he that reads them here, perfuades himfelf that he hat always felt, 
them* 

IMITATION. 

b ■ r<^uilla di lontano 

Che f aia '1 glorno planger, che fi moore* 

Dante Putf. L 8.. O; 

For 
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)Fbr tliem ^ more the blazing hearth fliall bum. 
Or bufy houfewife ply her evening care ; 
No children nin to lifp their fire's return. 
Or climb his knees the envied kUs to iharOk 

Off: did the harveft to their fickle yield. 
Their furrow oft the ihibborn glebe has broke ; 
How jocund did they drive their team afield ! 
How bow'd the woods beneath their flurdy &ro\u^ I 

Let not Ambition mock their ufeful toil. 
Their homely joys, and defliuy obfcure ; 
Nor Grandeur hear, with a diidainful fmik, 
The fhort and fimple annals of the poor« 

• 

The boaft of heraldry, the pomp of power. 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e^er gave. 
Await alike th' inevitable hour; 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 

Nor you, ye Proud, impute to Thefe the fault. 
If Memory o*er their tomb no trophies raife, 
Where through the long-drawn ifle and fretted vauk 
The pealiag anthdm fwells the note of praiie. 

Can ftoried urn, or animated buft. 
Back to its manlion call the fleeting breath ? 
Can Honour's voice provoke the filcnt-duft. 
Or Flatt'ry footh the dull cold car of Death ? 

A 1 Perhaps 
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. Perhaps in this negledled fpot is laid 
Some heart, once pregnant with celeftial fire; 
Hands, that the rod of empire might have fway'd. 
Or wak'd to extafy the living lyre. 

But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page. 
Rich with the fpoils pf Time, did ne*er unroll; 
Chill Penury reprefs'd their noble rage, 
And froze the genial cuiTent of the foul. 

Full many a gem, of pureft ray ferene. 
The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear ; 
Full many a flower is born to blufh unfeen, 
And waile its fweetnefs on the defert air. 

Some village-Hampden, that with dauntlefs breafl: 
The little Tyrant of his fields withftood, 
Some mute inglorious Milton here may reft. 
Some Cronmeil guiltlefs of his country's blood* 

. Th' applaufe of liiVning ienates to command, 
The threats of pain and ruin to dcfpife, 
To fcatter plenty o'er a fmiling land. 
And read their hiil'ry in a nation's eyes. 

Their lot forbad : nor circumfcrib'd alone 
Their growing virtues, but their crimes confined ; 
Forbad to wade through flaughter to a throne. 
And Ihut the gates of mercy on mankind, 



The 
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The firnggling pangs of confcious truth to hide, - 
To quench the blufhes of ingenuous fhame, 
Or heap the fhrine of Luxury and Pride ■ 
With incenfe kindled at the Mufe's flame. 

* Far firom the madding crowd's ignoble ftrife, 
Their fober wiflies never learn'd to flray; 
Along the cool fequefter'd vale of life 
They kept the noiielefs tenor of their way, 

VARIATIONS. 

* The thoughtlefs world to Majefty may Kow, 
Exalt the brave, and idolize fuccefs ; 
But more to innocence their fafety owe, 
Than Pow'r or Genius e'er confpir*d to blefs. 

And thou, who, mindful of th* unhonour'd Dead, 

Doft in thefe notes their artlefs tale relate, 

» 

By night and lonely contemplation led 

To wander in the gloomy walks of fate: • 

Hark ! how the facred Calm, that breathes around. 
Bids every fierce tumultuous paffion Lcafc ; 
In dill fmall accents whifpering from the ground 
A grateful earned of eternal peace. 

No more, with reafon and thyfelf at ilrife, ' 

Give anxious cares and endlefs w^ifhes room ; 
But through the cool fequefter'd vale of life 
Purfue the filent tenor of thy doom. - 

And here the Poem, fays Mr, iVIafon, was originally intended to can 
elude, before the happy idea of the hoary- headed Swain, &c. fuggeftrd 
itfelf to the Author. The third of thefe rejefted ftanzas is not in. 
fcrior lo any in the whole Elegy, 

A 3 Yet 
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Yet ev'n thefe boftes from infiilt to prote6l 

Some frail memorial ftill erected nigh. 

With uncouth rhymes anc) ihapelefs fculpti^e deck^ 

Implores the paffing tribute of a figh* 

Their name, their years, fpelt by th' unlettered Mufc^ 
The place of fame axid elegy fupply ; 
And many a holy text around flie flrews. 
That teac^ the ruftic moralift to die. 

Tor who to dumb Forgetfulnefs a prey, 
This pleaiing anxious being e*er refign'd, 
Lfjft the warm precinds of the chearful day, 
Nor cail: one longing^ lingering look behind i 

On fomc fond breaft the parting foul relies. 
Some pious drops the doling eye requires ; 
^v*n from the tomb tl^ voice of Nature cries, 
Ev*n in our Afh^s live their wonted Fires *•, 



Fpf 



IMITATION, 

' Ch'i veggio nel pcnficr, dolcc mio fooco^ 
Fredda una lingua, Sc due begli pc^bi chiuii 
Ripianer doppo pqt picn di (aville. 

fitrareh^ fon. 169. G, 

VARIATION, 

Aw^ke and faithful to her wonted fir^s. 

** Thus (fays Mr, Mafon) it flood in the firft and fome following 
<f editions, and I think rather better ;; for the ati|honty of Petrarcl^ 

5Moe* 
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For thee, who minttid of th' unhonoiu-'d Dead 
Doft in thefe lines thm artlels tale relate ; 
If chance, by kmely Contemplation led. 
Some kindred Spirit ihall inquire thy fate, 

Haply ibme hoary-headed fwain may fay, 
' Oft have we ieen him at the peep of dawn 
* Brufhing with hafty fleps the dews away, 
^ To meet the fun upon the upland lawn^. 



Ther« 



<' does not deftroy the appeannce of quamtnefs in the other : the 
** thought however is rather obfcorely exprefled in both readings. He 
** means to fay^ in pltin profe, that we wilh to be remembered by oar 
** friends after our death, in the fame manner as when alive we wiihed 
^ to be remembered by them in our abfence : this would be expreEed 
^ clearer, if the metaphorical xerm Jires was reje&d, and the line run 
« thus : 

** Awake and faithful to her firfi defires." 

In Chaucer's JR.eve's Prologue, ▼. 3880, 

Yet in our'aihen cold is fire yrekin. 

There is, fays Mr. Tyrwhitt, fo great a refemblanct. between this 
line and the above, thtt I ihould certainly have confidered the latter 
as an iaaitation, if Mr. Gray had not referred us to the fonnet of Pe- 
trarch as his original. 

VARIATION. 

e On the high brow of yonder hanging lawn. 
After which, in the firfl manufcript, followed this flanza 2 

A4 Hla 
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* There at thc'foot of yonder nodding beech, 

* That wreathes its old iantaftic roots fo high, 

* His lifUefs length at noon-tide would he flretch, 

* And pore upon the brook that babbles by, 

* Hard by yon wood, now fmil/ng as in fcom, 

* Mutt'ring his wayward fancies he would rove : 

* Now drooping, woeful wan, like one forlorn, 

* Or craz'd with care, or crofs'd in hopelcfe love, 

* One morn I mifs'd him on the cuftom*d hill, 

* Along the heath and near his fav*rite tree : 

* Another came ; nor yet befidc the rill, 

* Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood, was he ; 

* The next with dirges due in fad array, 

^ Slow through the church-way path we faw him bomc* 

* Approach and read (for thou canft read) the lay, 

* GravM on the ftone beneath yon aged thorn '• 

The 

Him have we feea the greenwood fide along, 
While o'er the heath we hied, our labour done, 
Oft «s the woodlark pip'd her farewell fong, - 
With wiftfiil eyes purfue the fetting fun. 

*' I rather wonder (fays Mr. Mafon) that he rejeAfcd this ftanza, is 
'* it not only has the fame fort of Doric delicacy which charms ns pe- 
*' culiarly in this part of the poem, but alfo completes the account of 
** his whole day : whereas, this evening fcene being omitted, we have 
** only his inomiiig w^lk and hit noontide repofe." 

f Between this line and the epitaph, Mr. Gray originally inferted a 
▼ery beautiful ftanza, which was printed in fome of the firft editions^ 

but 
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The E P I T A P H. 

TjERE refit bis head Mpm the h^ rf Earth J 
^ •* A Touth to Fortune and to Fame unknown ; 
Fair Science fro^ujn^d not on his humble Urtb^ 
And Melanchdj marked him for her own* 

Large was his bounty ^ and his fonl fincere^ 

Heanf^n did a rccompence as largely fend: 

He gave to Mi^ty all he hady a tear^ 

He gained from Heaven (*twa$ all be %vijb'*d) ajrieud. 

If farther feek his merits to difclo/e^ 

Or draw his fralities from their dread ahode^ 

* 

(There they alike in trembling hope repoff) 8 
^he hofom of his Father^ and his God* 

but afterwards omitted ; becaufe he thought that it wai too long a pt- 
renthefis in this place. The lines however are, in themfelvcs, ex<|ui« 
fitely fine^ and demand prefenration. 

There fcatter'd oft, the earlieft of the year. 
By hands unfeen, are fhow'rs of violets found; 
The redbreaft lores to build and warble there. 
And little footfteps lightly print the ground* 

IMITATION, 
g I paventofa fpeme. 

FctrMfcbf Ton. 1x4. G« 

HYMN 
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HYMN to ADVERSITY^ 

By the Same* 

DA U G H T E R of Jove, relentlefi Pow'r, 
Thou Tamer of the human breaft, 
Whofe iron fcourge and tort'ring hour 
The Bad affright, affid the Beft ! 
Bound in thy adamaatine chain 
The proud are taught to tafte of pain, 
And purple tyrants vainly groan 
With pangs unfelt before^ uopitied and alone. 

When firft thy Sire to fend on ea^th 

Virtue, his darling Child, defign'd. 
To thee he gave the heav*nly Birth, 

And bade to form her infant mind. 
Stem rugged nurfe I thy rigid lore 
With patience many a year ihe bore : 
What forrow was, thou bad'ft her know. 
And from her own fhe leam*d to melt at others' woe. 

^ An imitation^ as Dr. Johnfon obfenres, of the 35th Ode of the firft 
¥ook of Horace, beginning, Diva, gratum pui regis jSntium ; but Mr. 
Cray has excelled his original, by the variety of his fentimencs, and by 
flhetr moral application. 

z Scared 



(cared at thy frowfi tefri<ic» fly 

Sdf'pleafing Folly'9 idle brood, 
W^d Laugfaterji Noiie, an^ thoughtlefs Joy, 

And leave us leifure to be good* 
^ght they difperfe, and with them go 
The fummer Friend, the flattering Foe ; 
By vain Profperity received. 
To ber they trw th^ir tn^h, and are again believ'd. 

Wifdom in &ble garb array'd, 

ImmersM in rapt'rous thought profoimd. 
And Melancholy, filent maid 

With leaden eye, that loves the ground. 
Still on thy folemn fteps attend : 
Warm Charity, the general friend, 
With Juftice to herfelf fevere, 
^d Pity, dropping foft the fadly-pleafing tear. 

Oh ! gently on thy Suppliant's head, 

Dread Goddefs, lay thy chaft'ning hand ! 
Not in thy Gorgon terrors clad, 

Nor circled with the vengeful Band 
(As by the Impious thou art feen) 
With thundVing voice, and threatening mien. 
With fcreaming Horror's funeral cry, 
Pdpair, and fell Diieaie, and ghaflly Poverty. 



Thy 



Thy form benign, oh Goddefs, wear, 

Thy milder influence impart. 
Thy philofophic Train be there 

To foften, not to wound my heart. 
The generous fpark extindl revive, 
Teach me to love, and to forgive, 
* Exa6t my own defeds to fcan. 
What others are to feel, and know myfclf a man • 

» " The many hard confonants (fays Mr. Mafon) which occur in 
" this line, hurt the ear. Mr. Gray perceived it himfeir, but idid not 
•* alter it, as the words themfelves were thofe which bcft conveyed his 
'* idea, and therefore did not chufe to facri£icc fenfc to found," 



E D U. 
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EDUCATION. 

A POEM: 

IN TWO CANTOS^. 

Written ill Imitation of the Style and Manner of 

SPENSER ^s Fairy QjjEEN. 

Infcribed to Lady Langhami, Widow of Sir Johm 

Langham, Bart. 

By GILBERT WEST, Efq. 

Untim fiudium <vere Uhcrale efi^ quod iiherum facit. Hocfa* 

pkntia ftudium eft^ fublimcy forte^ magnanimum: aetera 

pufiUa (^ fuerilia funt^—Flusj'cire n^lle quam Jitjatii inUm^ 

ftrantia genus eji. ^uid^ quodijla llheraiiutu artium conjlHa" 

tio moliftoi^ *verbofos^ intempefti'vos^ fib: fhcnlcs facit^ & itko 

non dicentes necejfarla^ quia fupervacua didiceruftt. 

Sen. £p. 88« 

O Goodly Discipline ! from heaven y-fprong ! 
Parent of Science, queen of Arts refin'd I 
To whom the Graces^ and the ^ine belong : 
O I bid thofe Graceiy in fair chonis join'd 

k One canto only of this poem was publlfhed. The objcfllors that 
were made to the oblolete words are faid to have occaHoncd its being 
lett anfiniiked. 

1 Lady Laneham was the author's mother. 

With 
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With each bright Firtue that adorns the mind ! 

bid the Mu/csj thine harmonious train, 
Who by thy aid erft humaniz'd mankind, 
Inipire, dire£):, end moralize tlie flrain, 

That doth effay to teach thy treafures how to gain ! 

And Thou, whofe pious and maternal care, 
The fubftitute of heavenly Providence, 
With tendereft love my orphan life did rear. 
And train me up to manly flrength and feftfe ; 
With mildefi: awe, and virtuous influence, 
Direfting my unpraftis'd wayward feet 
To the imooth walks of Truth and Innocence ; 
Where Happinefs heart -felt, Contentment fwect, 
Philofophy divine aye hold their bleft retreat ; 

Thoc, moil belovM, mofl honoured, moft rcver*d I 

Accept this verfe, to thy large merit due ! 

And blame me not, if by each tye endear*d. 

Of nature, gratitude, and friendfliip true. 

The whiles this moral thcj'es I purfue. 

And trace \\itplan of goodly «» Nurture o'er, 

1 bring thy modeft virtues into view ; 

And proudly boafl that from tJy precious ftore. 
Which erii cnrich'd my heart, I drew this facred lore. 

* Nurture, Education, 



And 



E '5 3 

Aad thiis^ I ween, thus fhall I beft repay 
The valued gifts, thy careful love beflow'd ; 
If imitating Thee, well as I may^ 
I labour to difiuie th' important good, 
'Till this great truth by all be underftood ; 
** That all the pious duties which we owe, 
** Our parents, friends, our country, and our God ; 
'* The feeds of every virtue here below, 
** From DifcipUne alone, and early Culture, grow^** 



CANTO L 

A R G U M E N r.. 

T&e Kkig/jtj as to ^ VmdWs boufe 

He hh young Jon connfeys, 
I^JhuJhyCli^ioUi*witbhimfghts^ 

And bh ttain pride difmqys* 

I. 

A Gentle Knight there was, whofenoblc deeds 
O'er Fairy Land by Fame were blazon'd round i 
For warlike enterprize, and fage ° areeds, 
Among the chief alike was he renown'd; 

A Pxdia is a Greek word, tigaifyingr^ Education. 
^ Arecdt, counlcls. 

Whence- 
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Whence with the marks of higheft honours crown*d 
By Gloriana, in domeftic peace, 
That port to which the wife are ever bound. 
He anchorM was, and changM the toiling fcas 

Of buttling biiiy life, for calm fequeftrcd cafe. 

!!• 
There in domeftic virtue rich and great 
As erft in public, 'mid his wide domain, 
Long in primaB\'al patriarchal ftate. 
The lord* the judge, the father of the plain. 
He dwelt ; and with him, in the golden chain 
Of wedded faith y-link'd, a matron fage 
Aye dwelt ; fweet partner of his joy and pain,. 
Sweet charmer»of his youth, friend of his age, 

Skill'd to improve his blifs, his forrows to alTuage. 

III. 
From this fair union, not of fordid gain, 
But merit flmilar and mutual love. 
True fource of lineal virtue, fprung a train 
Of youths and virgins ; like the beauteous grove. 
Which round the temple of Olympic Jove^ 
Bigirt with youthful bloom the ^parent tree, 
IlitfatriJ olive ; whence old Elis wove 

P Patent tree, thcfaereJ o'k/e.'J This tree grew in the AItU, or facrcd 
jrrove of Olympic Jupiter at Olympia, having, as the Elcans pretended, 
been originally planted there by Hercules. It was eftecmed facred, and 
from that were taken the Olympic crov.ns. See Faufanias. Eliac. and 
ikc DiSertatlon on the Olympic games. 

Her 
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Her verdant crowns of peaceful victory. 
The ^ guerdons of bold flrength, and^ift affiviqr* 

IV. 

So round their noble parents goodly rofe 

Thefc generous fcyons i they with watchful care 
Still, as the fwelling pafOons 'gan difcloie 
The buds of future virtues^ did prepare 
With prudent culture the young fhoots to war: 
And aye in this endearing pious toil 
They by a ' Palmer fage inftnided were, 
Who from deep thought and ftudious fearch erewhile 
Had learnt to mend the heart, and till the human foil* 

For by coeleftial Wijdom whilom led 
Through all th* apartments of th* immortal mind. 
He viewed the fecret ftores, and mark'd the • fted 
To judgment, wit, and memory aifign'd; 
Afid how fenfation and refledtion join'd 
To fill with images her darkfome groite^ 
Where varioufly disjointed or combinM, 
As reafon, fancy, or opinion wrought, 
Theirvarious maiks they playM, and fed her penfive thought. 

\ Guerdons, rewards. 

r Palmer, pilgrim. The Perfon here fignified is Mr. Locke, cbarac- 
terizcd by his works. 

* Sted, place, fiation. 

Vol. IV. B VI. Alfe 
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VI. 

< Aife thr^h the iields of Science had he ibay'd 

With eager fearch, and fcht his piercmg eye 

Through each 1eani*d/i^(w/, t^Ai phil^bic JhtA^ 

Where Truth atid Plrtue crft werfe deemM to Bej 

If haply the fair vk^nrtitfif lie *» mttt ^, 

Or hear the nitftc of their charming ioit ': 

But ^11 uhable there to fatisfy 

His curious foul, hfe'tum'd him to explore 

The /acred 'wnt of Faith; to learn, bfelieVfe, adora* 

VII. 
f hence foe prOfefsM of Faljbttod and Deceit^ 

Thofe fly artificers of tyranny, 

« Aye holding up1)cfore uncertain feet 

His faithful light, to KMwledge^ Lih&ty^ 

Manimdheled, to Civil PoUcy^ 

And mild Religion*^ charitable law. 

That, fram'd by Mertyznd. Benignity^ 

The perfecuting fword forbids to draw. 

And free-created fouls with penal teitors a£W^* 

vin. 

y Ne with theie glorious gifrs elate and yahi 
Locked he his wifdom up in churlifh pride; 
But, (looping from his height, would even deign 
The feeble fteps of Irfancy to guide. 

t Alfe, alfo, further* x M«te^ miglit. 

tt Aye, tter. JT Ne, nor. 

£ternai 
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Eternal glory Him therefore betide! 

Let every generous yoiKh his praife proclaim ! 

Who, wandering through the world's rude fbreft wide, 

By him hath been y-taught his courfe to frame 

To Flrtueh iweet abodes, and heav'n-alpiring Fame! 

IX. 
For lliis the Fairy Knight with anxious thought^ 

And fond paternal <:are his counfel pray'd; 

And him of gentleft courtefy befought 

His guidtmce to vouchfdfe and friendly aid ; 

The while his tender offsiH^ing he conveyM, 

Through devious paths to that fecure retreat, 

Where fage P^dia, with each tuneful maid, 

On a wide mount had fix'd her rural feat, 

*Mid flow'ry gardens placM, untrod by vulgar feet. 

X. 

And now forth-pacing with his bloommg heir. 

And that fame virtuous Palmar them to guide; 
Arm'd all to point, and on a courfer fair 
Y-mounted high, in military pride, 
His little train before he flow did ride. 
Him eke behind a gentle /quire « enfues, 
With his young lord aye marching iide by fide, 
His counfellour and guard in goodly * thews, 
Who well had been brought up, and nursM by every Mufe. 

* &U\i«i, f«U»wi» a Thows, manners. 

B 2 .XI, Thus 
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XI. 
Thus as their pleafing jouraey they purfued, 

- With cheerful argument beguilmg pain, 

Ere long defcending from an hill they viewM 

Beneath their eyes out-flretchM a ipacious plain. 

That fruitful Ihetv'd, and apt for every grain, 

for paftures, vines and flow'rs; while Nature fair^ 

fiweet-fmiling all around with count'nance'* fain, 

SeemM to demand the tiller's art and care, 

Her wildnels to correct, her lavifli wafte repair. 

xn. 

Right good, I ween, and bounteous was the foil, 
Aye wont in happy feafonto repay 
With tenfold ufuiy the pealant*s toil. 
But now 'twas ruin all, and wild decay ; 
Untill'd the garden and the fallow lay. 
The fheep fhome down with barren *= brakes o*er-grown ; 
The whiles the mcny peafants fport and play. 
All as the public evil were unknown. 
Or every public care from every bread was flown. 

xni. 

Aflonilh'd at a fcene at once fo feir 
Arid fo defprixi'd; with wonder and delight 
At man's neglect, and Nature's bounty rare. 
In ihidious thought awhile the Fairy Knight 

^ Fain, earncft, eager. ^ Brakes, briars. 

z Bent 



Bent on that goodly^ Ipnd his eager fight: 

Then forward rufh'd, impatient to defciy 

What towns and caftles therein were * empight; 

For towns him feem'd, and caftles he did fpy. 

And to th* horizon round he ftretch'd his roaming eye. 

XIV. 
Nor long way had they travell'd, ere they came 

To a wide ftream, that with tumuhuous roar 

Emongft rude rocks its winding courfe did frame. 

Black was. the wave and fordid, covered o'er 

With angry foam, and ftain*d with infants gore. 

Thereto along th' unlovely margin ftood 

A birchen grove that, waving from the Ihore, 

Aye caft upon the tide its falling bud, 

And with its bitter juice empoifon'd all the flood. 

XV. 

Right in the centre of the vale empight, 

Not diftant far a forked mountain rofe ; 
In outward form prefenting to the fight 
That fam*d Parnajjian hill, on whofe fair brows 
The mne Aonian Sifters wont repoie, 
Lift*ning to fweet Caftalia\ founding ftream. 
Which through the plains of Qirrha murm'ring flows. 
But This to That compar'd mote juftly feem 
Ne fitting haunt for gods, ne worthy man's cfteem. 

^ Lond, land. « Empight, placed. 

B 2 XVI. For 
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XVI. 

For this nor founded deep, nor Iprcddcn wide. 

Nor high up-rais'd above the level plain. 
By toiling .art through tedious years applied. 
From various parts compil'd with ftudiotis pain. 
Was ^ erft up-thrown ; if fo it mote attain, 
Like that poetic mountain^ to be s hight 
' The noble feat of Ltarnin^^ goodly train. 
Thereto, the more to captivate the tight, 
It like a garden fair moit curioufly was ^ dight. 

xvn. 

In figur*d plots with leafy walls inclos'd. 

By meafure and by rule it was out -lay 'd ; 

With fymmetry fo regular difpos'd. 

That plot to plot flill anfwer'd, fhade to Ihads ; 

Each correfpondent twain alike array'd 

With like embelliflimcnts of plants and flow'rs, 

Offtatues, vafes, fpouting founts, that play'd 

Through fliells of Tritons their afcending ihowVs, 

And labyrinths involv'd and trelice-woven bow'rs. 

XVIII. 
There likewife mote be feen on every fide 

The yew obedient to the planter's will, 

And Ihapely box of all their branching pride 

Ungently fhone, and with prepoflerous ikill 

f Erft, formerly, g Hight, called, named. "^ Dight, drcft. 

To 
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To various beafts and birds of fundiy quUl 

Txansform'd, a^id luunaa fhapes of inpnftcous fize; 

Huge as thzf, giaat-raco, who, hill oo. hiU 

High-beapingy fought with impious vain ^ emprize, 

Defpite of thundering 3^e, to fcaU the fleepy ikies* 

XIX. 
Alfe other won4^rs of the fportive (hears 

F^ Nature mif-adorning there were found; 

Globes, ipiral columns^ pyramids and piers 

With ipouting urns and budding ftatues crown'd; 

And horizontal dials on the ground 

In living box by cunning artifts trac'd ; 

And gallies trim, on no long voyage bound, 

But by their roots there ever anchor'd faft ; 

^ All were their bellying fails out-fpread to every blaft. 

XX. 
0*er all appeared the moimtain's forked brows 

With terraiTes on terrafles up-thrown; 

And all along arrang'd in orderM rows. 

And viftoes broad, the velvet Hopes adown 

The ever verdant trees of Daphne fhone. 

But aliens to the dime, and brought of old 

From Latian plains, and Grecian Helicon^ 

They Ihrunk and languifli'd in a foreign mold, 

By changeful fummers darv'd, and piach'd by winter's cold.. 

< Emprize, enterprize, attempt. 

^ Allj ufcd frequently by the old EnglKh poeti for although. 

B 4 XXI. Amid 
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XXL 
Amid this verdant grove with fblcmn ftate^ 

On golden thrones of antique form reclin'd. 

In mimic majefty Nine Virgins fate, 

In features various, as unlike in mind : 

Alfe boafled they themfelves of heav'nly kind, 

And to the fweet ParnaJJtan "Nymphs allied; 

Thence round their brows the Delphic he^ they twin'd, 

I 

And, matching with high names their apifh pride, 

0*er every learned fchool aye claim*d they to prefide. 

XXII, 
In antique garbs, for modern they difdain'd, 

By Greek and Roman artifts * whilom made, 

Of various woofs, and varioufly diftain'd, 

With tints of every hue, were they array -d ; 

And here and there aipbitioufly diiplay'd 

A purple ftired of fome rich robe, prepared 

Erft by the Mufes or th* Aonian Maid, 

To deck great TulUus or the Mantuan Bard; 

Which o'er each motley vefi: with uncouth fplendor glared, 

XXXIII. 
And well their outward vefture did exprefs 

The bent and habit of their inward mind, 

Affedting Wildom's antiquated drefs, 

And ufages by Time caft far behind. 

1 Whilom, formerly. 

Thence, 
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Thence, to the charms of yonnger Science blind, 

The cuftoms, laws, the learning, arts, and phrafey 

Of their own countries they with fcom declined; 

Ne Jacre^ Truth herfelf would they embrace, 

Unwarranted, unknown in their fore-fathers' days. 

XXIV. 
Thus ever backward cafting their furvey ; 

To Rome*% old ruins and the groves forlorn 

Of elder Athens^ which in proipe6t lay 

Stretched out beneath the mountain, would they tiun 

Their bufy fearch, and o'er the rubbifh mourn. 

Then gathering up, with fuperftitious care. 

Each little fcrap, however foul or torn. 

In grave harangues they boldly would declare. 

This Enmusy Farro; This the Stagyrite did wear. 

XXV. 
Yet, under names of venerable found, 

While o'er the world they ftretch'd their aweful rod; 

Through all the provinces of Learning own'd 

For teachers of whate'er is wife and good, 

Alfe from each region to their " drad abode 

Came youth unnumber'd, crowding all to tafle 

Tht Jireams of Science j which united flow'd 

Adown the mount ^ from nine rich fources caft ; 

And to the vale below in one rude torrent pals'd. 

0^ Prad, dreadful. 

XXVI. O'er 
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XXVL 
OVr cvciy fourcc, protedlreis of the ftrcain. 

One of thofe Firgin Sifters did preiide; 

Who, dignifying with her noble name 

Her proper flood, aye pour'd into the tide 

The heady vapours of ^i&i^/^^/V/r/V/' 

Defpotical and abje6b, bold and blind. 

Fierce in debate, and forward to decide; 

Vain love of praife, with adulation join'd. 

And difingenuous fcorn, and impotence of n^od« 

XXVJI. 

Extending from the hill on every fide, 

In circuit vaft, a verdant valley ipread ; 
Acrofs whofe uniform flat bofbm glide 
Ten thouiand dreams, in winding mazes led, 
^y various fluices from one common head; 
A turbid mafs of waters, vafl:, profound, 
Hight of Philology the lake ; and fed 
By that rude torrent, which with roaring found 
Came tumbling from the hill, and flow'd the level round* 

xxvm. 

And every where this fpacious valley o*er, 
Faft by each flream was feen a numerous throng 
'Of beardlefs flriplings to the birch-crown'd fliore. 
By nurfes, guardians, fathers dragged along : 
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Who helplefs, meek, and innocent of wrong, 

Were torn relu6bnt from the tender fide 

Of their fond mothers, and by ■ faitcurs ftrong, 

By pow'r made infolent, and hard by pride, 

Were driv'n with furious rage, and lalh'd into the tide. 

XXIX. 
On the rude bank with trembling feet they flood, 

And cafting round their oft -reverted eyes, 

If haply they mote 'fcape the hated flood, 

Fill'd all the plain with lamentable cries; 

But far away th' unheeding father flies, 

Conftrain'd his llrong compunftions to reprefs ; 

While clofe behind, afliiming the difguife 

Of nurturing care, and fmiling tendernefs. 

With fecrct fcourges arm'd thofe griefly^/Vtf«ri prefs, 

XXX. 

As on the fteepy margin of a brook. 

When the young fun with flowery Maia rides. 
With innocent difmay a bleating flock 
Crowd back, affrighted at the rolling tides : 
The fhepherd-fwain at fir ft exhorting chides 
Their ° feely fear; at length impatient grown. 
With his rude crook he wounds their tender fides ; 
And, all regardlefs of their piteous moan, 
Into the daftiing wave compels them furious down, 

n Faitour, doer, from fairc to do, and fait deed, commonly nfca by 
Spcnfer ip a bad fenfe. ^ ^tlj^ limp le. 

4 XXXI. Thus, 
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XXXI. 

Thus, urg*d by malt'ring Fear and dol'rous p Teen^ 

Into the current plung'd that infant crowd. 

Right piteous was the ipeftacle, I ween. 

Of tender ftriplings flain'd with tears and blood, 

"Perforce confliding with the bitter flood ; 

And labouring to attain the diftant fhore, 

Where holding forth the go^Mn of manhood flood 

The Jiren Liberty^ and ever-more 

Solicited their hearts with her inchanting lore. 

XXXIL 
Irkfome and long the paflage was, perplex'd 

With rugged rocks on which the raving tide, 

By fudden burfts of angry tempefts vex'd. 

Oft dafh'd the youth, whofe ftrength mote ill abide 

With head up-lifted o'er the waves to ride. 

Whence many wearied ere they had o'er-paft 

The middle ftream (for they in vain have tried) 

Again return'd ^ aftounded and aghaft ; 

Ne one regardful look would ever backward caft. 

XXXIII. 
Some, of a rugged, more enduring frame. 

Their toilfome courfe with patient pain purfu'd; 

And though with many a bniiie and ^ muchel blame. 

Eft hanging on the rocks, and eft embru'd 

P Teen, pain, grief. ^ Afloundcd, afionifhed. r Much:!, much. 

Deep 



Deep in the muddy flream, with hearts fubdu'd 
And quail'd by labour, gairi'd the fliorc at laft, 
But in life's pradice • lear unfkiU'd and rude, 
Forth to ih2it forked hill they lilent pac'd, 

Where hid in fhidious fhades their fruitlefs hours they wafte, 

XXXIV. 
Others of rich and noble lineage bred, 
Though with the crowd to pafs the flood conftrain'd. 
Yet o'er the crags with fond indulgence led 
By hireling guides and in all depths fuilain'd, 
Skimm'd lightly o'er the tide, undipt, unflain'd. 
Save with the fprinkling of the wat'ry fpray : 
And aye their proud prerogative maintaiu'd, 
Of ignorance and eafe and wanton play. 

Soft harbingers of vice, and premature decay, 

XXXV, 
A few, alas how few ! by heav'n's high will 
With fubtile fpirits endow 'd and finews ftrong, 
^ Albe fore'* mated by the tempefls flirill. 
That bellow 'd fierce and rife the rocks among, 
By their own native vigour borne along 
Cut bri&ly through the waves ; and forces new 
Gathering from toil, and ardour from the throng 
Of rival youths, outftript the labouring crew, 

And to the true * PMmaJp^ and heav'n-thron'dglory^ flew* 

s Lear, learning. t Albe, although. 

« Matedi amazed, feared. x Parnafle, Parnaflus. 

XXXVI. Dit4 
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XXXVI. 

Dire was the tumult, ami from eveiy fliore 
Difcordant echoes ftruck the deafen'd ear, 
Heart -thrilling cries, with fobs and r fingults fore 
Short -interrupted, the imploring tear, 
And furious ftripes, and angry threats fevere, 
Confus'dly mingkd with the jarring found 
Of all the various (peeches that * while -ere 
On Shittar*3 wide-ipread champain did aflound 

High BalfePs builders vain, and their proud works confound. 

XXXVIL 
Much was the Knight empaffion'd at the fcene, 
But more his blooming fon, whofc tender breaft 
Empierced deep with fympathizing teen 
On his pale cheek the figns of dread impreis'd. 
And fiU'd his eyea with tears, which fore diftrefs'd 
Up to his fire he rais'd in mournful wife ; 
Who with fweet finiles paternal foon redrefs'd 
His troublous thoughts, and cleared each &d furroifc ; 

Then turns his ready iktedy and on his journey hies. 

xxxvm. 

But far he had not march'd ere he was flay'd 
By a rude voice, that, like th' united found 
Of Ihouting myriads, through the valley bray'd, . 
And fhook the groves, the floods, and folid groimd : 

7 SinguUs^ fighs. ^ Whilc-ercy formerly. 

The 
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The cMant hills rebellow'd dll around. 
. ** Arreftj Sir Knight ^ it cried, thy fond career, 

*^ Nor with preiumptuous diibbedience wound 

** That'awcful majefly whith all revere ! 
•* Ih my commands, Sir Kmghty the voice of nations hear !** 

XXXIX. 

Qiiick turn'd the Kkight, ^nd fawupon the plain, 

Advancing towards him with impetuous gate, 

And vifage all inflam*d With fierce difdaia, 

A monftrous GIant, on whbfcbrow elate 

Shone the bright enfign of imperial ftate j 

Albeit lawful kingdom he had none ; 

But laws and kingdoms wont he oft create, 

And oft*times over both errfl his throne, 
WMIe fenittes, priefls, and kings, his ^fov'ran fceptre own. 

XL- 

Custom he hight ; and aye in every land 

Ufurp'd dominion with defpotic fway 

O'er all he holds ; and to his high command 

Conftrains ev*n ftuUjorn Nature to obey ; 

Whom difpofleffing oft, he doth affay 

To govern in her right : and with a pace 

So foft and gentle doth he win his way. 

That ihe unwares is caught in his embrace. 
And tho* deflowered and thrall'tl nought feels h«r foul dif- 
■grace. 

■ Sbv'rin, fcr forcrelgn- 

XLL For 
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. XLI. 

For nurt'ring, even firom their tend'rcft age, 

The docile fons of men withouten pain, 

By difciplines and rules to eveiy ilage 

Of life accommodate, he doth them train 

Infeniibly to wear and hug \^i chain. 

Alfe his behciU or gentle or fevere. 

Or good or noxious, rational or vain, 

He craftily perfuades them to revere. 
As inftitutions fage, ^and venerable iear, 

XLil. 

Protedlor therefore of th^t forked hill. 

And mighty patron of thofe Stfiers Nine, 

Who there cnthron'd, wih many a copious rill. 

Feed the full ibeams, that through the valley fhine. 

He deemed was ; and aye with rites divine, 

^ Like thofe which SpariJ% hardy race of yore 

Where wont perform at fell Diana's llirine. 

He doth conflrain bis vaflals to adore 
Perforce their facred names, and learn their facred lore. 

XLin. 

And to the Fairy Knight now drawing near, 

With voice terrific and imperious mien, 

(All was he wont left dreadful to appear. 

When known and pradtifed than at diftance feen) 

And 

^ The Lacedemoniansy In order to make their children hardy, and 
endure pain with conftancy and couragey were accnftomed to caule them 
to be fcourged very feverely. And I myfeif (fays Plutarch^ in hit Life 

of 
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And tingly ftretchrng forth his fceptre fhecn. 
Him he commandeth, upon threat'ned pain 
Of his difpleafure high and vengeance keen. 
From his rebellious purpofe to refrain, 
And all ,due honours pay to Learning^ % reverend train# 

XLIV. 

So faying, and foreftalling all reply. 

His peremptory hand without delay, 

As one who little cared to juftify 

His princely will, long us'd to boundlefs fway. 

Upon the Favy Touth with great difmay 

In every quaking limb convuls'd he lay'd : 

And proudly ftalking o'er the verdant <= lay. 

Him to xYiO^cfcientificJi reams convey'd, 

With many his young compeers therein to be ^ embay 'd. 

XLV. 
The Knigjht his tender fon's diflrefsful* {lour 
Perceiving, fwift to his affiflance flew : 
Ne vainly ftay'd to deprecate that pow'r, 
Which frx)m fubmilHon aye more haughty grevy. 
For that proud Giant's force he wifely knew, 
Not to be meanly dreaded, nor defy'd 
With rafh prefumption j and with courage true. 
Rather than ftep from Virtue's paths afide, 

Oft had he iingly fcorn'd his all-diiiuaying pride. 

of Lycurgus) have feen fcvcral of them endure Yrhi[>plng to deaths at 
the foot of the altar of Diana furnamed Orthia. 

c Lay, mead. .<l Embayed, bathed, dipt. c Scour, troub!e> 

misfortune, &€• 

Vol.. IV. C XLVI. And 
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XLVI. 
And now, difdaining park, his courfer hot 

• He fiercely prick'd, and couch'd his vengeful ipcar ; 
Where-with the Giant he fo rudely fmot. 
That him perforce conftrain'd to ' wend arrear.. 
Who, much abalh'd at- fueh rebuke fcvere. 
Yet his accuflom'd pride recov'ring fooD, 
Forth-with his mafly fceptre 'gan up-rear ; 
For other warlike weapon he had none, 

Ne other him behoved to quell his boldcft g fonc* 

^ XLVII. 
With that enormous ^;7^cTthe Fairy Knight 
So fore he *» bet, that all his armour bray*d, 
To p^ces well-nigh riven with the might 
Of fo tempeftuous ftrokes ; but He was ftay'd. 
And eyer with deliberate valour weigh'd 
The fudden changes of the doubtful fray ; 
From cautious prudence oft deriving aid. 
When force unequal did him hard aflay : 

So lightly from his fteed he leapt upon the lay* 

XLVIII. 
Then fwiftly drawing forth his * trenchant blade, • 
High o'er his head he held his fencelefs fhield ; 
And warily fore-K:afting to evad^ 
The Giant's furious arm, about hhn whcei*d 

« 

f Wend arrear, move backwards. '^ g Fone, focs» 

^ Betj beat j bray'd, refounded, i Trenchtnt> cutting. 
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With rcftlefs ftcps aye traverfing the field. 
And ever as his foe's intemperate pride, 
Through rage defencelefs, mote advantage yield, 
With his Iharp fword fo oft he did him ^ gride, 

That his gold-fandal'd feet in crimfon floods were dyed. 

XLIX. 
His bafcr parts he maim'd with many a wound ; 
But for above his utmoft feach were ^ pight 
The forts of life : ne ever to confoimd 
With utter ruin, and abolifh quite 
A power fo puiflant by his fingle might 
Did he prefume to hope : Himfelf alone 
From lawlefs force to free, in bloody fight 
He flood ; content to bow to Custom's throne. 

So Reason mote not blufh his fov'ran rule to own. 

So well he warded, and fo fiercely prefs'd 
His foe, that weary wex'd he of the fray ; 
Yet "* nould he algates lower his haughty crefl ; 
But malking in contempt his fore difmay, 
Difdainfully releas'd the trembling prey, 
As one unworthy of his princely care ; 
Then proudly cafling on the warlike " /ay 
A fmile of fcorn and pity, through the air 
'Gan blow his fhrilling horn; the blail was heard afar. 

k Gride, tut, hack. 1 Pight, placed. ^ Nould he algates, 

wwld not by any means. « Fay, fairy. 

C 2 LI. M' 
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LL 
Eftfoons aftonifli'd at th' alarming found, 
The fignal of diftrefs and hoflile wrong, 
Confuledly trooping from all quarters round, 
Came pouring o'er the plain a numerous throng 
Of every fex and order, old and young; 
The vaiTals of great Custom's wide domain, 
Who to his lore inur'd by ufage long, 
His every fummonfe heard with pleafure fain. 

And felt his every wound with fympathetic pain. 

LII. 
They, when their bleeding king they did behold. 
And faw an armed.KNiGHT him ftanding near, 
Attended by that Palmer fage and bold, 

' Whofe vent'rous fearch of devious Truth while-cre 
Spread through the realms of Learning horrors drear, 
^'-ieized were at firft with terrors great ; 
And in their boding hearts began to fear 
DiiTention fadious, controyeriial hate. 

And innovations ftrange in Custom's peaceful ftate. 

LIIL 
But when they faw the Knight his fauchon (heathc. 
And climbing to his Heed march thence away, 
With all his hoflile train, they *gan to breathe 
With freer fpirit, and with aljpedt gay 
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Soon chaced the gathering clouds of black affray, 
Alfe their great monarch, cheared with the view 
Of myriads, who confefs his fov'ran fway, 
His ruffled pride began to plume anew ; 

And on his bugle clear a ftrain of triumph blew. 

LIV. 
There-at the multitude, that flood around; 
Sent up at once a univerfal roar 
Of boifterous joy : the fudden-burftin^ found, 
Like the explolion of a warlike ftore 
Of nitrous grain, th' afflided ° welkin tore. 
Then turning towards the Knight, with fcoffings lewd. 
Heart -piercing inililts, and revilings fofe; 
Loud burfls of laughter vain, and hifles rude, 

As through the throng he pafs'd, his parting fteps purfucd, 

LV, 
Alfe from that forked hill, the boafted feat 
Of liudious Peace and mild Philofophy, 
Indignant murmurs mote be heard to threat, 
Muftering their rage ; eke baleful hfamy^ 
Rouz'd from her den of bafe obfcurity 
By thofe fame Maiilens Nine, began to foimd 
Her brazen trump of black'ning obloquy : 
While Satire^ with dark clouds encompaft round. 

Sharp, fecret arrows fliot, and aim*d his back to wdund. 

• Welkin, fky, 

C 3 LVL But 
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LVI. 

But the brave Fairy Knight, no whit difinay'd, 
Held on his peaceful journey o'er the plain ; 
With curious eye obferving, as h6 ftray'd 
Through the wide provinces of Custom's reign, 
What mote afrefh admonifh him remain 
Faft by his virtuous pm-pofe ; all around 
So many objedls mov'd his juft difdain, 
Him feeni'd that nothing ferious, nothing found 
In city, village, bow'.r, or caftle mote be foimd. 

Lvn. 

In village, city, caftle, bow'r, and hall, 
Each fex, each age, each order and degree. 
To vice and idle fport abandon'd all. 
Kept one perpetual general jubilee. 
Ne fiiffer'd aught diflurb their merry glee ; 
Ne fcnle of private lofs, nc public woes, 
Reftraint of law. Religion's drad decree, 
Inteftine deflation, foreign foes. 
Nor heav'n's tcmpeftuous threats, nor earth's convulfivc 
throws. 

Lvni. 

But chiefly they whom Heav'n's difpofing hand 
Had feated high on Fortune's upper ftage. 
And plac'd within their call the facred band 
That waits on Nurture and Inftruftion foge, 



If 



f 3^ 

If happy^ their wife p hefts mote them engage 

To climb through knowledge tb more noble praiie, 

And as they mount, enlighten every age 

With the bright influence of fair Virtue's rays, . 

Which from the awcfiil heights of Grandeur brighter blaze- 

UX. 
They, O pervcrfc and bafc ingratitude ! 

Defpiling the gneat eads of Providence, 

For which above their mates they were endued 

With wealth, authority, and eminence, 

To the low fervices of brutal fenfe 

Abufed t^e means of pleafures niore reflned, 

Of knowledge, virtue, and beneficence; 

And, fettering on her throne th' immortal mind^ 

The guidance of her realm to pailions wild refigned* 

LX. 

Hence thpughtlcfs, Ihamelefs, recklcfs, fpiritlefs, 

Nought worthy, of their kind did they aiTay; 

But, or benumb'4 ^ith palfied Idlenefs ' 

In meerly living loiter'd life away ; 

Or by falfe tafte of pleafure led aftray, 

For-ever.wandVing in the fcnfual bow'rs 

« 

Of fcverifh Debauch, and liiftfiil Play, 
Spent on ignoble toils their active pow'rs. 
And with untimely blafts difeas'd their vernal hours. 

F Heils, beheO^s, precepts, commands. 

C 4 , ^v'n 
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LXL 

Ev'n they, to whom kind Nature did accord 

A frame more delicate, and purer mind, 

Though the foul brothel and the wine-ftain'd board 

Qf beaftly Comus loathing, they depclin'd^ 

Yet their foft hearts to idler joys refign'd ; 

Like painted infe<5ts, through the fummer-aiF 1 

With random flight aye ranging uoconiin'd ; .: .. 

And taftittg every fk)wer andbloflbm fair,. 

Withouten any choice, withouten any care; 

LXII. , .' 

For choice them needed none, who only fought 
With vain amufements to beguile the day ; 
And wherefore fliould th^take or care or thought^ ' 
Whom Nature prompts, and Fortune calls to play I 
** Lords of the earth, be happy as ye may !" 
So learn'd, fe taught the leaders of mankind ; 
Th' unreafoning vulgar willingly obey, 
And, leaving toil and poverty behind. 

Ran forth by di&rent ways the blilsfiil boon to find* 

Lxm. . 

Nor tedious was the iearch ; for every where, . 
As nigh great Custom's royal tow'rs the Knight 
Pafs'd through th' adjoining hamlets, mote he hear ' 
The merry voice of feiiival Delight 
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Saluting the return of morning bright 
With matin-revels, by the mid-day hours 
Scarce ended ; and again with dewy night, 
In cover'd theatres, or leafy bowVs, 

Oflfering her evening-vows to P/ffl/irf's joyous pow'rs* 

LXIV. 
And ever on the way mote he efpy 
Men, women, children, a promifcuous throng 
Of rich, poor, wife and fimpte, low and high. 
By land, by water, pafling aye along 
With mummers, antics, mufic, dance and fong. 
To Pleafures numerous temples, that befide 
The gliftening llreams, or tufted groves among. 
To every idle foot ftood open wide. 

And every gay dcfire with various joys fupplied* 

LXV* 
For there each heart with divers charms to move 
The fly inchantrefs fummoned all her train : 
Alluring FenuSy queen of vagrant love. 
The boon companion Bacchus loud and vain, 
And tricking Hermes^ god of fraudful gain. 
Who, when blind Fortune throws, dire6ls the die. 
And Phesbus tuning his foft Indian flrain 
To wanton motions, and the lover's figh. 

And thought -beguiling fliew, and maHiing revelry- 



LXVI. Ua. 
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LXVI. 

Unmeet aflbciates there for noble youth, 

•Who to true honour meaneth to afpire : 

And for the works of virtue, faith, and tnith 

Would keep his manly faculties entire. 

The which avizing well, the cautious fire 

From that {oh fir en land 6i Pleafaunce "wdin^ 

With tinfiely hafte was minded to^retife, '-' 

s Or ere rthefiveet* contagion mote attain " 
His fon's unpradis'd heart,- yet free from vicious ftain. 

- LXVII. 

So turning frcMn the beaten road afide. 

Through many a devious path at length he paced, 

As that experienc'd Palmer did him guide, 

'Till to a mountaixi hoare they come at kft ; 

Whole high-rais'd brows, with filvan honours graced, 

Majeftically frown'd upon the plain. 

And over all an aweful horrour caft ; 

Seem'd as thofe villas gay it did difdain. 
Which fpangled all the vale like Florals painted train. 

LXVIII. 

The hill afcended flrait, ere -while they came 

To a tall grove, whofe thick-embow'ring lliade. 

Impervious to the fun's meridian flame, 

£Y*n at midnoon a dubious twilight made; 

*l Or ere, before. 

Like 
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Like to that fober light, which difarrayM 

Of all its gorgeoTis robe, with blunted beams. 

Through windows dim with holy adls pourtray'd. 

Along fome cloifter'd abby^iaintly gleams, 

Abftrading the i:apt thought from vain carth-hnifing 

themes^ 

LXIX. 

Beneath this high o'er-parching cai>opy 

Of cluft'ring oaks, a filvan coWnade, 

Aye lift'ning to the native melody - - 

Of birds fweet-echoing through the lonely fliade. 

On to the centre of the grove .they flxay'd j- 

Which, in a fpacious circle opening round, 

Within its Iheit'ring arms fecyr^ly laid, 

Difclos'd to ilidden view a yafe profound, 

With Nature's artlefs fmiles: and tranquil beauties crown'd. 

LXX. 
There, on the bafis of a^. ancient pile, 
Whofe crofs furmounted fpire overlook 'd the wood> 
A venerable Matron they ere-while 
Difcover'd have, befide a murm'ring flood 
Reclining in right fad and penfive mcod. 
P^etir'd within her own abftrafted breaft. 
She feem'd o'er variout woes by turns to brood, 
The which her changing chear by tnms expreft, 

Now glowing with difdain, with grief now ' over-keft, 

r Over-kcft, for ovcr-caft. 

I LXXL Her 
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LXXL 

Her thus immers'd in anxious thought profound 

When-as the Knight perceiv'd, he nearer drew ; 

To vveet what bitter bale did her aftound, 

And whence th' occafion of her anguifh grew, . .. /. 

For that right noble Matron well he knew f . .. 

And many perils huge, and labours fore 

Had for her fake endur'd *; her vaflal true, 

r 

Train'd in her love, and practiced evermore 
Her honour to refpedt, and reverence her lore. 

LX'XII. 

O deareft drad ! he cri^d, fair ijland queen ! 

Mother of heroes I emprefs of the main / ' 

What means that ftorniy brow of trouWes teen ? 

• Sith heav*n-born Peace ^ with all her fmHifig train 

Of fciertces and arts, adorns thy reign 

With wealth and knowledge, fplendour and renown ? 

Each port how throng'd \ how fruitful every plain I 

How blithe the country I and how gay the town ! 
While Liberty feciu*es and heightens every boon ! 

LXXIII. 

Awaken'd from her trance of penfive woe 

By thefe fair flattering words, flie rais'd her head ; 

And bending on the Knight her frowning brow, 

Mock'H thou my forrows, Fair^s Son ? fhe faid 

8 Sith, lincc. 

6 Or 
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Or is thy judgment by thy heart mifled 
To deem that certain, which thy hopes fuggeft? 
To deem them fiill of hfe and *= luflihead, 
Whole cheeks in Hehe^s vivid tints are drefl, 
Anil with Joyl*s carelefs mien, and dimpled fmilcs imprefl? 

LXXIV. 

Thy unfuipe6ling heart how pobly good 

I know, how fangiiine in thy country's caufe I 
And mark'd thy virtue, fingly how it flood 
Th'.afTaults of mighty Custom, w^hich o'er-awes 
The faint and timorous mind, and oft withdraws 
From Reafon*s lore the ambitious and the vain 
By the fweet hire of popular applaufe, 
Againft their better knowledge, to maintain 
The lawlefs throne of Vicfy or Folly\ childifli reign, 

LXXV. 

How vaft his influence ! how wide his fway ! 

Thy fclf ere-while by proof didft undcrftand : 
And faw'ft, as through his realms thou took'ft thy way. 
How Fid and Fol^ had o'er-fpread the land. 
And can'fl thou then, O Fatry^s Son^ demand 
The reafon of my woe ? or hope to eafe 
The throbbings of my heart with fpecehes bland, 
And words more apt my forrows to increafe. 
The once dear names of Wealthy and Liberty^ and Peace? 

t Luftilicad, llrong health, vigour. 

LXXVI. Peace, 
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LXXVI. 

Peacei^ Wealib, and Uberty^ that noblcfl boon. 

Are bleffings only to the ^mn/e and gootl. 

To weak and vicious minds their worth unknown. 

And thence abiifed but ferve to fumifh food 

For riot and debauch, and fire the blood 

With high-fpiced luxury ; whence ftrife, debate. 

Ambition, envy, Faction's vip'rous brood, 

Contempt of order, manners profligate ; 

The fymptoms of a foul, difeafed, and bloated ftate. 

LXXVII. 
Ev'n Wit and Genius^ with their learned train 

Of Arts and Mufes> though from heav'n above 

Defcended, when their talents they prophane 

To yamiih folly, kindle wanton love. 

And aid excentric fceptic Pride to rove 

Beyond caUftial Trutb*s attradtive fphere. 

This moral Jjftem^i central fun^ aye prove 

. To their fond votaries a curfe fevere, 

And only make mankind more obftinately err. 

Lxxvin. 

And ftand my fons herein from cenfure clear ? 
Have they coniider'd well, and underftood 
The ufe and import of thofe bleilings dear. 
Which the great LordofNatut$ hath beftowM 



As 
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As well to prove, as to reward the good ? 

Whence arc thefe torrents then, thefe billowy feai 

Of vice, in which, as in his proper flood, 

The fell leviathan licentious plays, 

And upon fliip- wrecked faith, and finking virtue prap? 

LXXIX. 
To you, ye Noble, Opulent, and Great ! 

With friendly voice I call, and honeft zeal ! 

Upon your vital influences wait 

The health and ficknefs of the common-weal; 

The maladies you caufe, yourfelves muft heaL 

In vain to the unthinking harden'd crowd 

Will Truth and Reafon -make their juft appeal ; 

In vain will Jacred Wifdom cry aloud ; 

And Juftice drench in vain her vengeful fword in bkxxL 

LXXX. 
With you muft reformation firft take place : 

You are the head, the intelle<Shial mind 

Of this vaft body politic ; whofe bafe. 

And vulgar limbs, to drudgery confign'd, 

All the rich ftores of Science have refign'd 

To You, that by the craftfinan's various toil. 

The fea-worn mariner, and fweating hind, ' 

In peace and affluence- maintained, the while 

You, for yourfelves and them, itlay drefs the mental JEnl* 
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Lxxxr. 

Bethink you then, my children, of the truft 
In you reposjd ; ne let your heav'n-born mind . 
Confume in pleafure, or unac^ive nifl ; 
But nobly roufe you to the talk affign'd, 
The godlike tafk to teach and mend mankind : 
Learn, that ye may inftrudt : to virtue lead 
Yourfelves the way : the herd will croud behind. 
And gather precepts from each worthy deed : 
** Example is a leiTon, that all men can read,'* 

LXXXII. 

But if (to All or Moil I do not fpeak) 

• In vain and fenfual habits now^rown old, 
The ftrong Circaan charm you cannot break. 
Nor re-aflume at will your native « mould. 
Yet envy not the ftate, you could not hold. 
And take compaflion on the riling age : 
In them redeem vour errours manifold ; 
And, by due difcipline and nurture fage, 

In Virtue's lore betimes your docile fons engage. 

LXXXIII. 
You chiefly, who like me in fecret mourn 

The prevalence of Custom lewd and vain; 

And you, who, though by the rude torrent borne 

ZJjiwiilingly along you yield with pain 

u Mould, fiiape, form. 

To 
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To his behefts, and a^ what you difdaihj 
Vcttiouriih in your hearts thfe geii'rdus loi^ 
Of piety and truth, rio mbW reftralh 
The manly real ; biil all yoiir fiiiewii move 
tte prefent to teclaittii thfe fiiturfe rdee improve! 

LxxxlV: 

Eftfooiis by yt5ur joint tffortt fliall Be ^ufelfd 
Von haughty Giant^ who fd proudly fwaya 
A fceptrb by repute alone upheld; 
Who where he cannot dictate ftrait bbeys: 
Accuflom'd to cbnfbrm his flattering pkrnfe 
To numbers ahd high-placM authority, 
Yotu" pai-ty he will join, youi* mddms praife^ 
Ahd, drawiiig after all his nrtfenial fryj 
Sboh teadh the general voice your a6t to ratify; 

Ne for th' atthieveinent of this great emprize 
The want of means or counfel may ye dread ; ' 
from my Twiv-DAUGHt£Rs' friiitful Wombs flufllirliii 
A rac^ of ktter'd fftges ^ deeply read 
In Lear/tiftg^s various writ t by Whohi y*lccl 
Through each Well^cultur'd plof ^ each beauteOUl ^rcM^ 
Wh^re antique Wifdom whilbfn wont to tread^ 
With mingled glee afad profit may ye ix)ve, 
Aiid cull each vihuous plant, each tree of knbwledgb ^oive^ 
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•" . • >i iji.ti/v/v/v VI*, 

Youi-felve^ with yirtiw thus and knowledge frai^^C 

Of what, in ancient days qf good or greaj:. • -> 

Hiftorians, bards, philofophers have. taught; . . ■ r 

Toin'd with whatever elfe of modem date 

Maturer Judgement, fearch more accurate, 

DifcoverMliave of Nature,; Man, and God, ■;'■ 

May by new laws.icefonn the time-worti Ibate 

Of cell-bred difciplint, and fmoothe the road 

That leads thro' Liornhfgh vale to Wijdom^s bright abod^« 

. . JLXXXVIh '\ 

By you invited to' her fecrct bow'rs, ... 

Then lliall PuEdia reafcend her throne . 

With vivid laurels girt, and fragrant flow'rs; . 

While from their forked mount defcending dowji . -; 

Yon fupercilious pedant train Ihall own 

Her empire paramount, ereJkmg.byEE^r:.. * : I 

Y-taught a lefibn in their fcbocds unknown,. ." 

ji/* To i-<wmBg''8 richcft treafurcs to prefer i 

•* The knomuhdge of the ^worUy ^vAmm^sgrtxu hufinefs tbertJ^ 

i:. LXXXVIIL ^ 

On thi^^ime fcience, as the final end , , 

Or^l her difcipliney and nurturing cate^^ , / 

Her eye Padia fixing aye ihal) bend 

Her every thought aa4 e&rttapri^pare 



Her 
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tiet" tcncicr pupils for the various wai*, 

Which Fice and Fo^ fliall upon them wagtf^ 

As on the perilous marcih of life they fare. 

With prudent lore fore-armihg every age • 

^Gainil ?UaJwre^% treacherous joys^ and?tf/»S embattledrage. 

LXXXIX, 
Then fliall my youthful fons, to Wifdom led 

By fair example and ingehuous praife, 

With willing feet the paths of Duty tread. 

Through the world*s intricate or rtiggcd waya 

Conducted by Religion*^ facred rays, 

Whofe foul-invigoratlrig influenee 

Shall purge their minds frpm all impure allayr 

Of ibtdid ielfifhnefs and brutal fenfe, 

And fwell th' ennobled heart \^ith bleft benevolence. 

'XCi 
Then allb (JMI this imbkmattc pile^ 

By magic whilom fram'd to fympathize 

With all the foituties of this changeful iile» 

Still as ttiy fens in fame and virtue rife, 

Grow with their growth, and to th* applauding ikici 

Its radiant crofi up^lift ; the while to grace 

The multifljiug niches^ frefh fupplics 

Oi worthies fhall fucceed, with equal t>ace 

Ay€ fiirflowing thtii Jires in virtue's {^Orious race* 
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Fird with th* idea of .her fiiture fame. 

She rofc majeftic from her lowly fled ; 

\Vhile from her vivid eyea a fpariding flamt 

.Out -beaming, wjth unwonted light oWpread 

That monumental pile ; and as her head 

To tvevf front Ihe ttirn'd, difcover'd round 

The venerable forms of heroes dead ; 

Who for their various merit erfl renown*d^ 

In this bright faiie of gloiy Ihrines of honour foxmd. 

XCII. 
On the/e that royal dame her ravifliM eyes 

Would ofteii feaft i and ever as fhe fpy'd 

Forth from the ground the length^ nii^JlruBwri rife 

With new'plac^djlatues deck'd on every fide, 

Her parent-breaft would fwell with gen'rous pride* 

And now with her in that fequefter'd plain, 

The Knight awhile conflraining to abide. 

She to the Faiiy Touih with pleafurc fain 

Ihoit/culptur^il chiefs did fhew^ and their great lives explain *« 

X Great lives expiam,"] I cannot ibrbear taking occafion from thefe word, 
to make my acknowledgments to tht writers of the JoiagrdphtaSritstmicMg 
for the pleafure and profit I have laf ely rCceiV'ed from pent^oj^ fhe ttifo £rft 
volumes of that tzfeful and enteirtaifilBg worky- of which the immtmeumi 
firu^ure abdte-mentioned, decorated witkthe ftatves of irut an4 pod 
men, is no improper emblem. This workywhich contains x\itliveioftbewmft 
eminent perfofts, who have flouri/hed in Great Britain anel Ireland, from the 
tarliefl ages down to the present time^ appears to me, as far as it has hitheriv 
tVf^t ^qbccMcuied with gtcii^irkfOccuracyf tn^judgmtmy and defiirves/ 
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X% my opiDiom to be encouraged by all, who have it heart the honour 
ef their country, and that of their particular families and friends , and 
who can any ways alTift the ingenious and laborious authors, to render as 
perfect as polTiUe, a deiign fo apparently calculated to ferve the public, 
'by fetting in the trueft and fulled light the characters of perfons already 
gcnerallj, though perhaps too indiftin/ftly known; and retrieving from 
obfcurity and olbliv^on examples of private and retired merit, xyhich, 
though lefs glaring and ollentatious than the former, are not, however, 
of a lefs extenfive or lefs beneficial influence. To thofe, who may hap« 
pen not to have fecn this repofitory of BritiJI? glory, I csinnot give a 
Isctter i4ca of If, tbap in the following lines of ^hph 
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Hie manus ob patrianf pugmando yulnera paili| 
Q^iq^facerdotes cafli, dum vita pianebat^ 
Qiiique pii vates & Fhahodigna locuti; 
Iiwtenias aut qui *vitam excoluere per artes\ 
Quiqus^ memres alio3 fec'erc mer^ij^do. 

Virg. iEiu L* 6« 

The Ead of the Fia^r CANTO, 
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ENIUS of Penfhurfl old! ^ 
Who faw^fl the birth of each immortal oak. 

Here facred from the ftroke ; 

And all thy tenants of yon turrets bold, 

» K-ear Tunbridgc. The name of this feat denotes its litnation to be 
In a woody country, which is the extremity of the Weald of Kent ; h> 
which Mr. Waller has alluded. 

Embroidered fo with flow'rs where fhe ftood. 
That it became a garden of a wood. 

In the reign of King Edward the Vlth, It was forfeited to the Croww 
by its former proprietor ; and granted by that prince to Sir William 
Sidney, Lord Chamberlain of his Houfhold. 

b One of the co-heirefles of the Sidney family, niece to the lad Earl 
of Leicefter, and married to William Perry Efqulre. 

c Realtor of Edgware, and author of the Adventures of Pompey the 
Little. He died of the fmall-pox about the year 1759. 

Iiifpir'fl 



Infpir'ft ^.s^Sipr^rips J „ ' -I . ^. 
Where «* Sidney l)i» Arcadian laodicape drew^ f 

Genyine from tfeyPoric vievyj .. . . / 

And patriot * AlgeyrnouiiuiihakeD jrofe . . .\ 

Above infulting 'foes ; . : • . ,V 

And Sacchao^ ^ ^tixs'd hec angel charms ; ^ 

O fuffer me with fober |read . ^ - . *; 

To enter on thy holy ftiade ;/ ^ i 

Bid fmoothly-gliding Medway fta^d,'! 2. ... 

And wave his. £^dgy trefies Uan^, : •: . '/ 

A llranger let tiiftj'kindly gre^t, . . . : 

And pour his urn be^ea^b my; fc^U 

And fee wherp Perty opes hi^^taor : '• 

To land me on the.ibcial flooit »'< •■ 

^ Sir Philip Sidney. ^ ':', .:..■'■ « Algernon Sl<hie^. 

f Lady Dorothy Sidney, eldeft daughter of Robert Earl of Letceft«r, 
In the year 1639 (he was maurried to Henry Lord Spencer, created Earl 
of Sunderland by King Charles I. in whofe canfe, a little mone than 
four years after his marriage, he was (Lain at the battle of Newberry 
before he had compleated the 23d year of his age. $he afterwards mar- 
ried Robert Smythe^fij. of Bounds in Kent; and, having furviyed her 
firft lord about 40 yeai:s> fhe was buried in the fame vault with him at 
Brinion in North amptwifliirfc, on the'25th df Feb. 1683. Mr. Fenton 
obferres, that the name SacchariiTa, which Waller gave her, rei:alls to 
mind what is related of the Turks, who in their gallantries'' think 
Sucar Birpara, i. e. bit of rug9r, to be :thc moft polite and endoarin^^ 
compliment they can ufe to the ladies. 

D 4 Nor 



f 5^ ! 

^pr does the heirefs of thefe fliades darfr 
►jTp bend her bright majefljc eye, 
Wh^rc Bputy fluflies, and Friendihip wari^^ 
And Honour in ^ feinaki fi:>rm. 
With thejii in aged groves te walk, - 
And lofe my thoiighta in artlefs talkj^ 
I (hun the yoke pf Party km^, 
I fhun loofe Pleafure-a idle crowd, " - 
And monkiflv academic ceil. 
Where Science only feigns to dwell. 
And court, wl^pr^ ^pkled Vanity 
Apes her tricks iti tawdry die, ' j 

And fhifts each hotir her tiniel hue* 
Still furbelfiwM itt follies ;ww. 
Here Nature no di^prtiof^ w^ars, 
pld Tnith netains his filver hair3| 
And C{iaftity her matrpn ffcep. 
And purine H^tl^ H^T rofy Up, 
Ah ! on the YirginU gentle brow 
•How Innocence delights to glow ! 
Unlike the to|wn-dame*s haughty air* 
. The fcornful ^ye apd harlot^s Hare} 
But berjdiqg (nild thp bafliftil fronts 
As mode(l Feaf is eyjpr wont : . . > 
ShcpherdeiTes fiich of old, 
Doric bai ds enamour'-d told. 
While the pleas 'd Arcadian vale^ 
$c|^o'd the enchanting ta|e» 

• " ' But 
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But chief of Virtue's lovely train, 
A peniive exile on the plaip. 
No longer adtive no^r tQ wield 
Th' avenging fword, prot^fling (hicld. 
Here thoughtful -walking Liberty 
Remembers Britons once were firee* 
With her would Nobles old converfe. 
And learn her di^btes to rehearfe, 
^re yet they grew refinM to katc 
The hofpitable rural &at, 
The fpacious hail with tenants flor'd, 
Where Mirth and Plenty crou'n^d the I^pti^fd: 
^re yet their Larts they forfook. 
And loft t^ie genuixi^ Britifh look. 
The confcious brow of inward merit. 
The rough, unbending, martial fpirit. 
To c^ink tl^ d^ajn pf Thraldom gay. 
And court-idolatry to pay; 
To liv^ ip city Imoaks pbfcure, 
Where mon} ne'er wakes her breezes pure. 
Where darkeft midnight reigns at noon. 
And fogs eternal blot the fun. 

But come, the minutes flit away. 
And eager Fancy longs to ^^ : 
Come, friendly Genius ! lead me round 
Thy fylvan haunts and magic ground ; 
point every Ipot of hill or dale. 
And tell ipe^ as we tread the vale^ 



1 J« 1 

** Here mighty Dudley once would rove, 
** To j^an his iriumphs in the grove : 
** There loofcr Waller^ ever gay^ 
** With S^ccharife in dalliance lay «, 
•* And Philip, fide-long yonder ipring, 
•* His lavifh carols wont to fing.'*. 
Hark I I hear the echoes call^ 
Hark ! the nifl;Ling waters fiill ; 
Lead me to the green jnetreatSy 
Guide me to the Mufes'^eat^, 
Where ancient bards retirement diofe* 
Or ancient: lovers wept their woes. • 
What Genius points, to yonder ^ oak^ 
What rapture does my foul provoke? ' 



There 



r It will be {caroe ncceffary to oMcrvcy that this fcantfal is totally 
^eftltnte of truth. 

^ An oalt in Penfhnrft-pari:, planted the day Sirl'hllip SlAicy was 
Bom^ of whiek Ben Jonfbn fpraks in the following manner: 

That taller tree, which of a nut was fet. 
At his great birth, where all the Mufes met. 

"Waller iit his lines on Penihuri^, fays. 

Go, boy, and carre this paiBon on the bark 
Of that old tree, which flanda the facred murk ' 
Of noble Sidney's birth-^— 

It 
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There let, me hang a garland high. 

There let my Mufe her accents try; 

Be there my earlieil homage paid. 

Be there py lateft vigils made ; 

For thou wai^ .planted in the earth 

The Day that (hone on Sidney's birth* 

That hapjiy time, that glorious day 

The Mufes came in concert gay 5 

With harps in time, and rfeady ibng. 

The jolly Cl\orus tript along ; . . 

In honour of th' aufpicious morny ■ • 

To hail aQ infent genius bohi : .' ' 

J^ext came the Fawns in order meet. 

The Satyrs ne:^t with cloven feet, 

}t has been reported that this oak was cut down in 1768, by the kite* 
Algernon Sidney Efq. But another writer, Mr. Hafted, fpeaks of it as 
yet ftanding. The foUowing infcription for it was written by Mr«v 
^Coventry : 

m 
\ 

Stranger, kneel here! to age due homage pay! 
When great Eliza held Britannia's fway 
Ji/[y growth began — the fame illufhrious morn, 
Joy to the hour I faw gallant Sidney born; 
Sidney, tho darling of Arcadia's fwains! 
Sidney, the terror of the martial plains I 
He perifli'd early ; I juft ftay behind 
An hundred years, andlo! my clefted rind. 
My wither'd boughs, foretell deftro^ion nigh ; 
We all are mortal ; oaks and heroes die. 

3 The 
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The T>Tyzds fivift thstt roam the woodi , 
The Naiads green that fwim the flopd3 ; 
Sylvanus left his filent cave, 
Medway came dropping from the wave | 
Vertunwiiis led hb blulhing fpoufe. 
And Ceres ihook her wheaten brow'sj 
And Mars with milder look wa^ there. 
And laughing Ve^us grac'd the rear,. 
They join'd theij* hands in feilive danee. 
And bade the imiling babe advance ; 
Each gave a gift j Sylvanut laft 
Ordain'd, when ail die pomp was paft. 
Memorial meet, a tree to grow 
Which might to future ages fhew. 
That on fele6l occafion rare, 
A tfoop of Gods afl'embled there t 
The Naiads water'd well the ground ; 
And Flora twinM a wood-bine round : 
The tree fprung f-dH in hallowed earth, 
Co-acval with th* iiluflrious birth. 

Thus let my feet unwearied ftray ; 
Nor fatisfied with one furvey. 
When mom returns with doubtful light. 
And Phoebe pales her lamp of night, 
Still let me wander forth anew, 
And print my footfleps on the dew. 
What time the iwain with ruddy cheek 
Frepares to yoke his oxen meek, 



And 
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And early dreft in neat array 
The milk-maid chanting (brill her iay^ 
Comes abroad with milking pail; 
And the found qi dlAant flail 
Gives the ear a rough good-morrow^ 
And the lark from out his fiu'row 
Soars upright on matin wings , 
And at the gate of heaven lings. 

But when the fun with fervid ray 
X)rives upwards to his noon of day. 
And couching oxen lay them dowu 
Beneath the beechen umbrage brown; 
Then let me wander in the hall. 
Round whole antique -vifagM wall 
Hangs the armour Britons wore^ 
Ruddy caft in days df yore^ 
Yon fword fome hero's arm might wield^ 
Red in the ranks of Cbalgrave*^ field , 
Where ever-glorious Hampden bled^ 
And Freedom tears of furrow (bed* 
Or in the gsillery let ipe walk, 
Where living pictures feem to talk^ 
Where Beauty Imiles ierenely fair. 
And Courage frowns with martial air;. 
Though whaikers quaint the face di%uiie| 
And habits odd to modcte eyes* 
Beh(^d what kings P Britain reigQ'd^ 
PkttageMts with btopd diftiia'di 
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And valiant Tudor*s haughty race, 

And Stuart!s England's woril difgra^e* 

The Norman firft, with cruel frovi'ri, 

Proud of his new-ufiirped crown. 

Begins the lift ; and many mofe, ' 

Stem heroes formed of rougheft ore. 

See vidor Henry there advance, 

Ev*n in his look he conquers France; 

And miu'd'rer Richard, juftly flain 

By Richmond's fteel on Bofworth plain i 

See the tyranfbf his wives, 

Prodigal of feireft lives % 

And laureat Edward nursM in arts, 

Minerva fchool*d his kingly p^irts* 

But ah ! the melancholy Jane k, 

A foul too tender for a queen ! 

She finks beneath imperial iway, 

The dear-bought fceptre of a day ! 

And mufl ike mount the fcaffold drear t 

Hard-hearted Mary, learn to fpare t 

Eliza nex( ialutes the eye ; 

Exalt the fong to Liberty, 

The Mufc repeats the facred namcj 

Eliza fills the voice of fame. 

From tfienoe a bafer age beg^m. 

The royal ore polluted ran, 

i HenivtheVIIitlM. '. .. ^ jAij hatGat' - 

'Till 
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^Till fofeigti NafTau's valiant hand 

Chac'd holy tyrants from the land : 

Downward from hence defcend apace 

To Bninfwic's high, iliuHrbus race ; 

And lee the canvafs fpeaks them brave. 

An injur'd nation bom to fave^ 

A6dve in Freedom's righteous caufe. 

And confcious of a jufl applaufe. 

But chiefly pleas'd, the curious eye 

With nice difcemment loves to try 

The laboured wonders , palling thought. 

Which warm Italian pencils wrought ; 

Fables of love, and ftorics old. 

By Greek or Latin poets told : 

How Jove committed many a rape. 

How young A^taeon loii his Ihape ; 

Or what celeHial pen-men writ, 

Or what the painter's genuine wit 

From Fancy's llore-houfe could devife ; 

Where Raphael claims the higheft prize. 

Madonas here decline the head, 

With fond maternal pleafure fed. 

Or lift their lucid eyes above, 

Where more is feen than holy love. 

There temples fiand difplay'd within. 

And pillars in long order feen. 

And rooft rufli forward to the fight. 

And lamps a&dl a living light. 

Or 



(bt iahofcapcs tire the travlirig.^i? j 
The clouds in azure volumes fly^ 
irhe difbnt trees didinguifh'd riie^ 
And hills look little in the ikiesi 

When day declines, and evening cool 
fiegins her gentle^ filent rule. 
Again, as Fancy points the way^ 
Benignant- leader, let me flray : 
And wilt thou. Genius, bring along 
(So fhall my Mufe exalt her fong) 
The Lord who rules this ample fcene^ 
"His Confort too with gracious mien. 
Her little offspring prattling rdund, 
While Echo lifps their infant found* 
And let Good-nature, bom to pleafe^ 
Wait on our fleps, and graceful Eale ) 
Nor Mirth be wanting as we walk. 
Nor Wit to feafon fober talk ; 
Let gay Defcription too attend^ 
And Fable told with moral end. 
And Satire quick that comes by flealth. 
And flowing Laughter, friend to Healths 
Meanwhile Attention loves to mark 
The deer that crop the fliaVen park^ 
The fteep-brow'd hill, ot foreft wild. 
The Hoping lawns, and zephyrs mild^ 
The clouds that hhdh with evening red^ 
<^r ineads with filvcr fountains fed^ 
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The fragrance of the new -mown hay, 
And black -bird chanting on the fpray ; 
The calm farewel of parting light. 
And Ev'ning fad'ning into Night. ' 

Nor wearied yet my roving feet. 
Though Night comes on amain, retreat ; 
But ftill abroad I walk unfeen 
Along the ftar-enlighten'd green ; 
Superior joys my foul invite, 
Lift, lift to heav'n the dazzled fight. 
Lo, where the moon, enthron'd on high, 
Sits fteady emprefs of the flcy, 
Enticing nations to revere. 
And proudly vain of pagan fear ; 
Or where through clouds fhe travds faft, 
And feems on journey bent in hafte, 
While thoufand hand-maid ftars await, 
Attendant on their queen of ftate, 
* lis now that in her high coritroul. 
Ambitious of a foreign rule. 
She ftirs the Ocean to rebel, 
And factious waters fond to fwell 
Guides to battle in her car, 
'Gainft her iifler Earth to war. 
Thus let me mufe on things fublimc. 
Above the flight of modern rhyme. 
And call the Ibul of Newton down. 
Where it fits high en Harry throne, 

\ oL, IV. E laventing 
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Inventing laws for worlds to come. 
Or teaching comets how to roam : 
With him I'd learn of eveiy ftar. 
But four-ey*d Pedantry be for, 
And Ignorance in garb of Senfe, 
With terms of art to make pretence. 

Hail, happy foil I illuftrious earth t 
Which gav^fl fo many heroes birth ; 
Which never wand'ring poet trod. 
But felt within th' infpiring God I 
In thefe tranfporting, folemn (hades, 
Fffft I falute th' Aonian maids. 
Ah lead me. Genius, to thy haunts. 
Where Philomel at ev'ning chants. 
And as my oaten pipe refounds, 
Give mulic to the forming founds. 
A fimple fhepherd, yet unknown, 
Afpires to fnatch an ivy crown. 
On daring pinions bold to foar. 
Though here thy Waller fung before. 
And Jonfon dipt his learned pen. 
And Sidney pour'd his fancy-flowing flavin. 



TO 
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¥//*//v/-//-y/*//^y/^/^y/^.^*//^/^ 



TO THE 



Hon. WiLMOT Vaughani, in Wales. 



Y 



By the Same. 

'£ diftant realms, that hold my friend 
Beneath a cold ungenial iky, 
Where lab*ring groves with weight of vapours bend, 
Or raving winds o'er barren mountains fly ; 
Reftore him quick to London's focial clime, 
Reftore him quick to friendihip, love and joy^ 

Be fwift, ye lazy fteeds of Time, 

Ye moments, all your Ipeed employ. 

Behold November's glooms arife. 

Pale funs with fainter gloiy fhine, 
Dark gath'ring tempefts blacken in the fkies, 
And ihiv'ring woods their fickly leaves relign. 
Is this a time on Cambrian hills to roam. 
To court difeafe in Winter's baleful reign, 

To liften to th' Atlantic foam, 

While rocks repel the roaring main, 

I Now Lord LUburne. 

E* While 
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While horror fills the region vafl, 

Rheumatic tortures Eurus brings, 
Pregnant with agues flies the northern blaft, 
And clouds drop quartans from their flagging wings. 
Doft thou explore Sabrina's fountfiil fource. 
Where huge Plinlimmon's hoary height afcends : 

Then downward mark her vagrant courfe, 

'Till mix'd with clouds the landfcape ends ? 

Doft thou revere the hallow'd foil 

Where Druids old fepulchrcd lie ; 
Or up cold Snowdcn's craggy fummits toil. 
And mufe on ancient favage liberty ? 
Ill fuit fuch walks with bleak autumnal air. 
Say, can November yield the joys of May ? 

When Jove deforms the blafted year. 

Can Wallia boaft a chearful day ? 

The town expecSs thee.— Hark, around, 

Through every ftreet of gay refort, 
New chariots rattle with awak'ning found, 
And crowd the levees, and beliege the court. 
The patriot, kindling as his wars enfue. 
Now fires his foul with liberty and fanae, 

Marfhals his threatening tropes anew. 

And gives his hoarded thunders aim. 

Now feats their abfent lords deplore. 

Neglected villas empty (land, 
Capacious Gro'venor gathers all its flore, 
And mighty London Iwailows up the land. 
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Sec fportive Vanity her flights begin, 
Sec new-blown Folly's plenteous harveft rife. 
See mimic beauties dye their fkin, 
And harlots roll their venal eyes. 
Fafhions are fet, and fops return. 
And young coquettes in arms appear ; 
Dreaming of conqueft, how their bofoms bum, 
Trick'd in the new fantaftry of the year. 
Fly then away, nor fcora to bear a part 
In this gay fcene of folly amply ipread : 
Follies well us'd refine the heart. 
And pleafures clear the fhidious head 
By grateful interchange of jnirth 
The toils of ftudy fweetcr grow. 
As varying feafons recommend the earth, 
Nor docs Apollo always bend his bow. 
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ADPP.BSSEP TO 



Sir THOMAS H A N M E R% 

On his Edition of 

SHAKSPEARE's WORKS. 
By WILLIAM COLLINS. 

SIR, 

WHILE born to bring the Mufe's happier days, 
A patriot's hand protedls a poet's lays : 
While nurs'd by you fhe fees her myrtles bloom, 
Green and unwither'd o'er his honour'd tomb : 

, Excufc 

» A ftatefman of dlftinguifhcd merit, and a polite writer. He was 
defcended from a very ancient family in North Wales, and was born 
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Excufe her doubts, if yet Ihe fears to tell 
What fecret tranfports in her bofom fwell : 
"With confcious awe Ihe bears the critic's hmCf 
And bluihing hides her wreath at Shakfpeare's name. 
Hard was the lot thofe injur'd ftrains endur'd, 
Unown'd by Science, and by years obfcur*d : 
Fair Fancy wept ; and echoing lighs confefe'd 
A fixt defpair in every tuneful breaft. 
Not with more grief th* afflidled fwains appear. 
When wintry winds deform the plenteous year ; 
When ling'ring frofts the ruin'd feats invade 
Where Peace reforted, and the Graces play'd. 

in 1676. In the year 171 2 he was chofen Speaker of the Hoafe of 
Commons^ and died in May, I746» ^oon after the publication of his 
edition of Shakfpeare. Dr. Johnfon obferves that he was a man 
eminently qualified for fuch ftudies as that which occafioned the pre- 
fent epiflle. ** He had (as the fame author remarks) what is the firft 
** requifite to emendatory criticifm, that intuition by which the poet's 
** intention is immediately difcovered, and that dexterity of intelleA 
'^ which difpatches its work by the eafieft means. He had undoubtedly 
** read much ;'his acquaintance with cuiloms^ opinions, and traditions, 
*' feems to have been large ; and he is often learned without (hew. 
*< He fcldom pafles what he does not underftand, without an attempt to 
*^ find or to make a meaning, and fometimes haftily makes what a little 
'' more attention would have found. He is folicitous to reduce to 
** grammar, what he could not be fure that his author intended to be 
" grammatical. Shakfpeare regarded more the feries of ideas than of 
** words ; and his language not being deligned for the reader's defk, was 
** all that he defired it to be, if it conveyed his meaning to the au- 
*f dicnce." Preface to Shakfpeare, p. 46. 

E 4 Each 
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Each rifing art by juft gradation moves, 
Toil builds on toil, and age on age improves : 
The Mufe alone unequal dealt her rage, 
And grac'd with nobleft pomp her earlieft ftagc. 
Preferv'd through time, the {peaking fcenes impart 
Each changeful wifti of Phaedra's tortur'd heart : 
Or paint the curfe that mark'd the ^ Theban's reign, 
A bed inceftucus, and a father flain. 
With kind concern our pitying eyes o'erflow. 
Trace the fad tale, and own another's woe. 

To Rome remov'd, with wit fecure to pleafe. 
The Comic iif lers kept their native eafe* 
With jealous fear declining Greece beheld 
Her own Men:^nder's art ahiioft excell'd I 
But every Mufe efTay'd to raife in vain 
Some laboui'd rival of her Tragic ftrain ; 
IlyiTus' laurel?, though transferr'd with toil, 
Droop'd their fair leaves, nor l.new th' unfriendly foi!. 
As Arts expir'd, reiilllefs Dulncfs rofc ; 
Goths, Pfitlls, or Vandals, — all were Learning's foes. 
'Till ° Julius firtl rec^ll'd ench e>;;l'd iiiaid, 
And Cc Tmo own'd thern in th* Etriirnn (hade! 
Then dt'erly fkill'd in lovv^'s engaging theme. 
The foft Provencinl pr'fs'd to Arno's ftre^m : 

» The Oedipus of Sophocles. 

® Julius II. ihe immcd aic piedecelTor of Leo X. 
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With graceful eafe the wanton lyre he ftrung. 
Sweet flow'd the lays— but love was all he fung. 
The gay defcription could not fail to move ; 
For, led by nature, all are friends to love. 

But heav'n, ftill various in its works, decreed 
The perfect boafl of time fhould laft llicceed. 
The beauteous union mull appear at length, 
Of Tufcan fancy, and Athenian ftrength : 
One greater Mufe Eliza's reign adorn. 
And ev'n a Shakfpeare to her fame be born ! 

Yet ah I fo bright her morning's opening ray, 
In vain our Britain hop'd an equal day ! 
No fecond growth the weilern ifle could bear, 
At once exhaufted with too rich a year. 
Too nicely Jonfon knew the critic's part ; 
Nature in him was almoft lofi: in art. 
Of fofier mold the genile Fletcher came. 
The next in order as the next in name. 
With pleas 'd attention 'midft his fcenes we find 
Each glowing thought, that warms the female mind ; 
Each melting figh, and every tender tear, 
The lover's wiflies and the virgin's fear. 
His P every Strain the Smiles and Graces ov/n ; 
But flronger Shakfpeare felt for Man alone : 
Drawn by his pen, our ruder palTions (land 
Th' unrival'd pi6lureof his early hand. 

P Their chara£ters are thus dillinguilhcd by Drydcti. 

With 
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<i With gradual fteps, and flow, cxaftcr France 
Saw Art's fair empire o'er her ftiorcs advance : 
By length of toil a bright perfection knew, 
Corredly bold, and juft in all Ihe drew, 
'Till late Corneille, with ' Lucan's fpirit fir'd, 
Breath'd the free ftrain, as Rome and He infpirM: 
And claffic judgement gain'd to fweet Racine 
The temp'rate ftrength of Maro*s chafter line. 

But wilder far the Britifh laurel fpread, 
And wreaths lefs artful crown our poet*s head. 
Yet he alone to every fcene could give 
Th' hiflorian's trutli, and bid the manners live. 
WakM at his call I view,* with glad furprize, 
Majeftic forms of mighty monarchs rife. 
There Henry's trumpets fpread their loud alarms. 
And laurel'd conquefl waits her hero's arms. 
Here gentler Edward claims a pitying figh. 
Scarce born to honours, and fo foon to die ! 
Yet Ihall thy throne, unhappy infent, bring \ 
No beam of comfort to the guilty king : 

^ About the time of Shakfpeare, the poet Hardy was in great repute 
in France. He wrote, according to FontencUe, fix hundred plays. The 
French po?ts after him applied themfelves in general to the corrcft im« 
provement of the ftage, which was almo(l totally difregarded by thofe of 
our own country, Jonfon excepted. 

r The favourite author of the elder Corneille. 

The 



[ 75 ] 

The time • fhall come, when Glo'fler's heart fhall bleed 

la life's lafl hours, with horror of the deed: 

When dreary vifions Ihall at laft prefent 

Thy vengeful image in thy midnight tent. 

Thy hand unfecn the fecret death fhall bear, 

Blunt the weak fword, and break th* oppreffive fpear. 

Where'er we turn, by Fancy chann'd, we find 
Some fweet illufion of the cheated mind. 
Oft, wild of wing, fhe calls the foul to rove 
With humbler nature, in the rural grove ; 
Where fwains contented own the quiet fcene, 
And twilight fairies tread the circled green : 
Drcfs'd by her hand the Woods and Vallies linile. 
And Spring difuiive decks th' inchanted ijle. 

O more than all in pow'rful genius blefl, 
Come, take thine empire o'er the willing breafl ! 
Whate'cr the wounds this youthful heart Ihall feel. 
Thy fongs fupport me, and thy morals heal ! 
There every thought the poet's warmth may raife, 
There native mufic dwells in all the lays. 
O might fome verfe with happieft lki!l pcrfuade 
Expreffive Picture to adopt thine aid ! 
WJiat wond'rous draughts might rife from every page ! 
What other Raphaels charm a diflant age * 

• Tempus crit Turno, magno cum optaverit emptum 
Inta^um Pallanta, &c. 

4 Methiiiks 
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Methinlcs cv*n now I view fome free defign. 
Where breathing Nature lives in every line : 
Chafte and fubdu'd the modeft lights decay, 
Steal into fhades, and mildly melt away. 
—And fee, where ^ Antony in tears approv'd. 
Guards the pale relics of the chief he lov'd : 
0*er the cold code the warrior feems to bend : 
Deep funk in grief, and mourns his murder'd friend ! 
Still as they prefs, he calls on all around, 
Lifts the torn robe, and points the bleeding wound. 

But « who is he, whofe brows exalted bear 
A wrath impatient, and a fiercer air ? 
Awake to all that injurM worth can feel. 
On his own Rome he turns th' avenging fteel. 
Yet (hall not War's infatiate fiiry fall 
* (So heav'n ordains it) on the defdn'd wall. 
See the fond mother 'midft: the plaintive train 
Hung on his knees, and proftrate on the plain ! 
TouchM to the foul, in vain he ftrives to hide 
The fon's affcdion, in the Roman's pride ; 
O'er all the man confliding paffions rife. 
Rage graips the fword, while P/Vy melts the eyes. 

Thus, gen'rous Critic, as thy Bard infpires. 
The fitter Arts fhall mirfe their drooping fires ; 

t See the Tragedy of Julius Cxfar. 

« Coriolanus. Sec Mr. Spcncc's dialogue on the OdyfTey. 

Each 
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Each from his fcenes her flores alternate bring. 
Blend the fair tints, or wake the vocal ftring; 
Thofe Sybil-leaves, the fport of eveiy wind, 
(For poets ever were a carelefs kind) 
By thee difpos'd, no farther toil demand, 
But, juft to Nature, own thy forming hand. 

So fpread o'er Greece, th' harmonious whole unknown, 
Ev*n Homer's numbers charm'd by p.irts alone. 
Their own UlyfTes fcarce had wander'd more, 
By winds and water caft on every fhore : 
When rais'd by Fate, fome former Hanmer joined 
Each beauteous image of the boundlefs mind : 
And bade, like thee, his Athens ever claim 
A fond alliance with the Poet's name. 



A SONG 
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SON 

FROM 

SHAKSPEARE's CYMBELINE. 

Sung by Guiderus and Aviragus over 
FxDELE, fuppofed to be dead* 

By the Same. 

I. 

TO fair Fidele*s grafly tomb 
Soft maids and village hinds ihall bring 
Each opening fweet, of earlieft bloom, 
And rifle all the breathing Spring, 

n. 

No wailing ghoft fliall dare appear 
To vex with (lirieks this quiet grove : 

But ihepherd lads allemble here. 
And melting virgins own their love. 

IIL No 
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III. 
No wither'd witch fhall here be feen, 

No goblins lead their nightly crew ; 
The female fays fhall haunt the green, 

And drefs thy grave with pearly dew ! 

IV. 
The reft-breafl oft at ev'ning hours 

Shall kindly lend his little aid : 
With hoary mofs, and gather 'd flow'rs, 

To deck the ground where thou art laid. 

V. 
When howling winds, and beating rain, 

In tempefls fhake the fylvan cell. 
Or 'midft the chace on every plain, 

The tender thought on thee fhall dwell. 

VI. 
Each lonely fcene fliall the reflore, 

For thee the tear be duly fhed : 
Belov'd, 'till life could charm no more. 

And moumM. till Pity's felf be dead. 
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To Mifs DASHWOOD. 



In the Manner of Ovid. 



By Mr. Hammond*. 

OS AY, thou dear poiTeflbr of my breait. 
Where now's my boalted liberty and reft ! 
Where the gay moments which I once have known ! 
O where that heart I fondly thought my ow^n I 

From 

* This gentleman, fays Dr. Johnfon, was the fecond fon of Anthony 
Hammond^ a man of note among the wits, poets, and parliamentaiy 
orators in the beginning of this century, who was allied to Sir Robert 
Walpole by marrying his filler. He was born about 1710, and 
educated at Weftminftcr-fchool ; but it does not appear that he was of 
any univerfity. He was equerry to the Prince of Wales, and feems to 
hare come very early into publick notice, and to have been diftinguilhrd 
by thofe whofe patrona^ic and friendship prejudiced mankind at that 
time in favour of thofe on whom rhcy were bcftowed j for he was tlie 

C(>mj>anlon 
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From place to place I folitaiy roaniy 
Abroad uiieafy, not content at hpme. 
I fcom the beauties common eyts ladore. 
The more I view them, feel thy worth the more; 
. UnmovM I heai* them fpeak, or fee them fair. 
And only think on thee — ^who art not there. 
In vain would books their formal fuccour lend. 
Nor wit, nor wifdom, can relieve their friend j 
Wit can't deceive the pain I now endure. 
And wifdom (hews the ill without the cure. 
When from thy fight I wafte the tedious day, 
A thouiand fchemes I form, and things to fay ; 
But when thy prefence gives the time I feek, 
My Heart 's fo full, I wifh, but cannot fpeak • 
And could I fpeak with eloquence and eafe, 
'Till now not tedious of the art to pleafe, 
Could I, at woman, who fo oft exclaim, 
Expofe (nor blufh) thy triumph and my ihame, 

companion of Cobham, Lyttelton, and Chefterfielcl. He is faidl to bate 
dhrlded his life between pleafure and books, in his retirement forgetting 
the town, and in his gaiety lofing the ftudent. Of his literary honrt^ 
f%eI^ove EUgiit and the prefent Poem are the mod materlaL In 1741 he 
was chofen into Parliament for Truro in CornwaU ; being probably one of 
thofe who were elc£ted by the Prince's influence ; and died next year tn 
June, at Scowe, the famous feat of the Lord Cobham. His mifirefs^ 
the lady to whom this Elegy is addrefled, long out-lived him, and in 
1779 died uninarried. The character which her lover be<^utathcd her 
was indeed not likely to attra^ courtihip. 

Vol, IV. F Abjure 



Abjure thofe maxims I Tq Utdy fth^^p -i ' 

And court that fex I fooUflily defpis'd. 
Own thou haft foftenM my obdurate mind, . .. ^ 

And thou revenged thp wroagf pf won^kind :| , ., '- 
Loft were myrwords^r and fruitle^ all my pain> x •/ , j 
In vain to tell thee allJ write in vain J ■.;, ■ , .. r. 

My humble fighs fliaU only reach thy ears^ : .-,, ^; 

And all my ^oq^ueQce ihall be my tears. ,; , ..„. 

And now (for mor<? I never muft pret^d) .,;» , 
Hear me not as thy Ipver, but thy friend; 
Thoufands will fain thy little heart enfcjs^re ... 
(For without danger none like thee are fair ; Jt 
But wifely chufe who beft deferves thy £Lame» • , 

So fhall the choice itfelf become thy fame : 
Nor yet defpife, thpugh void of winning art, 
The plain and honeft courtfhip of the heart; 
The fkilful tongue in love's perfuafive lorc^ 
Though lefs it feels, will pleafe and flatter more^ 
And meanly learned in that guilty trade 
Can long abufe a fond, unthinking maid. 
And fince their lips, fb knowing to deceire, 
Thy unexperiencM youth might foon believe, 
And fince their tears in falfe fubmiffion dreft 
"Might thaw the icy coldnefs of thy breaft, 
Q ! ihut thine eyes to fuch deceitful woe; 
JCiJa^ght by the beauty of thy outward (how, 
-Xike i»e they do not love, whatever they ieem„ 
Like me— -with pailion founded on efteem. 
. ' ANSWER 
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ANSWER TO THE t'OREGOiNG LINES. 

By Lok© HfeRVEY* 

TO O well thefe lines tRat f;it?al tnith declare, 
Which long IVe known,. 3^ now I blufh to hear* 
But fay, what hopes thy fond iH-fated love, 
What can it hope, though mutual it fliould prove ? 
This little form is fair in vain for you, 
In vain for me thy honeft heart is true ; 
For would*ft thou fix diftionour on my name. 
And give me up to penitence and (hame ? 
Or gild my ruin with the name of wife, 
And make me a poor virtuous wretch for life? 
Could'ft thou fubmit to wear the marriage chain, 
(Too fure a cure for all thy prefent pain) 
No faifron robe for us the godhead wears. 
His torch inverted, and his face in tears. 
Though every foftcr wifh were amply crown'd, 
Love foon would ceafe to fmile where Fortune frown'd : 
Then would thy foul my fond confent deplore^ 
And blame what it Iblicited before ; 
Thy own exhaufted would reproach my truth, 
And lay I had undone thy blinded youth ; 

F 2 That 
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That f had damp*d Ambition's nobler flame, 
Eclipsed thy talents, and obfcur'd thy fame; 
To madrigals and odes that wit confin'd, 
That would in fenates or in courts have (hinM, 
Glorioufly adive in thy country's caufe, 
AfTerting freedom, and ena^ing laws. 
Or fay, at beft, that negatively kind 
You only moum'd, and filcntly repin'd ; 
The jealous dsemons in my own fond breafl ^<\ 

Would all thefe thoughts incefTantly fuggeft, > 

And all that fenfe mufl feel, though pity had fuppreft. J 
Yet added grief my apprehenfion fills 
(If there can be addition to thofe ills) 
When they (hall cry, whofe harfh reproof I dread, 
** *Twas thy own deed, thy folly on thy head!** 
Age knows not to allow for thoughtlefs youth, 
Nor pities tendernefs, nor honours truth ; 
Holds it romantic to confefs a heart. 
And fays thofe virgins adt a wifer part. 
Who hofpitals and bedlams would exj^rie 
To find the rich, and only dread the poor; 
Who legal proflitutes, for intVeft fake, 
Clodios and Tiraons to their bofoms take, 
And, if avenging heav'n permit increaie. 
People the world with folly and difeafe, 
Thofe titles, deeds, and rent-roils only wed, 
Whilft the bell bidder mounts the venal bed, 

6 And 



And the grave aunt and formal fire approve 
This nuptual fale, this au6Hon of their love. 
But if regard to worth or fenfe be fhown. 
This poor degenerate child her friends difown, 
Who dares to deviate by a virtuous choice 
From her great name's hereditary vice. 

Thefe fcenes my prudence ufhers to my mind, 
Of all the florms and quickfands I mufl find, 
If I embark upon this fummer fea. 
Where Flatt'ry fmooths, and Picafure gilds the way. 
Had our ill fete ne'er blown thy dang'rous flame 
Beyond the limits of a friend's cold name, 
I might upon that fcore thy heart receive, 

And with that guiltlefs name ipy own deceive, 

That commerce now in vain you recommend) 

I dread the latent lover in the friend i 

Of ignorance I want the poor excufe. 

And know, I both mufl take, or both refufe. 
Hear then the fafe, the firm refolve I make^ 

Ne'er to encourage one I mud forfake. 

Whilfl other maids a fhamelefs path purfue, ' 

Neither to int'reft, nor to honour true, 

And, proud to fwell the triumph of their eyes^ 

Exult in love from lovers they defpife ; 

Their maxims all revers'd I mean to prove, 

And though I like the lover, quit the love. 

F J EPISTLES 



r W' 3 

%a^ \a^ \o^ Vi^^A^ V)# V)/ \a^ V^ Va^ V)^%a^ V^ V^ Vt^^af \)^ Vt^Nal* Vi^^^ 

aS (Q (fp np (xp ^S cfp qp op c% on «9 op ob as op a3 4p ^S CS SV 

*^ ^^'v •% ^'i y^ #«^ /■% *Ai ^"^ i^wi ^p% #*% *w^ ^*^ 

EPISTLES IN THE Manner of OVID, 

M ONI MIA to PHILOCLES". 

, By THR SAME. 

SINCE language never can defcribe my pain^ 
How can I hope to move when I complain ? 
But fuch is woman's frenzy in diftrefs, 
We love to plead, though hopelefs of redrefs. 

Perhaps, affeding ignorance, thou'lt fay. 
From whence thefc lines ? whofe meffage to co^ivcy f 
Mock not my grief with that feign'd cold demand, 
Too well you know the haplefs writer's hand : 
But if you force me to avow my fliame, 
Behold it prefac'd with Monimia's nam^. 

Loft to the world, abandon'd and forlorn. 
Exposed to ipfamy, reproach and fcom, 
To mirth and comfort loft, and ajl for you. 
Yet loft, perhaps, to your remembrance too, 
How hard my lot I what refuge can 1 try, 
Weary of life, and yet afraid to die.! 

^ This Epiftlc, which Mr. Walpolc fays is the bcft of Lori. Henrey'« 
Poeips, was defigftcd for Mifs Sophia Howe^ Maid of Honour^ to the 
|Ionourable Antony Lowther. 

Of 



Of hope, the wretch's laft refort, bereft. 

By friends, by kindred, by my lorcr, kft ! 

Oh ! frail dependence of confiding fools ! 

On lovers oaths, or fnendfhip's facred rules, "^ • 

How weak in modern hearts, too late I find^ 

Monimia's fall'n, and Philodes unkind ! 

To thefe refle6tions, each flow wearing day. 

And each revolving night a conftant prey, 

Think what I fufFer, nor ungentle hear - - 

What madnefs dictates in my fond defpair; ' '"- 

Grudge not this flioft relief, (too fail it flies) 

Nor chide that weaknefs I myfelf deipifc. 

One moment fure may be at leaft her due, 

» 

Who facrific'dher all of life for you. 
Without a frown this farewel then receive. 
For 'tis the laft my haplefs love fliall give 5 

r « 

Nor this I would, if reafon could command : 

But wh^t reftridHon reins a loverH hand ? 

Nor prudence, fliame, nor pride, nor int'reft fways, 

The hand implicitly the heart obeys ; 

Too well this maxim has my condu6t fliewn. 

Too well that condu6t to the world is known. 

Oft have I writ, and often to the flame 
Condemned this after-witnefs of my ihame ; 
Oft in my cooler recolle6ted thought. 
Thy beauties, and my fondnefs half forgot. 
(How fliort thofe intervals for reafon's aid ! ) 
Thus to myfelf in anguHh have I i^d. 

F 4 Thy 
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Thy vain remonftrancc, feoliih maid, give o'er. 
Who aft the wrong, can ne*er that wrong deplore* 
Then fanguine hopes again delufiive reign, 
I fbrm'd thee melting, as I tell my pain^ 
If not of rock thy flinty heart i^ made, 
Nor tigers nursM thee in the defart fhade, 
Let me at lead thy cold compaflion prove, 
That flender fuffcenance of greedy lovci 
Though no return my warmer wifhes find. 
Be to the wretch, though not the miiiiefs, kind; 
Nor whilft I court my melancholy flate. 
Forget 'twas love, and thee, that wrought my fate^ 
Without reftraint habituate to range 
The paths of pleafure, can I bear this change? 
Doom'd from the world unwilling to retire. 
In bloom of life, and warm with young defire. 
In lieu of roof? with regal fplendor gay, 
Condemn'd in difl^nt wil4s to drag the day; 
Where beafts of prey maintain their favage court. 
Or human brutes (the worft of brutes) refort. 
Yes, yes, the change I could ijnfighing fee, 
For none I mourn, but wh^t I find in thee, 
There center all piy woes, thy heart eftrang'd, 
I weep my lover, not my fortune, chang'd j 
Blefs'd with thy prefence, I could all forget. 
Nor gilded palaces in huts regret, 
But exil'd thence, fuperfluous is the reft, 
Each place the feme, my hell is Jn my breaft ; 



Ta 
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To plcafure dead, and living but to pain^ 
My only ienfe to fuffer, and complain. 

As all my wrongs diflrefsful I repeat. 
Say, can thy pulfc with equal cadence beat ? 
Canft thou know peace ? is confcience mute within P 
Yhat upright delegate for fecret fin : 
Is nature fo extinguifli'd in thy heart, 
That not one fpark remains to take my part ? 
Not one repentant throb, one grateful iigh ? 
Thy breaft unruffled, and unwet thy eye ? 
Thou cool betrayer, temperate in ill I 
Thou nor remorfe, nor thought humane canft feel : 
Nature has form'd thee of the rougher kind. 
And education more debas'd thy mind. 
Born in an age when guilt and fraud prevail, 
When Juftice deeps, and Int*reft holds the fcalc } 
Thy loofe companions, a licentious crew, 
Moft to e^ch other, all to us untrue, 
Whom chance, or habit mix, but rarely choice, 
Nor leagu*d in frienddiip, but in focial vice, • 
Who indigent of honour, or of fhame. 
Glory in crimes which others blufh to name ; 
By right or wrong difdaining to be mov'd. 
Unprincipled, unloving, and unlov'd. 
The fair who trufts their proflituted vows, 
If not their falfhood, ftill their boafts expofc; 
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Nor knows the wifeft to elude the harm, 

Ev'n (lie whofe prudence fhuns the tinfcl charm. 

They know to llandjer, though they fail to warm : 

They make her languifh in iiditious Same, 

Affix fome fpecious flandcr on her name, 

And, battled by her virtue, triumph o'er her fanie. 

Thefe are the leaders of thy blinded youth, 
Thefe Vile feducers laugh'd thee out of truth ; • 
Whofe fcurril jcfts all folemn ties profane. 
Or Friendiliip's band, or Hymen's facred cjiain j 
Morality as wcaknefs they upbraid. 
Nor ev*n revere Religion's hallow'd head ; 
Alike they fpum divine and human laws. 
And treat the honefl like the chriflian caufe, 
Curfe on that tongue whofe vile pernicious art 
Delights the ear but to corrupt the heart. 
That takes advantage of the chearful hour. 
When weaken'd Virtue bends to Nature's power. 
And would the goodnefs of the foul efface. 
To fubftitute difhonour in her place. 

With fuch you lofc the day in falfe delights. 
In lewd debauch you revel out the nights, 
(O fatal commerce to Moniitiia's peace I ) 
Their arguments convince becaufe they pleafe ; 
While fophiftiy for reafon they admit. 
And wander dazzled by tlie glare of wit. 
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Wit that on ill a ipecious luftre throws, 

And in falfe colours every object iliows. 

That gilds the wrong, depreciating the right. 

And hurts the judgment, while it feafls the fight ; 

So in a prifm to the deluded eye 

Each pi6hir -d trifle takes a rainbow dye. 

With borrowed charms the lliining profpe£l glows, 

And truth reversed the foithlefs mirror fh6ws, 

Ipverted fcenes in bright confufion lir, 

The lawns impending o'er the nether Iky; 

No jufl, no real images we meet, 

But all the g^udy viiion is deceit. 

Oft I revolve in this diflraded mind 
Each word, each look, that fpoke my charmer kind; 
But oh! how dear their memory I pay! 
What pleafures paft can prefent cares allay? 
pf all I love for ever difpoflefsM : 
Ah ! what avails to think I once was blefs'd ? 
Hard difpofition of imequal fate ! 
Mix'd are our joys, and tranlient are their date ; 
JJor can reflecStion bring them back again, 
Yet brings an after- fting to every pain. 

Thy fatal, letters, oh immoral youth, 
Thofe perjur'd pledges of fiditious truth, 
pear as they were no fecond joy afford. 
My cred'lous heart once Icap'd at every word. 
My glowing bofom throbb'd with thick -heav*d figh», 
And floods of rapture gufli'd into my eyes : 

When 
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When now repeated (for thy theft was vain, 
Each treafur'd iyllable my thoughts retain) 
Far other paiTions rule, and different care, 
My joys and grief, my traniport and defpair. 
- Why doft thou mock the ties of conflant love? 
But half its joys the faithlefs ever prove. 
They only tafte the pleafures they receive. 
When fure the nobleft is in thofe we give. 
Acceptance is the heav'n which mortals know 5 
But 'tis the blife of angels to beftow. 
Oh! emulate, my love, that talk divine. 
Be thou that angel, and that heav'n be mine. 
Yet, yet relent, yet intercept my fate : 
Alas ! I rave, and fue for new deceit. 
As ibon the dead fliall from the grave return. 
As love cxtinguifli'd with new ardor burn. 
Oh ! that I dar'd to adi: a Roman part. 
And (Ub thy image in this faithful heart, 
Where riveted for life fecure you reign, 
A cruel inmate, author of my pain : 
But coward -like irrefolute I wait 
Time's tardy aid, nor dare to rufh on fate ; 
Perhaps may linger on life's latefl ftage. 
Survive thy cruelties, and fall by age : 
.No— grief fhall fwcU my fails, and fpeed me o'er 
(Delpair my pilot) to that quiet fliorc 
Where I can truft, and thou betray no more. 
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Might I but once again behold thy channs. 

Might I but breathe my laft in thofe dear arms. 

On that lov*d face but fix my cloling eye, 

Permitted where I might not live to die. 

My foftenM fate I ^yould accufe no more ; 

But £ite has op fuch happinefs in (lore. 

'Tis paft, *ti« done— what gleam of hope behind, 

When I can jie'er be falfe, nor thou be kind? 

Why then this care ? — 'tis weak — 'tis vain— farewell— • 

At that laft word what agonies I feel ! 

I faint-^1 die — remember I was true— 

'Tis all I alk — eternally — adieu ! — 
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FLORA to POMPEV. 

BV THE SAME* 

Pompey, nv/^en he nscas veiy youngs fell in love wth Flora, « 
. Roman courtezan j ^vho ivasjo i/eiy heauuful that the Romans 
had her painted to adorn the temple of Caftor and Pollux. 
Geminius (Pompcy^s friend) aftemuards fell in love 'ixjith her 
too ; hut Jhe^ prepoffejped ijcith a pajjion for Pompey, would 
not lifien to Geminius, Pompey, in compajpon to hii friend j 
yielded him his mjjirefs^ tjobich Flora took fb much to hearty 
that Jbe fell dangerovfly ill upon it ; and in thatficknefs it fup" 
pofed to ivrife the following letter to Pompey. 

ER E death thefe clofing eyes for ever (hade 
(That death thy cruelties have welcome made), 
Receive, thou yet lov'd man I this one adieu, 
This laft forewell to happinefs and you. 
My eyes overflow with tears, my trembling- hand 
Can fcarce the letters form, or pen command; 
The dancing paper fwims before my fight, 
And fcarce myfelf can read the words I write. 

Think you behold me in this loil: eftate, 
And think yourfelf the author of my fate : 
How vaft the change ! your Flora 's now become 
The gen'ral pity, not the boaft of Rome. 
This form, a pattern to the fculptor*s art. 
This face, the idol onc« of Pompey's heart, 

(Whofc 
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(Whofe pi£hir'd beauties Rome thou^t fit to place 

*rhe facred temples of her gods to grace) 

Are charming now no more ; the bloom is fled. 

The lilies languid, and the roies dead. 

Soon fliall feme hand the glorious work deface. 

Where Grecian pencils tell what Flora was : 

No longer my refemblance they impart. 

They loft their likenefs, when I loll thy heart. 

Oh I that thofe hours could take their turn again. 
When Pompey, lab'ring with a jealous pain. 
His Flora thus bcfpoke : ** Say, my dear love ! 
" Shall all thefe rivals unfuccefsful prove ? 
" In vain, for ever, fliall the Roman youth 
*' Envy my happinefs, and tempt thy truth? 
** Shall neither tears nor prayers thy pity move ? 
*' Ah ! give not pity, 'tis a-kin to love. 
•' Would Flora were not fair in fuch excefs, 
" That I might fear, though not adore her lefs." 

Fool that I vt'as, I fought to eafe that grief, 
Nor knew indiff'rence followed the relief: 
Experience taught the cruel truth too late, 
I never dreaded, 'till I found my fate. 
'Twas mine to alk if Pompey's felf could hear, 
Unmov'd, his rival's unfuccefsful pray'r ; 
To make thee fvvear he'd not thy pity move ; 
Alas ! fuch pity is no kin to love. 

"Twas thou th)-felf, (ungrateful as thou art) 
Bade me unbend the rigour of my heart ; 
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You chid my faith, reproach'd my being true, 
(Unnat'ral thought!) and labour'd to fubdue 
The conflancy my foul maintaia'd for you ; 
To other arms your miftrefs you condemn'd. 
Too cool a lover, and too warm a friend. 

How could'll: thou thus my lanlh heart abufe, 
To alk the only thing it could refufe ? 
Nor yet upbraid me, Pompey, what I fay, 
For 'tis my merit that I can't obey ; 
Yet this alledg'd againft me as a fault. 
Thy rage fomented, and my ruin wrought. 
Juft gods ! what tie, what condud can prevail 
O'er fickle man, when truth like mine can fail ? 

Urge not, to glofs thy crime, the name of friend, 
Wc know how far thofe facred laws extend ; 
Since other heroes have not blufli'd to prove 
How weak all paflions when oppos'd to love : 
Nor boaft the virtuous conflid of thy heart, 
When gen'rous pity took Geminius' part ; 
' *Tis all heroic fraud, and Roman art. 
Such flights of honour might amufe the crowd, 
But by a miftrefs ne'er can be allow'd ; 
Keep for the fenate, and the grave debate, 
That infamous hypocrify of flate, 
There words are virtue, and your trade deceit. 

No riddle is thy change, nor hard t' explain, 
Flora was fond, and Pompey was a man : 



No 
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^o longer then a fpecious tak; pretend^ 
l^or plead fidlitious merit to your friend: 
By nature felfe, ybu fbllowM her decree, 
Nor gen'rous arc to him, but faHe to me. 
You fay you melted at Gemiiiius* tears. 
You fay you felt his agonizing cares : 
Grofs artifice ! that this from him could move. 
And not from Flora, whom you fay you love : 
You could not be^r to hear your rival figh. 
Yet bear unmoved to fee your millrefs die* 
Inhuman hypocrite ! not thus can he 
My wrongs, and my diftrefs, obdurate, fee, 

He, who receiv'd, condemns the gift you made, 
And joins with me the giver to upbraid, 
Forgetting he's oblig'd, and mourning I'm betra^'d. 

« 

He loves too well that cruel gift to ufe. 
Which Pompey lov'd too little to refufc : 
Fain would he call my vagrant lord again, 
But I the kind ambalfador reftrain ; 
I fcom to let another take my part. 
And to myfelf will owe or lofe thy heart. 

Can nothing e'er rekindle love in thee ? 
Can nothing e'er extinguifh it in me ? 
That I could tear thee from this injur'd breaft ! -> 

And where you gave my perfon, give the reft, > 

At once to grant and punifli thy requeft. -* 

That I could place thy worthy rival there ! 
No fecond infult need my fondnefs fear : 

^ Vol, IV. G He 



} 



t 98 ]; 

He views not Flora with her Pompejr's eyes. 
He love^likeme, he doats, defpah*s, and dies. 

Come to my arms, thou dear deferving youth ! 
iphou prodigy of man I thou man with truth ! 
For him, I will redouble every care. 
To pleafe, for him, thefe faded charms repair ; 
To crown his vows, and fharpen thy defpair* 

Oh ! 'tis illufion all ! and idle rage ! 
No fecond paffion can this heart engage ; 
And Ihortly, Pompey, fhall thy F^ora prove, 
Death may diffolve, but nothing change her love* 



} 
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ARiSBE tb MAtllUS Junior* 

From FoN TENELLEk By the Sam<*4 

When Marius «ciMrj txpelfd from Rome hy Sylla'j faSHon^ and 
retired into Afric^^ his Jon (who accompanied him) fill into 
the bands ^Hiempfal king of Numidia, '-Mho kept himprU 
finer. One if the miftrejfes of that king fill in love with 
Marins junior ^ and was fo generous to contritfe and gi'ue 
him his liberty^ though hy that means Jhe facnjlced her love 
for ever. *Twas after he had rejoin d his father ^ that fin 
virit him tbefoUewijig letters 

I. 

OF all I valued, all I lovM, bereft, 
, Sayj has my heart this little comfort left ? 
That you the mem'ry of its truth retain. 
And think with grateftil pity on my pain ? 

Though biit with life my forrows can have end, 
(For death alone can join mc to my friend) 
Yet think not I repent I fct you free, 
I mourn your abfencc, not your liberty. 

ni. 

Before my Marius left Numidia's coaft, 
Each day I faw him ; fcarce an hour was loft : 
Now months and years muft pafs, nay life fliall prove 
£ut one long abfence from the man I love. 

G 2 IV. Painful 



IV. 
Painful refledlion ! poifon to my mind ! 
Was it but mortal too, it would be kind : 
But, mad with grief, I fcarch the palace round^ * 
And in that madncfs dream you're to be found. 

V. 
Would'ft thou believe k ? to thofc walls I fly 
Where thou wert captive held ; there frantic cry, 
Theie fetters fure my vagrant's flight rcftrain'd j 
Alas ! thefe fetters I myfclf unchain'd^ 

VL 
The live^Iong day I mourn, I loath the light, » 
And wait impatient each returning night : 
What though the horrid gloom augment my grief,. 
'Tis grateful flill, for I difclaim relief. 

vir. 

That coz'ner Hope intrudes not on my woe ^ 
One only interval my forrows know ; 
When dreams, the kind reverfcrs of my pain,. 
Bring back my charming fugitive again. 

vin. 

Yet there's a grief furpafling all the reft f 
A jealous daemon whifpers in my breaft,. 
Marius was falie, for liberty alone 
The ftiow of love the hypocrite put on. 



IX. Then 
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IX. 

Then I refleft (ah ! would I could forget ! ) 

How much your thoughts on war and Ronie were fct, 

How little paffion did that conduct prove ! 

Too flrong thy reafon, but too weak thy love. 

X. 
Thy fword, 'tis true, a lather's caufe demands ; 
But 'twas a miflrefs gave it to thy hands : 
To love and duty juft, give each their part. 
His be the arm, and mine be all thy heart. 

XI. 
But what avail thefe thoughts ? fond wretch, give o'er ! 
Marius, or falfe or true, is thine no more : 
Since Fate has cafl the lot, and we muft part. 
Why fliould I wifti to think I had his heart ? 

XII. 
Y^s : let me cherifh that remembrance ftill ; 
That thpught alone fhall foften every ill ; 
To tell my foul, his love, his truth was fuch, 
All was his due, nor have I done too much. 

xin. 

Deceitful coipfort ! let me not perfuade 
My cred'lous heart its fondnefs was repaid; 
It makes my foul with double anguifh moum 
"JThofe joys, which never, never muft return. 
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XIV. 

Perhaps ev'n you what moft I wifti oppoib, 

And in the Roman all the lover lofe : 

I'm a Numidian, and your foul difdains 

To bear th' inglorious weight of foreign chaiQS, 

XV. 
Can any climate then fo barb'rous prove, 
To ftand excluded from the laws of Love ? 
His empire's univerfal, unconfin'd. 
His proxy beauty, and his flaves mankind. 

XVJ. 

Nor am I a Numidian but by name, 

For I can intVeft for my love difclaim: 

My virtue iliews what 'twas the gods deiign'd, 

By chance on Afric's clay they flamp'd a Roman mind^ 

XVII. 
Not all the heroes which your Rome can boaft, 
So much for fame, as I fpr you have loft : 
Yourfelf I loft : oh ! grateful, then confefs, 
My trial greater, though my glorj^ lefs. 

X\1II. 
Yes, partial gods ! infllders of my care ! 
Be witnefs what I felt, what grieJF, what fear I 
When fill! of ftifled woes the night he fl^, 
IsJo figh I dar'd tp breathe, no tear to (hed. 



XIX. Whiiu 
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XIX, 

Whilfl men of feith approved, a chofen crew. 
Firm to their truft, and to their miftrefs true. 
With care too pim6hial my commands obey. 
And in one freight my life and thee convey. 

XX. 

The harder talk was mine ; condemn'd to bear. 

With brow ferene, my agonizing care ; 
To mix an idle talk, to force a Imile, 
A king and jealous lover to beguile* 

XXI. 
Think in that dreadful interval of fate. 
All I held dear, thy fafety in debate. 
Think what I fufFer'd,'whilft my heart afraid . 
Suggeils a thoufand times, that all's betray'd. 

XXII. 
A thoufand times revolving in my mind 
The doubtful chance ; oh ! Love ! faid I, be kind c 
Propitious to my fchcmc, thy vot'ry aid. 
And be my fondneis by fuccefs repaid. 

XXIII. 
Now bolder grown, with fanguine hopes elat«, 
My fancy reprefents thy Imiling fate ; 
The guards deceived, and every danger o'er. 
The winds already waft him from the fhore. 
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XXIV, 

Thefe pleating images an©pv impart 
Life to my eyes, and gladnefs to my heart ; 
Difpel the gloomy fears that cloud my fece. 
And charm the little flutterer to peace. 

XXV. 
But now the king, ®r taftelefs to my charms. 
Or weary of an abfent miflrefs* arms, 
His own apartment leeks, and grateful reft; 
That courted ftranger to the careful breaft, 

XXVI. 
Whilft I, by hopes and fears alternate fway*d, 
Impatient afk the Haves if I'm obey'd. 
*Tis done, they cry'd, and flruck me with deipair ; 
For what I long'd to know, I <fy'd to hear. 

xxvn, 

Fantaftic turn of a diflraded mind ; 
I blam'd the goids for having been too kind ; 
Curs'dthe fuccefs they granted to my vows, 
And this a^iilant hand that iili'd my woes. 

XXVIil. 
Such was my frenzy in that hour of care. 
And fuch th* injuftice of my bold defpair ; 
That even thofe, ungrateful, I upbraid, 
Whofe fatal diligence my will obey'd. 



XXIX. Scarce, 



XXIX. 
Scarce, Marius, did thyfelf efcape my rage ; 
(Moft lov*d of men ! ) vyrhen fears of black prefage 
Pcfcribe thy hand fo fond of liberty, 
It never gave one parting throb for me. 

XXX. 
At every ftep you fliould have turn'd your eye, 
Dropt a regretful tear, and heav*d a figh ; 
The nature of the grace I fliew'd was fuch. 
You not defcrv'd it, if it pleas'd too much. 

XXXI. 
A lover would have linger'd as he fled. 
And oft in anguilh to himfelf have faid. 
Farewell for ever ! Ah I yet more he'd done, 
A lover never would have fled alone. 

XXXII. 
To force me from a hated rival's bed. 
Why comes not Marius at an army's head? 
Oh ! did thy heart but wifli to fee that day, 
*T would all my pafl:, and future woes o'erpay, 

XXXIII. 
• But vain are all thefc hopes : prcfen'e thy breafl: 
From falfhood only, I forgive the reft: 
Too happy, if no envy'd rival boafl: 
Thofe joys Ariibe to her Marius loft. 



ROXANA 
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ROXANA to USBECK. 

From LssLettres Persannes. 

By the Same. 

Roxana, one rf Ufbpck's ivI'veSf nvas found (ivhilft he was in 
Europe) im bed with her lover ^ whom Jhe bad privately let 
into theferagUop The guardian eunuch^ wh0 dijcoveredfhem^ 
had the man iHurdered on the J^oty and her cloje guarded ^tdl 
he received inJlruHions from his mafter how to difpofe ofhir^ 
Inuring that interval Jhe /^wallowed polfon, and isfupfofedtB 
write the following letter whilftjhe is dying. 

THINK not I write my innocence to prove, 
To fue for pity, or awake thy love ; 
No mean defence expedl, or abje^i: prayers ; 
Thou\now'ft no mercy, and I know no tears : 
I laugh at all thy vengeance has decreed, 
Avow the fa£t, and glory in the deed. 

Yes, tyrant ! I dcceiv'd thy fpies and thee : 
Pleas 'd in oppreflion, and in bondage free : 
The rigid agents of thy cniel laws 
By gold I won to aid my jufter caufe : 
With dextrous fkill eluded all thy care, 
And adted more than jealoufy could fear : 
To wanton bow'rs this prifon-houfe I tum'd, 
And blefs'd that abfence which you thought I moum*d. . 

But 
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But fhort thofc joys allowM by niggard Fate, 
Yet fo refin'di fo exquifitely great, 
That their exceis compeniated their date. 

I die : already in each burning vein 
I feel the pois'nous draught, and blefs the pain i 
For what is life unlefs its joys we prove ? 
And where is joy, dcpriv'd of what we love ? 

Yet, ere I die, this juftice I have paid 
To niy dear murder'd lover's injur'd ihade : 
Thofe facrilegious inftruments of power, 
Who wrought that ruin thefe fad eyes deplore, 
Already with their blood their crimes atone, 
And for his Ufe have facrific'd their own. 

Thee, though reftraint and abfence may defend 
From my revenge, my curfes ftill attend : 
Peipair, like mine, barbarian ! be thy part, 
Remorfe afflidt, and forrow fting thy heart. 

Nor think this hate commencing in my breaft. 
Though prudence long its latent force fupprcfsM ; 
I knew thofe wrongs that I was forc'd to bear, 
And curs'd thole chains injuftice made me wear. 

For co\|ld'ft thou hope Roxana to deceive 
With idle tales, which only fools believe ? 
Poor abjeft fouls in fuperftition bred, 
In ign'rance train'd, by prejudice miflcd ; 
Whom hireling dervifes by proxy teach 
From thofe whofe falfe prerogative they preach. 



} 



Didft 
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Pidft thou imagine me fo weak of mind, 

Becaufe I murmur'd not, I ne'er repin'd. 

But hugg'd my chain, and thought my jaylor kind ? 

That willingly thole laws I e'er obey'd, 

Which Pride invented, and Oppreflion made ? 

And whilft felf-licens'd through the world you rove, 

To quicken appetite by change in love ; 

Each paflion fated, and each wifh poflefs'd 

That Luft can urge, qv Fapcy can fuggeft : 

That I fhould mqum thy lofs with fond regret, 

Weep the misfortune, and the wrong forget ? 

Could I believe that heav'n this beauty gave, 
(Thy tranfient pleafure, and thy lading Have ; ) 
Indu'd with reafon, only to fulfil 
The harfh commands of thy capricious will ? 
No, Ufbeck, no, my foul difdain'd thofe laws ; 
And, tliough I wanted pow'r t' affert my caufe, 
My right I knew ; and flill thofe pleafures fought, 
Which Juftice warranted, and Nature taught : 
On Cuftom's fenfelefe precepts I refin'd, 
I weigh'd what heav'n, I knew what man defign'd, 
And form'd by her own rules my free-born mind. 

Thus whilft this wretched body own'd thy power, 
Doom'd, unredrefs'd, its hardfliips to deplore j 
My foul fubfervient to herfclf alone, 
And Reafon independent on her throne, 
Contemn'd thy dictates, and obey'd their own. 



} 



} 
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Yet 
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Vet thus £ar to my conduct .thanks are due. 

At leaft I condefcended to feem true ; 

Endcavour'd ilill my fentiments to hide, 

IndulgM thy vaiiity, and footh'd thy pride. 

Though this fubmiffion to a tyrant paid, 

Whom not my duty, but my fears obey'd, 

If rightly weigh'd, would more deferve the blame. 

Who call it Virtue, but prophane her name ; 

For to the world, I fliould have own'd that love. 

Which all impartial judges muft approve: 

You urg'd a right to tyrannize my heart. 

Which he, foUiciting, affaird by art, 

Whilft I, impatient of the name of flave, . • 

To force refiis'd , what I to merit ^ave. 

Oft, as thy flaves this wretched body led ■ 
To the deteiied pleafures of thy bed ; . 
In thofe foft moments, eonfecrate to joy, 
Which ecflafy and tranfport fhould employ ; 
Claip*d in your arms, youwonder'd ftill to find 
So cold my kifles, fo composM my mind : 
But had thy cheated eyes difcern'd aright, 
You'd found averiion, where you fought delight. 

Not that my foul, incapable of love, 
No charms could warm, no tendernefs could move ; 
For him, whofe love my every thought poflefs'd, 
A fiercer paffion fiU'd this conftant breaft. 
Than truth e'er felt, or falfliood e'er poflefs'd. 

This 
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Hiis ftyle utlufuai to thy pride appears^ 
For truth's a Granger to the tyrant's ears* 
But what have I to manage, or to dread ? 
Nor threats alarm, nor infults hurt the dead i 
No wrongs they feel, no miferies they find| 
Cares are the legacies wc leave behind : 
In the calm grave no Ufbecks we deplore^ 
No tyrant huiband, no oppreffive power. 
Alas ! I faint— Death intercepts the reft : 
The venom'd drug is bufy in my breaft : 
Each nerve's unftrung: a mift obfcures the day ! 
My fenies, ftrength, and ev'n my hate decay ; 
Though rage awhile the ebbing fpirits ftayM, 
Tis paft — they fink beneath the tranfient aid. 
Take then, inhuman wretch I my laft farewel ^ 
Pain be thy portion here ! hereafter, hell ! 
And when our prophet fhall my fate decree^ 
Be any curfe my puniihmetit, but thee ! 
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EPILOGUE defign'd for Sophonisba% 

And to have been fpoken by Mrs, Oldfteld. 

By the Same. 

• 

BEFORE yon fign poor Sophonilba's dooni, 
In her behalf petitioner I come ; 
Not but our author knows, whatever I fay. 
That I could find objections to his play. 
This double marriage for her country's good, 
I told him never would be underflood, 
And that ye all would fey*, 'twas flelh arid blood. 
Had Carthage only been in madam's head. 
Her champion never had been in her— bed : 
For could the ideot think a hulband's name 
Would make him quit his int'reft, friends, and fame ; 
That he would rifque a kingdom for a wife, 
And adi dependent in a place for life ? 
Yet what ftem Cato fhall condemn the fair, 
Whilft public good fhe thunder'd in your ear, 
If private intereft had a little fliare ? 
You know fhe a6led not againft the laws. 
Of thofe old-fafhion'd times ; that in her caiife 
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» A Tragedy, by Jamci Thomfon, firft iftcd at Drury*lanc, 1727. 

Old 
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Old Syphax could no longer make a ftand^ 

And Maffinifla woo'd her fword in hand. 

But did fhe take the way to whet that fword ? 

Heroes fight coldly when wives give the word. 

She Ihould have kept him keen, employ'd her charms 

Not as a bribe, but to reward his arms ; . 

Have told him when Rome yielded, fhe would yield, 

And fent him frcfh, not yawning, to the field. 

She talked it well to roufe him to the fight. 

But, like Penelope, when out of fight. 

All Ihe had done by day, undid by night. 

Is this your wily Carthaginian kind ? 

No Englifli woman had been half fo kind. 

What from a hufband's hand xxould fhe cxpeft 

But raribane, or that common fate, negledl? 

Perhaps fome languifhing foft fair may lay, 

Poifon's fo fliocking — but confider pray, ' 

She fear'd the Roman, he the marriage chain: ; 

All other means to free them both were vain-. • 

Let none then MaffiniiTa's condudt blame. 

He firfi: his love confulted, then his fame* 

And if the fair-one, with too little art, 

Whilft feemingly flie play'd a patriot-part. 

Was lecretly the dupe of her own heart ; 

Forgive a fault fhe flrove fo well to hide, ^ 

Nor be compaflion to her fate deny'd, > 

Who liv*d ynhappily, and greatly dy*d^ ^ 

An 
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An Imitation of the Eleventh Ode of the Firft 

Book of Horace, 

To STEPHEN FOX, Efq; 
aftenvards Earl of ILCHESTER. 

By the same. 

FORBEAR, mydearSte, with a friiitlefs defire. 
Into truths which are better conceard to enquire j 
Perhaps many years are allowed us by Fate, 
Or next winter perhaps is the laft of their date : 
Let the credulous fools whom allrologers cheat, 
Exult or defpond, as they vary deceit ; 
Who anticipate care, their own pleafure dellroy. 
And invite difappointment who build upon joy; 
All ills unforefeen we the eaiieft endure. 
What avails to forefee, unlefs forefight could cure ? 
And from ills by their art how can wretches be freed, 
When that art>mufl be falfe, or thofc ills be decreed? 
From refledion and hope little comfort we find, 
To pofleflion alone let th^ thoughts be confin'd ; 
To-day's all the treafure poor mortals can boaft, 
For to-morrow's not gain'd, and yefterday's loft;" 
Even now whilft I write, time fteaU on our youth. 
And a moment's cut off from thy friendfhip and truth. 
Then feize the fwift blefling, enjoy the dear now, 
And take, not exped, what hereafter'll beftow. 

Vol. IV. H A LOVE 
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A LOVE LETTER. 

By the same,' 

WHAT fliall I fay to fix thy wavVing mind, 
To chafe thy doubts, and force thee to be kind ? 
What weight of argument can turn the fcale, 
If interceffion from a lover fail ? 
By what fhall I conjure thee to obey 
This tender fummons, nor prolong thy flay ? 
If unabated in this conftant breafl 
That paffion burns which once thy vows profefs'd; 
If abfence has not chill'd the languid flame. 
Its ardour and its purity the fame ; 
Indulge thofe tranfports, and no more controul 
The dictates of thy fond confenting foul ; 
By no vain fcruple be thy purpofe fway'd, 
And only Love implicitly obey'd : 
Let inclination this debate decide, 
Nor be thy prudence, but thy heart thy guide ; 
But real prudence never can oppofe 
What Love fuggefts, and Gratitude avows ; 
The warm dear raptures which thy bofom move, 
'Tis virtue to indulge, 'tis wifdom to improve : 
For think how few the joys allow'd by Fate, 
How mix'd the cup, how fliort their longeft date ! 

How 
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How onward flill the ftream of pleafure flows ! 
That no reflux the rapid current knows ! 
Not ev'n thy charms can bribe the nithlefs hand 
Of rigid Time, to flay his ebbing fand ; 
Fair as thou art, that beauty muft decay ; 
The night of age fucceeds the brighteft day : , 
That chee)c where Nature's fweeteft garden blows. 
Her whiteft lily, and her warmeft rofe; 
Thofe eyes, thofe meaning minifters of Love, 
Who, what thy lips can only utter, prove ; 
Thefe muft refign their luftre, thofe their bloom. 
And find with meaner charms one common doom : 
Fafs but a few fhort years, this change muft be ; 
Nor one lefs dreadful fhalt thou mourn in me : 
For though no chance can alienate my flame, 
"While thine to feed the lamp, fhall burn the fame, 
Yet fhall the flream of years abate that fire, 
And cold efteem fucceed to warm defire : 
Then on thy breaft unraptur'd fhall I dwell. 
Nor feel a joy beyond what I can telL 
Or fay, fhould licknefs antedate that woe. 
And intercept what Time would elfe allow ; 
If pain fhould pall my tafte to all thy charms. 
Or Death himfelf fhould tear me from thy arms ; 
How would'ft thou then regret with fruitlefs truth, 
The precious fquander'd hours of health and youth ? 
Come then, my love, nor truft the future day, 
live whilft we can, be happy whHft wc may : 

H z For 



For what is life unlefs its joys we prove ? 
And what is happinefs but mutual love ? 
Our time is wealth no frugal hand can ftore. 
All our poffeflion is the prefent hour, 
And he who fpares to ufe it, ever poor. 
The golden now is all that we can boaft ; 
And that (like fnow) at once is grafp'd and loft* 
Hafte, wing thy paflage then, no more delay^ 
But to thefe eyes their ible delight convey. 
Not thus I languifli'd for thy virgin charms. 
When firft furrender'd to thefe eager arms, 
When, firft admitted to that heav'n, thy breaft. 
To mine I ftrain'd that charming foe to reft t 
How leaps my conicious heart, whilft I retrace 
The dear idea of that flrid embrace. 
When on thy bofom quite entranc'd 1 lay. 

And lov'd imfated the fhort night away ; 

Whilft half relu6lant you, and half refign'd, 

Amidft fears, wilhes, pain and pleafure join'd, 

Now holding off, now growing on my breaft, 
.By turns reprov'd me, and by turns carefs'd? 

Oh ! how remembrance throbs in every vein ^ 

I pant, I ficken for that fcene again j 

My fenfes ach, I can no word command. 

And the pen totters in my trembling hand. 

Farewell, thou only joy on earth I know, 

And all that man can tafte of heav'n below» 

VERSES 
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VERSES to Dr. George Rogers*, on his 
taking the Degree of Doftor in Phyfic at 
Padua, in the Year 1 664. 

By Mr. Waller. 

WHEN as of old the earth's bold children ftrove. 
With hills on hills, to fcale the throne of Jove ; 
Pallas and Mars ftood by their fovereign's fide, 
And their bright arms in his defence employed. 
While the wife Phoebus, Hermes, and the reft. 
Who joy in peace and love the Mufcs beft, 

* Dr. George Rogers was the fon of a phyiician in the city of X«oM^ 
^on. He received his education at Lincoln college, Oxford, took his 
degrees in Arts, and ftudied medicine in that univerlity. He after* 
wards travelled into Italy, and at Padua had the degree of Doctor of 
Phyiick conferred upon him. In 1648 he was incorporated at Oxford. 
He then fettled in London, became a Fellow of the College of Phyfi- 
cians, and Prefident thereof, in 1 689. This little poem was, among fcve* 
ral others, on the fame occafion, printed by Dr. Rogers, with his inau* 
gural exercife at Padua ; and afterwards in the fame manner re-pub- 
liihed by him at London, together with his Harveian oration before tht 
college of phyficians^ in the year 1682; while Mr. Waller was yet 
living. 

H 3 Defcending 
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Dcfcending from their fo diflremperM feat, 
Our groves and meadows chofe for their retreat. 
There firfl Apollo tried the various ufe 
Of herbs, and learn'd the virtue of their juice, 
And fram'd that art, to which who can pretend 
A jufter title than our noble friend. 
Whom the like tempeft drives from his abode, 
And like employment entertains abroad ? 
This crowns him here ; and, in the bays fo earn'd, 
His coimtry's honour is no lefs concern'd ; 
Since it appears, not all the Englifh rave. 
To ruin bent : fome fludy how to fave. 
And as Hippocrates did once extend 
pis facred art, whole cities to amend ; 
So we, brave friend, fuppofe that thy great ikiil, 
Thy gentle mind, and fair example, will, 
,At thy return, reclaim our frantic ifle, 
Their fpirits calm ; and peace again fhall fmile. 

Edm. Waller, Anglus, 
Paiavii^ iypis Pauli Framhottin 



V I R G I L's 
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VIRGIL'S Tomb^ Naples, 1741. 

By Mr* Trappy 



Tenuis igntwo poUice chordas 



Puljb ; Marontique fedens in margine ttmpit . 

Sumo animum^ tS^ magni tumuUs adcanto mag'JirL Stat. 

I Came, great bard, to gaze upon thy flirine, 
And o'er thy relicks wait th' infpiring Nine : 
For fure, I faid, where Marc's aflies lleep, 
The weeping Mufes muft their vigils keep : 

Still 

* At about eight miles diftancc from Naples, near the hill Paufilypo. 
A modern traveller defcribes it thus : " The tomb of Virgil is at the 
" brink of a precipice, which has been made by enlarging the entrance 
** into the famous grotto which bears the name of the hill. The area 
*' is almQfl a fquare, of about five yards ; there are fome niches In the 
" walls within, but nothing now in them. At the top of it, on the 
*' outfide, arc fome bays; and the people there take care to tell you they 
'* grow fpontaneous, and that they are green all the year. There 
" is a wretched dlftich infcribed on a wall juft over againft the place 
'* where we enter, enough to fright away Virgil's afhes, if ever they 
** were there." TFright's Travels^ vol. I. p. 175. Mr. Addlfon was of 
opinion, that the poet was buried at Naples, and that his tomb ftoo4 
on the other fide of the town, which looks towards Vefuvio. 

c Jofeph Trapp, fon of the Rev. Dr. Trapp. He was of New College 
Oxford, where he took the degree of M. A. 14 January, 1742. At 

H 4 th. 
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Still o*er their fav*rite*s monument they mourn. 

And with poetic trophies grace his urn : 

Have placed the fhield and martial trumpet here ; 

The fhepherd's pipe, and rural honours there : 

Fancy had deck'd the confecrated ground, 

And fcatter'd never-fading rofes round. 

And now my bold romantic thought afpires 

To hear the echo of celeftial lyres ; 

Then catch fome found to bear delighted home, 

And boall I learnt the verfe at Virgil's tomb ; 

Or, ftretch'd beneath thy myrtle's fragrant fhade. 

With dreams extatic hov'ring o'er my head. 

See forms augiift, and laurel 'd ghofts afcend. 

And with thyfelf, perhaps, the long proceflion end. 

I came —but foon the phantoms difappear'd ; 
Far other fcenes, than wanton Hope had rear'd ; 
No fiery rites, no funeral pomp I found ; 
No trophied walls with wreaths of laurel round : 
A mean unhonour'd ruin faintly fhow'd 
The fpot where once thy maufoleum flood : 
Hardly the form remain'd ; a nodding dome 
O'ergrown with mofs is now all Virgil's tomb. 

the time of his death, July 1769, he was Re£lor of Stratfield Sea and 
Siratfield Turgcs, in the county of Hants. Dr. Warton, fpeakingot this 
Poem, fays, there is in it as much lively and original imageiy, iirong 
painting, and manly fentiments of freedom, as in any he had ever read 
in our language. EJfay on thcGtniis of Pope ^ p. 265. 

4. *Twas 
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*Twas fuch a fcene as gave a kind relief 
To memory, in fweetly-penfive grief: 
Gloomy, unpleafing images it wrought ; 
No mufing, foft complacency of thought : 
For Time had canker'd all, and worn away 
Ev'n the laft, mournful graces of decay : 
Oblivion, hateful goddefs, fate before, 
And cover'd with her dulky w^ngs the door : 
No filver harps I heard, no Mufe's voice, 
But birds obfcene in horrid notes rejoice : 
Fancy recoil'd, and with his tinfel train 
Forfook the chearlefs fcene ; no more remain 
The warm ambitious hope of airy youth ; 
Severe refle£tion came, and frowning Truth : 
Away each glitt'ring gay idea fled, 
And bade a melancholy train fucceed. 
That form'd, or feem'd to form, a mournful call 
In feeble echoes mutt'ring round the wall. 

Seek not the Mufes here ! th' affrighted maids 
Have fled Parthenope's polluted fhadcs : 
Her happy fliores, the feats of joy and eafe, 
Their fav'rite manlions once, no longer pleafc : 
No longer, as of old, in tranfport loll. 
The iifters rove along th' enchanted coafl ; 
They turn with horror from each much-lov'd (Ireani, 
And loath the fields that were their darling theme : 
The tuneful names themfelvcs once fondly gave 
To every fvvelling hill, and mofly cave, 

So 



5o pleafing then, are only heard with iighs; 
And each fad echo bids their forrow rife. 

Yet Nature fmiles, as when their Virgil fung, 
Nor 'midfi: a fairer fcene his lyre was ftrung ; 
Still bloom the fweets of his elyfium here. 
And the fame charms in every grove appear. 
But ah ! in vain indulgent funs prevail ; 
Health and delight in every balmy gale 
Are wafted now in vain : fmall comfort bring 
To weeping eyes the beauties of the fpring. 
To groaning flaves thofe fragrant meads belong, 
Where Tully didated, and Maro fimg. 
Long fince, alas ! thofe golden days are flown, 
When here each Science wore its proper crown : 
Pale Tyranny has laid their altars low. 
And rent the laurel from the Mufe's brow : 
What wonder then 'midfl: fuch a fcene to fee 
The Arts expire wirh bleeding Liberty ? 
Penfive and fad, each fair angelic form 
Droops, like the wearied dove beneath a florm : 
Far other views the poet's thought engage. 
Than the warm glories of th' Auguftan age. 
Can mis'ry bid th' imagination glow ? 
Or j^enius brighten 'midfl: domeflic woe ? 
To fee defponding wretches round him pine,. 
Horace had wept beneath tlie Alban vine. 
S.id fits the bard amidil his country's tears, 
And fighs, regardlefs of the wreath he wears. 



Did 
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Did ever Want and Famine fwcetly fing ? 

The fttterM hand uncouthly ftrikes the ftring. 

Lo ! ftern Oppreffion lifts her iron rod, 

And Ruin waits th' imperious harpy*s nod : 

Black Deiblation, and deftruftive War, 

Rife at the fignal, and attend her car. 

From the dire pomp th* affrighted fhepherd flies. 

And leaves his flock the rav'nous foldier*s prize. 

Where now are all the nymphs that bleft the plains ? 

Whefe the fiill chorus of contented fwains ? .... 

The fongs of love, of liberty and peace, 

Are heard no more; the dance and tabor ceafe : 

To the foft oaten pipe, and paft'ral reed, 

The din of aritis and clarion's blaft fucceed : 

Dire fhapes appear in every opening glade ; 

And Furies howl where once the Mufcs flray'd. 

Is this the queen of realms, for arts renown'd ? 
This captive maid, that weeps upon the ground ? 
Alas ! how chang'd ! — dejedted and forlorn ! 
The miflrefs of the world become the fcom ! 

Around ftand Rapine, Horror and Defpair ; 

And Ign'rance, dark ally of barb'rous War : 

She, at th' ufurping Vandal's dread command, 

Difplays her gloomy banner o'er the land : 

Beneath its chilling lliade negled^ed lies 

Each lifter Art ; and unlamented dies. 

Lo I Sculpture lets her ufeful chiflel fall ; 

"While on fome ruin'd temple's broken wall 

Sad 
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Sad Archite(5hire fits ; and fees with (hame 

Mif-ihapen piles ufurp her injured name ; 

Mufic and Verfe, unhappy twins ! belong 

To antique Maique, ^d weak unmanly Song : 

The gathering deluge Iwells on every fide. 

And monkifh Superflition fwells the tide. 

By the refiftlefs torrent overborn 

Floats every Virtue, from its bafis torn : 

Fair Learning droops, the fick'ning arts decay; ^ 

And every laurel fades, and every bay. ^ .^ 

All is confiis'd, no traces now are feen 

To fhew what wretched Italy has been. 

Thus once Vefuvius, crown'd with circling wood, 
Parthenope, thy beauteous neighbour flood : 
Perpetual Spring cloath'd the fair mountain's lidc , 
And, what is now thy terror, was thy pride. 
Sudden th* imprifon'd flames burfl forth; and laid 
On Iraoaky heaps each flirieking Dryad's lliade : 
Now deep in allies finks the myrtle bow'r, 
O'er beds of flow'rs fulphureous torrents roar ; 
And cxil'd demi-gods their rmn'd feats deplore. 



} 
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The link. A Ballad. 

YE ladies that live in the city or town. 
Fair Winton or Alresford fo fine and fo gay; 
And ye neat country laffes in clean linen gown. 
As neat and as blithe and as pretty as they : 
Come away ftrait to Ovington *, for you can't think 
What a charming new walk there is made on the Liak. 

Look hov^^ lovely the profpe6t, the meadows how green. 
The fields and the woods, in the vale or the hill : 
The trees, and the cottage that peeps out between, 
The clear ftream that runs bubbling in many a rill. 
That will (how your fair face as you (land on the brink. 
And murmurs mof): fweetly all under the Link* 

How pleafant the morning, how clear the blue iky. 
How pure the frefh air, and how healthy the place I 
Your heart goes a pit-a-pat light as a fly, 
And the blood circles briikiy, and glows in your face : 
Would you paint your fair cheeks with the rofe and the pink ? 
Throw your wailies away, take a walk on the Link. 

* A village near Alr«sford in Hampfliirc. 

After 
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After dinner the 'fquire, ere the ladies retreat, 

Marches off with fome friends that will ply the brilk glafi; 

Give us liquor enough, and a good pleafant feat| 

And damn your fine tafle, and your finical lafs : 

Al frefco, my lads, we'll caroufe and we'll drink. 

Take your bottle each man, and away to the Link. 

Not fo gentle Collin, whom love holds in thrall, 
To Molly he fteals all in filence away; 
And when nought can be heard but the rude water-fall. 
And the woodbine breathes fweeteft at clofe of the day. 
He takes her foft hand, and he tips her the wink. 
Come, my dear, let us take a cool walk on the Link* 

But, O ye fair maidens, be fure have a care, 

Nor lay yourfelves open to love's cruel dart ; 

Of the hour and the place and the feafon beware. 

And guard well each pafTage that leads to yoiu" heart; 

Sly Cupid will ileal in at fome little chink. 

If you walk in the evening too late on the Link* 

Ye poets fo lofty, who love to retire 
From the noiie of the town to the ilream and the wood ; 
Who in epics and tragics, with marvellous fire. 
Utter founds by mere mortals not well undcritood : 
Here mouthe your loud drain, ani here ply pen and ink, 
Qjiit ParnaiTus and Findus, and come to the Link. 



And 
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And come you, who for thought are at little expenc«, 

Who indite gentle paftoral, ballad, orfong; 

You fee with fmooth numbers, and not too much fenfe, 

How the verfes run eafy and glibly along ; 

And the rhime at the clofe how it falls with a clink. 

So kind arc the Mufes that fport on the Link I 

Jkm Tt A iTi iTi iTi iTi Ml iTi ^' '** '** -^' -'*'■' -■'*' *-'*' A...A*. ^m jg>, jg»..At. jA>. jA>. jft*. jA>..j*. j»..j*. jft»..A^ A* A« >^ ^^ .#- A. 

THE 

SQ^UIRE OF DAMES. 

A P O E M. 

In S P E N S E R*s Stile, 
Bv Moses Mendez Esq^ *. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

In the Jevcnth Canto of the Legend of Chaility, in Spcnfcr*s 
Fairy Queen, the Squire ^ Dames. /f/6 Satyrane, that by 
order of his mrjire/s Col umbel, (after having^ Jerved the 
ladies for a year) he twos fent out a fccond time^ Tiot to return 
till he could find three hundred voomen incapable of yielding to 
any temptation, ^Ihc bad fuccrfs he met <witb in the ccurfe of 
three years^ nvhich is Jlghtly touclfd upon by Spenfer, is tbi 
foundation (f the follo'X'ing poem* 

* Of MItcham in Surry, a gentleman of the Jewilh religion, author 
of three dramatick pieces, a poem called Henry and Blanche, priuted 
in4to,, 1746, and feveral other performances fcattered in difiercntmir- 
cellanies. On the 19th of June, 1750, he was created M. A. by the 
tiniverfity of Oxford. He is fuppofed to have been the richell poet of 
his time, being poiTelTed at the time of his dcath^' 4th of February, 1758, 
of not lefs than one hundred thoufand pounds. 

2 PRO- 
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PROLOGUE. 

HA R D ia the heart that never knew to love, 
Nc felt the pleafing anguifli of defire. 
Ye Britifh maids, more fair than Venus' dove. 
For you alone I tune my humble lyre ; 
Adopt me, nymphs, receive me in your quire. 
Make me your bard ; for that is all my care : 
Then fliall I envy not that aged fire, 
Who doth for court his annual fong prepare : 
1 lever myrtle wreath than Kefar's laurel wear. 

II. 
Think not becaufe I write of Columbel 
I thence would blaft the fox with impious tale ; 
Tranfadlions vifc of foreign ftronds I tell, 
Ne 'gain ft a Britifh female would I rail 
For all the wealth that rolls on Indian grail. 
Here, beauty, truth, and chaflity are found : 
Bleonora here, with vifage pale. 
Did fuck the poifon from her Edward's woimd. 
And Ana's nuptual faith fliall Hand for aye renown'd^ 

III. 
See the fair fwans on Tharais' level'' tide. 
The which do trim their pennons filv^r bright, 
In fhining ranks they down their waters ride ; 
Oft have mine eyes devourM rhc gallant fight. 

Then 



Then caft thy looks with wonder and delight, 

Where yon fweet nymphs enjoy the €v'ning air. 

Some daunce along the green, like fairies light, 

Some flowVets cull to deck their flowing hair; 

Then tell me, foothly, fwain, which fight thoudeem*ft moft 

fair. 

IV. 
To you, bright ftars, that fparkle on our iile, 

I give my life, my fortune, and my fame ; 

For my whole guerdon grant me but a fmilej 

A iinile from you is all I hope or claim ; 

Nor age's ice my ardent zeal ihall tame^ 

To my life's end I fhall your names .adore. 

Not hermits bofoms £;el fo pure a flame, 

Warm'd by approval I more high fliall foar ; , 

Receive my humble lays, my heart was yours before* 

V. 

Should you confent, 111 quit my Ihepherd's grey. 

And don more graceful and more cofUy gear. 
My crook and fcrip I'll throw with fcom away. 
And in a famite garment flreit appear. 
Farewell, ye groves, which once I held fo deal* ; 
Farewell, ye glens, I other ]oy8 purfue ; 
Then Ihall the world your matchlefs pow*r revere. 
And own what wonders your fweet (miles can do, 
That could a fimple clown into a bard tranfmew. 

. Vol. IV. I CANTO 
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CANTO I. 

ARGUMENT. 

fhe Squire of Barnes to Satyrane 

Hii hifimy doth telly 
With all the toils he unJennent 

To gain his ColumbeU 

I. 

TH £ Squire of Dames his tale thus 'gan to tell; 
Sith you command my tongue, fir Satyrane, 
I now will all declare that me befell, 
The caufe of muchel fcath and doFrous pain, 
Ne (hall thy ge&tle eye from tears refrain. 
Me Columbel commanded far to go 
'Till I ihould full three hundred nymphs attain, 
Whofe hearts fhovld aye with Virtue's leflkis glow. 
And to all fwains but one ccy out for ever, No. 

U. 
To find the fbrtilage that ne'er will yield 
Is not an eafy matter, good fir Knight ; 
Troy town, they fay, is now a grals-grown fields 
That long withilood the force of Grecian mi^; 



An< 



And caiilei faQ t9iougli de^p id earth empight j 
Ke oug^t lb ftrctaig i^ fimnd but what may M^ 
The Ain at laft (hall lofe hit glorious light. 
And vows or bribes o'er women may prevail ; 
l*heir hcartt utt made of flefh^ alid mortal fldh it fhuL 

in. 

With heavy hiMrt| and fiill of cark I go^ 

And take my conge of my blooming maid^ 

I kifi'd her bond, and louting very low. 

To her beheft at length myfelf array'd s 

The fair we love expedU to be obey*d. 

Although (he bid Us with the keHrel fly ; 

So ferth I prick, though much by doubt dSfinay'di 

The hard experiment reiblv'd to try : 
Fet (he wativond^rous fdr, and much in love was L 

IV* 

A grove I re^cVd, where tuneful throlUei fung i 

The linnet here did ope his little throat; 

His twitting j^fts around the euckoo flung, 

And the proud goldfinch fhow'd his painted toat^ 

And haird us with no inharmonious note ; 

The robm eke here tunM his ibhnet fluilli 

And told the ibothipg ditty all by rote, 

How he with leaves his pious beak did fllt^ 
Tcfliioud.ihofe pretQf babes, whom Sib unkind wouldt' 
kiU. 



u 
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And nvuiy a Mr Narciflbs deck'd the plM^ 
Ti^t feem'd anew their pftSons to admuie i . 
Here Ajax told his dolors o'er again, . , 
And am'rous Clytie £icken*d with defirej 
Here the blown rofe with odors fweet did Ipire ; 
Through the dun grove a murmViag^rifQi''ied • 
His chryftal Areams that woiund in n^si^y a gyro | 
The baleful willow all the banks befpread, 

And ever to the breeze ycurl'd his hoary head* 

VI. 
Soon to the grove there came a lovely maid 
(Fo^ ipaiden fure ihe did to me appear) ; 
In plain check-laton was the nymph array'4f 
Her Q>a!tkiing eyes fiood full of many a tear. 
And liie be wept the ab fence of her dear. 
Alas ! ihould beauty be to woe alky*d ? 
Beauty, methinks, fhould meet with better cheer^ 
Content fhould never wander firom her fide ; - 

Good luck, I pray to heav'n, the face that^s fair betide* 

VII. 
" Ah ! woe is me, fhe cry'd, fince Colin's fkd, 
** Whofe gentle prefence did thefe plains adorn, 
** Soon was he ravifh'd from the nuptial bed, 
** Tom from thefe arm^, from his dear leman torn! 
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** O grief! £ar (harper thaM the pomted thorn, 

*' I faw him ill^beftad fay jxiartial band. 

" Alas the-day-that ever I tr a$ bbm ! 

" Where rove« my Colin, on what foreign flrand, 

*' ArraUght'&om Laura's eyes, and his dear native land? 

VUL 
^* Ahf I'Uie only knew to prune the vine, 
♦* Or through the earth to urge the biting (hare, 
*' To twin the bower with fragrant eglantine, 
** Where iree from heat we fliun'd the noon-tide, air, 
" Or to the mart to lead, his fleecy care, 
*^ And is it^fit in hacqueton and mail 
•* The youth for war's grim terror* fhould prepaid 1 
^* Hit voice outfung the love-lom nightingale, 

** And deftly could he dance, or pipe along the dale. . 

IX. 
" The gos-hawk fierce may pounce the trembling dove, 
** The favage wolf may tear the bounding fawn ; 
*^ But fparrows mild are form'd for feats of love, 
^* And kids dew not with blood the fiow'ry lawn; 
*' Then how fhall he, in whom all graces dawn, 
** In the red field the cniel paynim kill ? 
" For fcenes like thefe find men of hellifh fpawti* 
** 'Tis his with joy the virgin's heart to fill, 

'* And not on foreign ibore his foemen's blood to ^ilL 
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*^ No days of blifs my ibrrows fhall aflake, ' 

^* For him I'll ever drop the doProus tear : 
^* Adieu the circled green, the buxom wake^ 
*^ Since Colin's gone I tafte of nouf^t but drear* 
^* Stretch me, ye maidens, ftretch me on the bieF^ 
^^ And let mf grave^ibnethefe true w6nis adom: 
*^ A wretclved maiden lies intombed here, 
*^ Who faw a fhfpherd brighter than the mom, 

** Then pin-d her heart away, anddyM of love forlorn*^' 

XI. 
Much was I grieved at her piteous plaint. 
And greeted to myfelf, O happy Squire ! 
At length, though late, thou haft found out a iai|it| 
Who, but for Colin, feds no warm defire» 
Ferdie, quoth Satyrane, I her admire : 
No lozd loofe fhall here diicover'd be. 
The other anfwer'd with his cheeks on fife. 
Now by my hallidom you foon fhall fee 

That words may with the heart full often ill agree, 

xn. 

>}, nought aceoyM, came up unto the liair. 
And fwore to love her all my length of life ; 
Then offer'd her to gorgeous domes to bear, 
Where haidegives arp daunc'd to harp an4 fif^y 



She 
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She fboD forgot flic was another's wife. 
And granted with me to defert the plain. 
Are fuch enfamples among women rife ? 
If foy my Columbel I ne'er fhall gain^ 
But hunt around the world, and find my labours vain. 

xin. 

My lips I 'gan to royoe in fell defpitCt 
And forth I rulhed from her falie embrace, 
Through the thick wood I wander'd day and night, 
Ne met I living creature face to face: 
At length a riling city far I trace ; 
Thither in hopes my hafty fteps I bend, 
Ferchaunce, thought I, true Virtue may embrace 
The courtly dome, and from the country wend. 

Thus, where we leaft expe^» we often find a friend. 

XIV. 
At e*en the town I reach'd, and eke a hall. 
Which waxen tapers made as light as day i 
Fair jovifaunpe iat on tlie face of all^ 
And to the daunce the fprightly minftrels play. 
Each feem'd as fportive as the wanton jay. 
The dame, who own'd the houfe, was pafling old. 
And had, it feems, that morning dealt away 
To her kind grandfon many bags of gold. 

Who took a bonnibcl to haven and to hold. 
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The bride was named Viok the fair, • ^ 
The loaded rofiere is not half fo fwcetw ' 

Aye, aye, quoth I, epfamples are but rare 
To find fo many charms in one difcrcet ;- • " 
With you, fair lafs, I mean not now to treat. 
The Ipringal was in wholfefome iuftihcdv ' 

And him by name of Pamphilus they greet 5 
H^ was to doughty' chevifance ybred. 
Yet oft in courtly halls »thc active meafure led, • 

The auncient dame they do Avara call. 
And much fhe hobbled as fhe trod the ground ; 
Yet many angels in her crumenal, 
If fair report fpeaks true, were always found. 
Where riches flow, there virtues too abound. 
Her pannikel was as a badger grey, 
And, as flie walk'd the company arotlnd,' 
It nodded with fuxsh force, that, by my fay, 
I thought it meant to fly from her old crag away« 

XVIf. 
The lofty roof was fretted o'er with gold, 
And all around the walls depeinten were 
With many hiftories of times of old, 
Which brought not muchel credit to the fair. 
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There Leda held her fwan, with fhoulders bare. 
And here the dame of £phefus was found. 
Lick other dames, whom my kind tongue fliall ipare, 
And here ftoojd Helen for her charms renowned, 
Who foon her lord forfook; when ftie a leman found. 

xviii. 

And tmhy a beauteous daftie and courtly kniglit 
Came there the nuptials for to celebrate : 
Sdmevcrs'd to wing from bow the nimble flight, 
Some- the near foe with brondir'n to amate ; 
Me too they welcome to the hall of ftate ; 
With bel accoil they wifhed me to take 
A round or two, and choofe me out a mate : 
But my fond love, which nothing could aflake, 

Caus'd me to flight them all, for Columbella'a lake. ' 

XIX. 
And now to artfiil fteps the floor rebounds. 
In graceful eafe the fliining beavys move. 
The noice like thunder at a diflance founds, * 

Mean- time I fat beneath a prpud alcove, 
And told Avara gentle tales of love. 
Thought I, in eld the paffions are more tame, 
And here by craft I may fuccefsful prove ; '' 
For flie perforce muft now be void of blame 

As wife Ulylfes' wife, Penelope by name. • 
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XX. 

' ' Ne wants (he gett, which oft the mind mifleads 

To anions which it otherwife would ihun. 

The courtier lythe, if right report areeds» 

Will unaw^p'd to feize his vantage run ;. 

And fo will mod men underneath the fun ; 

Or be they patriot call'd, or bard, or knight ; 

But when they once the gilded prize have won. 

They feek to clear their name, with ihame bedight 9 
Befits to fcour the ileelf when rufi offends the fig^t« 

XXI. 

At every word I faid flie look'd aikaunce. 

Then faid, in unfoot whifpers, Fye ! Sir, fye ! 

And turti'd as though fhe feem'd to mind tliodaunc^i 

Natblefs on me ihe cafl a languid eye : 

Blift by thy form, my liefefl life, quoth I, 

Caft your belgards upon an humble (lave ; 

From love, alas ! in vain my heart would fiy ; 

Then with a word thy quailing leman iave. 
For if you frown, perdie, you doom me to the grave* 

XXII. 

It happ'd by chaunc^ flie faw a golden heart 

With flaming diamonds around b6fet ; 

This, the whole guerdon of my tedious fmart, 

.1i on a time, from Columbel did get. 
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Am ixaf\e birds are caught in fowler's net, 
An<} 'caulb they fee no danger, none they fear t 
£y'n £> Avara her eyen here did fet, 
And nirued round and whi^r'd in mine ear. 

Cm me that diamond heart: and be mine leman dear« 

XXIII, 
I ftarted from the couch where I was pight, 
And thus I her befpake with muchei rage, 

Avanot, thoii frytor £Uie, thou imp of night ! 
I hato myielf that I ihouid thus engage, 
On any terms to treat with wrizled age« 
So, forth I flung, and left the firowy witch 
To fhare her bed with coachman^ groom or page ; 
The caft}e too I quit, mine ire vvas fich. 

And out I let ^|;ain, though night was dark as pitchy 

XXIV, 
But did I here relate, fir Satyrajie, 
The mai?y weary miles J'vc travplled. 
What dangers I'ye aflbird, yet ^11 in vain, 
(For, by my truth, but ill my days I've fped) 
Your hair would (land upright upon your head. 
Three hundred virtuous fefnales, fide by fide. 
By me to Columbella muft ])e led : 
C^n you dircd me where for fuch to ride ? 

I ^:a^not, m good footh^ the courteous knight reply'd. 
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XXV. ' '• • • . 

The Squire pnrfuM his tale : 'Tis now three yetiw 
Since curft Avara*^s vifage firft I law ; 
Convents IVe tiy'd, but there the lufcious freeit 
-Tlifeir-fac*dnuns to fornication draw ; 
Nor palaces are free from Cupid's law; 
His darts are fiercer than the levin-brond ; 
Few, very few, there *fcape his mighty paw ; 
And thofe in golden palls, who proudly ftbnd. 
Had lever kifs their love's, than Kefaf 'sYdyal hond. ' ' ' 

XXVI ^ -v.i i 

Fair Jenny of the mill I ftrove to win, ' ' 
And her benempt Paftora of .the date; " ' ' 
But they bilive agreed with me to fin; 
One alk'd an owch, and one a watchet veil. 
Some wifli o'er every female to prevail ; 
My hope, my conqueft is to be deny'd. 
The ftage I've try'd, but there my proje6ls iail ; 
For there is fcarce a fingle wedded bride 
But doth her hulband's noul with horns of ront provide. 

xxvn. 

As couthfiil fiiliers at the benty brook, 

By various arts aflbt the fecly fry, 

Now wriggling worms, now pafte conceals the hook. 

And now they hide it with a colour'd fly j 
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This takes the perch, aod that the tench's eye : 
So different .nyoeiph^ a different charoi invites. 
Some yield .6^* vantage, feme for vanity ; 
A fong thiapae^ a daunce that maid delights: 
Man throws the wimble bait, ahd greedy woman bitea. 

xxvm. 

With Ibrrow overhent, the other day 
I laid my weary limbs adown to reft. 
Where a tall beech o'eripread the duiky way ; 
My noyous thoughts a dream awhile fupprefs'd. 
Oft weighty truths are in this garb ydrefs'd. 
Grant that it fo may happen unto me ; 
Then joyance once again fhall footh this breaft, 
My pining foul ihall be from anguifh free. 
And I ihall tafle true blifs, dear Colimibel, with tbtCm, 

XXIX. 

■ 

Methought I faw a iigure fair and tall, 
. - And gentle imiles fat dimpling on her face, 
Yet feemed of a beauty nought at all, 
'Till much beholding did improve each grace ; 
At length ihe feem'd too fair for human race. 
Her kirtle white might, vie with winter fhows, 
Ne could you aught of her fair bofom trace. 
Nought but her face would fhe to fight expofe, 
So modefl maiden wends, the frannioh mucbel fhows* , 
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XXX. 

With vlfage bland methought (he ha!l*d mectii 
**' Ne fear, quoth fhe, a female's mild reqocSL 
** The bark by tempcfts that is whiriM aloft, 
•* At length, the tempeft o'er, enjoyeth reft* 
'* My name is Chaftity,, though out of queft 
** With modern dames, yet thou fhalt ftlll fulvey . 
** A clime where beauty is with virtue bleft« 
•* Good Fortune (peed you on your happy way ; 

*^ Go, gentle Squire of Dames, and here no longer fhqr* 

XXXI. 
** To.fairy lond your inflant journey bend, 
** There Columbel may find her will obey'd; 
** There Chaftity may boaft of many a friend, 
** She vifits there each rofy-featur'd maid. 
** Go on, nor be l^ former toils afFray'd : 
** Go, where yon oaks diiplay their verdant pride, 
*' 'Till, fh)m the mountains torn, and flrippM of ffaade, 
*• On Neptune's billows they triumphant ride, 

*' ProteA their happy lond, and conquer all beiide. 

XXXII. 
**' Hail, happy lond ! for arms and arts renown'd, 
** For blooming virgins free from loofe delire ; 
** A Drake, a Bacon, there a birth-place foiuidi 
** And chafte Eliza time (hall e'er admire : 
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•• The hero wields the fword and poet's lyre ? 
'* This Sidney knew, who ftill with lul^re Ihinett 
*' For whom Dan Spen&r wakM the warbling quires 
** And many more whofe names might grace his Unei ; 
** Th^xe round the warriour's palm the lover's oiyrtl^ 
•* twines/* 

xxxiir. 

At this I woke, and now refolvM to brave 

The Utmoil perils for my Coliunbel t 

For^ know, I mean to crois the briny wave. 

Where Albion's chalky cliffs the fea repel ; 

And| if no mage have laid the magic fpell| 

Perchaunce my lot may be at length to find 

Three hundred nymphs, who wicked love caivQudl | 

If not, I confl defert all womankind. 
And, whjit me mod amates, leave Columbefbehindf 

XXXIV. 

The S^itt of Dames furceafed htrt his fay, 

An4 forth he yode to feek the Britifh ifle. 

Sir Satyrane prick'd on his dapple-grey, 

Ne aught forefwonk he travell'd many a mile 

To {fctA his days in hardiment and toil : 

But firft in courteous guife they bid farewell^ 

As well befitt men bred in courtly foil. 

Now how th6 Squire has fped, or ill, or mll^ 
A future canto ipay, perhaps, at leifuxe tell. 

XXXV. Foe 
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XXXV. 
For fee, how Phoebus welketh in the wcft^ . 
l^y oxea from their yoke I muft untye, . - 

The collar much has chauf 'd their tender cheft, 

, .Wbp labours much the fweets of reft fhould try. a ' 
To their warm nefts the daws and ravenrfly • 
Deep in the ruin*d dome or duiky wood ; 
And beafts and birds fafl lock'd in (lumber lye, ' 
Save the fell bat, that flutters out for food, 

And the footh&ying oMrl, with her tinlovely broody 



^ 
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A R G U M E NT. . "; 

T^e Squire he lights on Bon-vivant, 

Who nx)om in Fairy yJ/7, • 
Then views i ft l/icrlm* J magic glajs 

-AJigbi that ends his toil. > 

.. 

TO gain the poijrit to which our foul afpires . 
We nourilh toil, and reek hard labour fweet j 
For this, thro' Greenland's frofts, or India's fires. 
The hardy failors death and dangers incet ; . 



And 
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An^ tiie prow chieftam, bolBer than difcreef| 
In blood imbru'd purfues the martial fray^ 
And lovers eke through life's loud tempers beat^ 
Led on by hope^ that never-dying ray ; 
tlope wantons in her breaflj and ilrews with flowVs th# 
way* 

tl; 
And Aire of all mankind the Squire of Damet 
Shall ftand the firft enfample of true love. 
Who aye, untouched by any foireign flames, 
PrefcrvM his paffion for his gentle dove. 
Blufh) modern youths, whofe pulfes quickly move^ 
Fondly yoii glote upon the witching hur : 
Yet, when a fwect enjoyment once you prove, 
You leave the nymph iiit^ngled in the ihare. 

Her tears flow trickling down, her iingults pierce the aii'^ 

III. 
O think of transports which ye whilom tafted. 
And let the.^ad remembrance charm your mind^ 

. Be not the fruits of joyment quickly wafted. 
And to your heart her happy image bind : 
Think what ihe merits who whilear was kind, 
Nor by inconflancy her peace deflroy ; 
loconftancy, that monfler fell and blind. 
That, vainly fond of every palling toy, 

Treads down its late delight, and poifons rapturous joy* 

Vot, IV. K IV* Return 
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IV. 

Return we now unto our gentle youth, 

Wbo& little bark daunc'd lightly on the main. 

His breafl divided atween joy and ruth; 

Now gay ideas wanton inliis brain, 

Now woe-begon his heart is rent in twain, . 

On his fuccefs depends his Columbel ; 

And now he hopes, and now de^nds again ; 

The various turns, of mind, when thoughts rebel. 
Sure pen mote ne'er defcribe, and none but lovers teO» 

V. 

Methinks I fee him on the beechy ftrond, 

Where Neptune's waves affrap the fturcfy pier; 

His hardy fteed neighs at the fight of lond. 

In all adventures a moft faithful feer ; 

And through that city " he doth quickly fleer. 

Which Ethelbert to holy Auflin gave : 

The kings of Kent did erfl inhabit here, 

Here haughty Becket funk into the grave. 
Here thro' the Imiling meads Stoure rolls his dimpling wave* 

VI. 

Long travelled he, ne ventur'd to aflay 

The nymphs he met, for much he was affrayM 

To bribes or pray'rs few women would cry nay ; 

At flatt*iy*s tongue fiill oft will virtue fade : 

ro Canterbury. 

at 



What (h^i he do ? to win:his lovely maid 
He mtiA three hundred virtuous E^nales find# . 
Perdie, quoth he, my fortune be eiTayM, 
1*11 boldly try the ftrength of womankind : 
For craven heart, theyfay, ne'er won fair lady's xniod* 

vn. 

So on he prick'd^ and from a riimg ground 
Difcem'd before him, in a diftant vale, 
A cafUe fair : and auncient oaks around 
Did to the breeze their lofty heads avail ; 
A filver ftream refrefli'd the fragrant dale ; 
Their l^dden loud fat oxen did repeat, * ' 

And nibbling fheep difplay'd their fleeces pole, * ' 
The woodbine ihed an odor matchlefs Iweet, < 
And to their patient dams the friiking lambkins Jbkaft 

vin. • 

To that fame caftle our adventurer ypde, ^ 

The merry birds him welcom'd pn the way^ 
An hundred flowVs aumaU'd the winding roa4f 
And all was bright, and ^ was paifing gay; ^ 
You would have fwom it was the month of May* 
Withouten drad he thunders at the gate, 
Who wona within, or giant, knight, or fay. 
Shall ne'er, in footh, our imp of fame amate i 
Unto the fummons loud the portal opens flreitu 
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■ •• ./' ■ IX.' ^ ■ ^ 

And forth there iffiied the fenefchal^ 

Of middle^agehe was, if right! ween, ^ s 

He was in perfonage both plump and tail^ . . 

rNerfeemed he to tafte of dol'rous teen, j •• . .. 

Ne wrinkle deep was on his forehead feen, ' 

But jovifelince fat balking on his brow. 

At every word he ipoke, he fmil'd at-wecii, 

His temples were ycrown^d with m3rrtle bought 

And virelays her long with matchlefs grace, I vow. 

X. 

*• Whoe'er thou art, thrice welcome to thcfe plains, 

** W^Kfire bitter dole ne'er fhows her hateful head, 
'* Good-felTowihip wons here, and free from pains 
ff Botkyoiidi and eld the paths of pleafure tread; 
** Catch flying blifs, ne be by aught fbrefaid ; 
*♦ Thbk that this life is but a little fpan ; ' 
** Then laugh, and iport^ and (hun all dreryhed, 
*^ Thy rolling days in prefent pleafures plai), 
** Come, 5|)end thy hours in joy, thou fon of mortal mar 

XI. 

** Know'ft thou my name ! I am 1* Allegro bight, 

" Let me conduct th^e to our jovial hall, 

** Where Bon^^va^it in revels fpend? the night, 

*^ Who bids a hearty w:dcome unto all, 
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•* Or wear he red crofs-ftoles, or paynim pall.** 
With that he lad him with a courtly iair ' :.' *? J ** 
Into a chamber dcck'd fonfeaft and^bali; • -.j -rT ** 
And though no tcdes or tapers glimmered thei^^ T 
Yet all within was bright, as all without was fait* ..\ - 

As at the clofe of an hot fummer's day,^ -^ >» 
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When Phoebus in the weft deferts the Iky, 

Bright ftreams of light alpng the aether play, ./ : j* 

And though his fi'iy orb forfakc our py^f .- _ « ,^ » i^ 

The beamy gufhes gild eaph obje6l nigh ; 

The pamted meads are ting'd wit}rg6lde^Ught» *.' ** 

And Fivers roll their glittering waters :by5 ..-».** 

So in this hou& of joy with eafe^you ipigbt_:. :,r '• 

Perceive celeftial rays, that chenih'd.humao lights T * ' 

XilL- .. ^. ' »» 

The Squire of Dames his jolly hoft falewM, ^ x » 

And Bon':vivant his hqnd in frieadfhip prefs'd ; » 

** Come, fit thee down, and tafte our choiceft fi)od ; 

** We entertake, quoth he, no vulgar gueft^ . .. ., *» 

*• Enur'd to toil, come tafte the fweets of reft, 

** Doflf thy hard arms, this famitc garment wear, * 

** This better for thafn mail feall bind thy breaft," ^ * 

** This coronal fhall deck thy auburn hair J • . J " ' 

^^ Puih the briik groblet round, and ^^Qwn, intniding^j^e. 
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xiv. 

*' For us the lark attunes his mortung fbng^ 
^' For us the i^pririg depcmts her eyciy flower, 
** To'ftoth bur fleep yon fountain puri^ atong| 
*^ And^ks.to:fliade us twine into a how'r» 
•* The penfive bard fits many a watchful houF| 
•* In ditty fweet, to carol forth our praife : 
** While vakmr fpen'ds his days in dole and (lour^ 
•* We, wSci^iwe, Undying trophies raife 
•• To cver-blooiiuhg blifs, ne reek what wifdom fiys, 

** With' Jprij^tly notes we. make the wdkin ring^ 
** In mazy dscdnce we thread the che<Ju^M groundt \ 
*' To yieldibgnymphs traniported ihepbaitis fing, 
^' NohSirdttiis&reemongfl ourt^iaisfpund. 
•* The fimple fwain, who looks with cark alloun'd 
** Becaufe his Icmdtt ill rewards his care, 
* * Oh; let him' Ibotid tb "all a Iqut renown'd, 
^^ ^e gibing fcofh her twitting bords forbear ; 

** Are there notH^theriiyiSiphslefs coy, and full as fair ?*• 

/' •.-....... VM- XVI. •■ • 

At this the Squill wex^d pale, ** Ne eath it is, 
•* Moft courteous knight, he cry*d, far to remove ' 
** The thottghts "Of her in whom we place all blifs." 
.siQ^th Bon-vlvJuiti' >* What, then tl^ou art inlove?" 
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<< That I-am ibitbefe many fingiUts prove,' 

Rctlira'd the SquirC;. UAUegro then reply*d, 

** Thou'dft better wend to yonder willow grove, 

•* Wherc; ihoals of lovers hanging fide by fide, 

** Feed the vile carrion crows, and heighten female pride." 

XVIL 
With that he braft into a fcomful laugh, ^ 

And much abafhM appeared our conftant Squire ; 

The other fportfid the briik vintage quaff. 

While thus, the fpringal ; * * Yes, . I do afpire * * 

** To love the feireft of the female quire. ' 

** Three hundred virtuous damfels in this iije " '" 

**rl came to find." ** Perdie, your odd defire, 

•* Quoth Bon-vivant, will aik thee muchel toil^ ' 

** And. thou (halt travel too full many a weary mile. * ' 

XVIII. 
•^ "Tis hot enough the conduct of the Mr • 

** Is formed by frowning virtue's firideft leer : 

** The blatant-beaft does here in pieces tear 

" The fa^ne of thofe ybred in fchool fevere ; 

** His rankling tongue throughout the rolling year 

** With baleful venom every thing confumes ; 

** Where beauty's fplendor gilds our northern fphere 

** He flyly creeps, and to deftru(5tion dooms 

" The honour of the fpring, and wifdom's early blooms, 

XIX. 

*' The brindled lyon in the lonely wood 

**^ Hides his grim afpedt from the fight of men ; 

K4 "The 



^* The parfclis and libbard*s fpotted brood 
♦* Refide contented in fequefterVl den; 
** Not fo the blatant-bc2|ft, he lives in ken 
** Of the proud city or well-peopled town; 
^* Thence with ^etefted fury he willren, 
** Ne fpare the prelate's lawn, or monarch's crown f 
♦* All far^s alike with him, for all he tumbleth down* 

XX. 

♦* What then avails it to be fair or wife ? 

** Or what avails it to be warlike knight i 

•* Where-e'er the monfter cafts his fi*iy eyes, 

•* Each grace, each virtue fickens at the light. 

*• Then, goodly Squire, until the ^lorning's light' 

** Quaff the thick darknefs of the night away; 

'* And» when the morn fhall rife, in arms bedig^t 

** Proceed, and luck attend you on your way; 

^* Algajes w? wifh in truth with u$ you'd ever ftay.^' 

XXI. 
The Squire agrees, but vows, when riling mom 

Shall gild the glitt'rand portals of the eafl^ 

Himfelf he will in habergeon adorn. 

And feck around the ifle the blatant-beaft : 

Mean while in hiixom m'lrth they fpend the feaft, 

111 fares the mortal man too much who knows ; 

Oft fhall he wifh himfelf from thought releafl ; 

The fatal knowledge in his bofom glows, 

And mars his golden refl, and murders fp|t repofe. 
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XXIL 

Sir Chaunticleer now ey'd the rifing day, 

And call'd dame Partlct from her vetchy bed ; 

Now wakeful Phofpher fpreads his gleamy ray. 

And the pale moon conceal'd her filver head ; 

The cattle bronze the lawn with dew befpread. 

While every bird from out the bulkets flies. 

Then to the field our lover ifTued ; 

But ileep had feal'd PAllegro's droufy eyes, 

And Bon-vivant alfo in downy (lumber lies. 

XXIII. 
Our Squire, withouten drad, purfu'd his way, 

And look'd around to Ipy this monfter fell, 

And many a well conceited roundelay 

He fung in honour of his Columbel : 

Mote he, perchaunce, deftroy this fpawn of hell. 

How eafy were the taik to him affign*d ! 

The lond of Fairy doth each lond excel ; 

View there the paragons of womankind ; 

View the bright virgins there, and leave thy heart behind. 

XXIV. 
Ah ! lever fiiould'fl thou try the females there 

Than thus unwife another courfe purfue; 

There every nymph is innocent as fair : 

Try what I here advance, you'll find it true. 

Hard is our fate while blifs in hopes we few, 

Some deadly fiend to blaft our joy appears; 

Contentment fweet, alas I is known to few. 

Thus 
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Thus for awhile the fun the welkin chears, 
But foon he hides his head, and melts m ^pt>ing t^ars. 

XXV. 

Life is a fcene of conteck and diflrefs, 

Ne is it -longer than a winter's day; 

And fhall we make our few enjoyments lefs? 

Far from my cot, thou blatant-beaft, away« 

No hufband's noul will I with horns array, . 

Ne fhall n^y tongue its venom'd malice wreak . ^ 

On tuneful b^rds, whom laurel crowns apay ; 

Ne will I 'gainft the comely ihatron ipeak. 

Or draw ^pe pearly drop down beauty's rbfy cheek* 

XXVI. , 
The Squire of Dames rode on with muchel tine,' 

And, as he cafl alkaunce his greedy look. 

He f^ emypight beneath an auncient pine 

A hoary fliepherd leaning on his crook : 

His falling t^ars increas'd the fwellmg brook : 

And he did figh as he would break his heart. 

■ /'O thou deep-read in forrow's baleful book, 
'* The Squire exclaim'd, arecd thy burning fmart; 

** Our dolors grow more light when we the tale impart." 

XXVIL 

To whom the fwain reply 'd, ** O gentle youth, 

** Yon fruitful meads my num'rdus herds poflefs'd, 
*' My days rolPd on unknown to pain or ruth, 
*' And one fair daughter my old age yblefs'd. 

" Oh, 
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** Oh^ had yovi feen her for the wake ydrefsM • 

♦* With iirtle ty'd with many a colour'd firing, 
♦^ Thy tongue to all the world had then confefs'd 
*^ That flic was iheener than the phe^fant'^ wing, 
M And, wliei) flie rai^M her voice, no lark fo foot coald fiijg, 

xxvm^ 

•^ In virtue -8 thews I bred the lovdy maid, i 

*> ^d fhe right well the leffons did purfuei 

^* Too wife fhe was to be by man betrayed ; 

M But the curfl blatant-beafl her form did view, 

?* And roimd our plains did fpread a tale untrue, 

^* That Rofabella, Ipurning marriage band, 

*^ Had felt thofe pangs which virgin never knew, 

** And that Sir Topas my poor girl trepanned ; 

?* He, who in fable flole doth in our pulpit fland. 

XXIX. 
^* Nay, more, the hellifh monfler has invented, ' 

*• How a young fwain on Shannon's banks yborn 

** (Had not my care the deep-laid plot prevented) 

** Would from my arms my Rofabel have bom, 

** Have I not caufe to weep from rifing mom 

'* 'Till Phoebus welketh in the weflern main, 

** To fee my dearling's fame thus vildly torn ? 

** Have J not caufe to nourifli endlefs pain ?" 

At this he deeply figh'd, and wept full fore again, 

XXX. 

** Curfl be this blatant- beall, reply 'd the Squire, 

** That thus infefts your fea-begirted ille; 

: *' Shew 
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«• Shew me his face, that I may wreak mrae ire 

*^ Upon this imp of hell, this monfter vile." 

•* Away from hence not pafling fure a mile, 

** Might I advife you, you had better wend,'* 

. Rctnm'd the fwain, ** deep-read in magic-ftylc 

•* There Merlin wons, fue him to be your friend ; 

•* And left you mifs your way, myfelf will you attend.** 

XXXI- 
Together now they feek the hermitage 

Beep, in the covert of a dufky glade. 

Where in his dortour wons the hoary fage. 

The mofs -grown trees did form a gloomy Ihade^ 

Their ruftliog leaves a folemn mufic made. 

And fiiiries nightly tripp'd the awefiil green. 

And if the tongue of fame hath truth difplay^d^ 

Full many a fpeftre was at midnight feen, 

Tom from his earthly grave, a horrid fight ! I ween. 

XXXII. 
Ne rofe, ne vi'let, glads the chearlefs bowV, 

Ne fringed pink from earth's green bofom grew. 

But hemlock dire, and every baleful flow'r 

Might here be found, and knots of myfiic rue. 

CJofe to the cell fprong up an aimcient yew. 

And ftore of imps were on its boughs ypight^ 

At his behcfls they from its branches flew. 

And, in a thoufand various form bedight, 

Frift.*d to the moon*s pale wain, and rcvell'd all the nisht, 

XXXIII. Around 
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XXXIIL 
Around the cave a ciufl'ring ivy fpread 

In wide embrace his ovcr-tvvining arms, 

Within^ the walls with charaders befpread 

Dedar'd the pawVful force of magic charms. 

Here drugs were plac'd deftniiStive of all harms. 

And books that deep fiinu-ity could (can : 

Here ilood a ipell that of his rage difarms 

The mountain lyon 'till he yields to man; 

Wkh many iecrets more, which fcarce repeat I can* 

XXXIV. 
*fhe Squire of Dames deep enters in the cell ! 

What will not valiant heart for beauty dare? 

His borrcl fere here bids his friend farewell. 

And home he wends renewing carle and care. 

When,, louting low with a becoming air, 

The youth cry'd out, ** O thrice renowned roage^ 

** Vouchfafe to cure me of my black difpair ; 

•* For thou not only art grown wife through age, 

•' But art of mortal man by tar the wifeil fage." 

XXXV. 
Then Merlin with a look benign reply'd, 

(For he was bred with every courteous thcw) 

** I know to make fair Columbcl your bride 

** The blatant -beaft you through the lond purfuc; 

** The fate of empires now demands my view, 

** And ibr awhile denys my preience here , 

*^ Soon in this cell I'll thee again falew, 

** What 



'* Let Efcb\i8 m pitchy ftole bedight 

'* With fouleft fprites the fons of meti affraj'!^ 

'• And blot for ever the fair face of day. 

Ye haggard fifters, found my paffing-bell ; 

^* Oh ! ne'er believe, ye youths, what women fay. 

^* O iofel loofe, O impious Columbel I'* 

Then like a ftean to earth full heavily he felL 

XLII. 
There fhall we leave him, for my leaky boat 

Lets in the water, and I mull recure 

Her much worn-hulk, that fcarcely now Can floaty 

And moor'd in harbour (he fhall ride fecure ; 

Then if I can a pilot wife procure. 

Mayhap I may again hoift forth my fail, 

And other hardy voyages endure 

Through flielves and Ihallows : now the adyerfe gald 

Gives me fome time to reft, and loud with joy I hail. 



GLOSSARY. 

Amail, enameh Keftrcl, an hawk 

AYale, bow Levin-brond, thunder-boIc 

Brond-ii-ony a fwordi Lcdden, language. 

Blatant-beaft, detraction or enry Pannikel, crown of the head 

Boikets, buihes To royne, to bite, or gnaw 

Borrel fere, clowniih companion Recure, to repair 

Ctamenal, purfe Sib, an uncle 

Coronal, crown or garland Springal, a youth 

Fortilage, fort WImble> llufting to and fr© 

Flighty arrow Yode, went* 
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On the Death of a Lady's Owl. 

By the same. 

THE Owl expires! death gave the dteadfiil word, 
And lovely Anna vtreeps her fav'rite bird. 
Ye feather'd choir, in willing throngs repair. 
And footh the forrows of the melting fair ; 
In founds of woe the dear-departed greets 
With cyprefs ftrew, ye doves, the green retreat; 
The fateful raven tolls the palling-bell, 
The folemh dirge be fung by Philomel ; 
Sir Chanticleer, a chief of hardy race, 
Shall guard from kites and daws the facred place* 
With yoiu" juft tears a bard lliall mix his own. 
And thus, in artlefs verfe, infcribe the flone. 

EPITAPH. 
INTERRED within this little fpacc 

The bird of wifdom lies ; 
Learn hence, how vain is every grace. 

How fhiitlefs to be wife. 

Can mortal flop the arm of Death, 

Who ne*er compailion knew ? 
He 1 Venus* lover robb'd of breath j 

He, Anna's darling flew. 

i Adonis. 

Vol. IV. L Ah, 
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Ah, happy bird^ to raife thofe fight 
Which man could ne'er obtain ! 

Ah, happy bird, to cloud thofe eyes 
That fir'd each kneeling fwain ! 

Thrice blefeM thy life, her joy, her blife^ 
Thrice blefsM thy happy doom ; 

She gave thee many a melting kifi. 
She wept upon thy tomb*. 




The VANITY of Human Wish 

THE 

Tenth Satire of JUVENAL, 

IMITATED 

By Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON- 

LET" obfcrvation with extenfive view, 
Survey mankind, from ChiHa to Peru ; 
Remark each anxious toil, each^ eager flrife, 
And watch the bufy fcenes of crowded life ; 
Then fay how hope and fear, defire and hate, 
O'erfpread with ihares the clouded maze of fate,. 
Where wav'ring man, betray'd by ventVoua pride 
To tread the dreary paths without a guide;, 

« Yer. ir^i». 
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As treachH-ous phantoms in the mift deludfe, 
Shuns fancied ills, or chafes aiiy good ; 
How rarely reafon guides the ftubbom choice, 
Rules the bold hand, or prompts the fuppliant voice ; 
How nations fink, by darling fchemcs opprefsM, 
When vengeance liftens to the fool's requeft. 
Fate wings with every Wifh th* afflictive dart. 
Each gift of nature, and each grace of art ; 
With fetal heat impetuous courage glows, 
With fetal fwe^tnefs elocution flows ; 
Impeachment flops the fpeaker's powVfid breath. 
And refUef^ fife precipitates on death. 

«* But, fcafcc obferv'd, the knowing and the bold. 
Fall in the gen'ral maflacre of gold ; 
Wide-wafling peft ! that rages unconfin'd, 
And crowds with crimes the records of mankind j 
For gold his fword the hireling ruffian draws. 
For gold the hireling judge dillorts the laws ; 
Wealth heap'd on wealth nor truth nor fafcty buys | 
The dangers gather as the treafures rife. 

Let hift'ry tell, where rival kings command, 
And dubious title (hakes the madded land, 
When ftatutes glean the refiife of the fword, 
How much more fafe the vaffal than the lord, 
low fculks the hind beneath the rage of pow*r. 
And leaves the wealthy traytor in the Tow'r, 

«» Vcr. i»— 21. 

L 2 Untouched 
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Untouch'd hb cottage, and his fliimbers Ibundy 
Though confifcation's vialtures hover roundr 

The neody traveller, fercne and gay. 
Walks the wild heath, and fings his toil away. 
Does envy feize thee ? cnifli th* upbraiding joy, 
Increafe his riches, and his peace delfroy. 
New fears in dire viciffitudc invade^ 
The ruftling brake alarms, and quivering fhade, 
Nor light nor darknefs bring his pain relief. 
One ihews the plunder, and one hides the thief* 

Yet ° ftill one general cry the ikies affails. 
And gain and grandeur load the tainted gales ; 
Few know the toiling ftatelman*s fear or care, 
Th* infidious rival and the gaping heir. 

Once P more, Democritus, arife on earth. 
With chearful wifdom and inftruftive mirth. 
See motley life in modern trappings drefsM, 
And feed with varied fools th' eternal jeft : 
Thou who could'ft laugh where want enchain'd capri( 
Toil crufh'd conceit, and man was of a piece ; 
Where wealth unlov'd without a mourner dy'd; 
And fcarce a fycophant was fed by pride ; 
Where ne'er was known the form of mock debate. 
Or feen a new-made mayor's unwieldy (late ; 
Where change of fav'rites made no change of laws. 
And fenates heard before they judg'd a caufe ; 

Ver. z 3—:: 7. P Ver. 2S— 55. 



How wouldfl thou ihake at Britain's modiih tribe. 
Dart the quick taunt, and edge the piercing gibe ? 
Attentive truth, and nature to decry. 
And pierce each fcenc with philofophic eye. 
To thee were folemn toys or empty fhew, 
The robes of pleafure and the veils of woe : 
All aid the farce, and all thy mirth maintain, 
Whofe joys are caufelefs, and whofe griefs are vain. 

Such was the fcorp that fill'd the lage's mind, 
Renewed at every glance on humankind ; 
How juft that fcorn ere yet thy voice declare. 
Search every flate, and canvafs every prayer. 

^ Unnumbered fuppliants crowd Preferment's gate, 
Athirft for wealth, and burning to be great; 
Delufivc Fortune hears th' inceffant c^U, 
They mount, they fhine, evaporate, and fall. 
On every ftage the foes of peace atteiid. 
Hate dogs their flight, and infult mocks their end. 
Love ends with hope, the finking. flatefman's door 
Pours in the morning worfliipper no mofe ; 
For growing names the weekly fcribbler lies. 
To growing wealth the dedicator flies ; 
From every room defcends the painted face, 
That hung the bright Palladium of the place. 
And fmoak'd in kitchens, or in auctions fold. 
To better features yields the frame of gold ; 

<i Ver. 56—107, 
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For now no more wc trace m every line 
Heroic worth, benevolence divine : 
The form diftorted juflifies the fall. 
And deteilation rids th' indignant walL 

But wiU-not Britain bear the lad appeal, 
Sign her foes doom, or guard her favorite's zeal ; 
Throiigh Freedom's fons no more remonflrance rings,^ 
Degrading nobles, and controling kmgs ; 
Our fupple tribes reprefs their patriot throats^ 
And alk no queflions but the price of votes i 
With weekly libels and feptennial ale. 
Their wifli is full to riot and to rail. 

In full-blown dignity, f^e Wolfey ftand, 

L^w in his voice, and fortune in his hand : 

To him the church, the realm, their powers coniigni •'. 

Through him the rays of regal bounty (hine ; 

Still to new heights his refllefs wiflies tow'r. 

Claim leads to claim, and pow'r advances pow'r ; 

•Till conquefl unrefifted ceas'd to pleafe. 

And rights fubmitted, left' him none to feize. 

At length his fov'reign frowns — the train of ftatc 

Mark the keen glance, and watch the fign to hate. 

Where -e'er he turns he meets a ftranger's eye, 

His fuppliants fcom him, and his followers fly ; 

At once is loft the pride of aweful ftate. 

The golden canopy, the glitt'ring plate, 

The regal palace, the luxurious board. 

The liv'ried army, aad the menial lord. 

With 
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With age, with c^f^, with maladies opprcfsM, 
He feeks the f efllge 6{ monaftic reft. 
Grief aids difeaie, rememberM follj ftings, 
And his laft fighs reproach the faith of kings. 

Speak thou, whofe thoughts at humble peace repine. 
Shall Wolfey's wealth with Wolfcy's end be thine ? 
Or liv'ft thou dow, with fafer pride content, 
The wifeft juftice on the banks of Trent ? 
For why did Wolfey near the fteeps of fate, 
On weak foundations raife th' enormous weight ? 
Why but to fmk beneath Misfortune's blow. 
With louder ruin to the gulphs below ? 

What ' gave great Villiers » to th* aflaflSn's knife, 
And lixM difeafe on Harley*s ^ clofing life ? 
What murder'd Weatworth «, and what exil'd Hyde », 
By kings prote6ted, and to kings ally*d ? 
What but their wifh indulged in courts to fhine. 
And pow'r too great to keep, or to refign ? 

When 7 firft the college rolls receive his name, 
The young enthufiaft quits his eafe for fame ; 

' Vcr. I ©8 — 113. 

» George Villiers, duke of Buckingham, ftabbed by FeltoB. 

t Edward Harley, the firft carl of Oxford. 

« Thomas Wcntworth, earl of Stafford, beheaded loth May, 1641. 

X Edward Hyde, lord Clarendon, lord chancellor of England. 

y Yer. 114—132. 
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Through all his veins the fever of renown 
Spreads from the ilrong contagion of the gown | 
O'er fiodley's dome his future labours fpread. 
And s Bacon's manfion trembjes o'er his head. 
Are thcfe thy views ? prpceed» illuflrious youth. 
And Virtue guar^ thee to the throne of Truth ! 
Yet fliould thy foul indulge the gen'rous heat, 
'Till captive Science yields her lail retreat ; 
Should Reafon guide thee with her brighteft ray, 
And pour on mifly doubt refifUefs day ; 
Should no falfe Kindnefs lure to Ipofe delight, 
.Nor Praife relaaf , nor Difficulty fright ; 
Should tempting Novelty thy cell refrain. 
And Sloth effufe her opiate fumes in vain ; 
Should Beauty blunt on fops her fatal dart, 
Nor claim the triumph of a letter'4 heart ; 
Should no Pifeafe thy torpid veins invade. 
Nor Melancholy's phantpms haunt thy fhade; 
Yet hope not life from grief or dapger free. 
Nor think the doom of man reversed for thee : 
Deign on the paffing world to turn thine eyes, 
And paufe awhile from letters, to be wife; 
There mark what ills the fcholar's life aflail. 
Toil, envy, want, the patron, and the jail. 

z There is a tradition^ that the ftudy of friar Bacon, built on an 
over the bridge, will fall, when a man greater than Bacon Ihall 
under it. 



8^ nations ilowly wife, and meanly jufi:. 
To buried mprit raife the tardy buft. 
Jf dream^s yet flatter, once again attend, 
pear • Lydiat's life, and Galileo's ** end. 

Nor deem, when Learning her laft prize bellows, 
The glittering eminence exempt from woes ; 
See when the vulgar 'fcape, defpis'd or aw'd, 
Rebellion's vengeful talpn^ feize on Laud, 

A Avery learned divine and mathematician, fellow of New CoUegr, 
Oxford, and re£tor of Okerton^ near Banbury. He wrote^ among many* 
Dthers> a Latin treatife, De Natura Cce^, and in which he attacked the 
fentiments of Scaliger and Ariftotle ; not bearing to hfiK it urged that 
fome things are true in philofophy and falfe in divinity. He made 
^bove iix hundred fernons on the harmony of the evangelijds. Being, 
unfuccefsful in publilhing his works, he lay in the prifon of Bocardo at 
Oxford, and the King's Bench, until Biihop Uiher, Dr. Laud, Sir Wil- 
liam Bofwelly and Dr. Pink, releafed him, by paying his debts. He pe- 
ptioaed king Charles I. to be fent in Ethiopia, to procure MSS. Hav** 
ing fpoke in favour of monarchy and bifhops, he was plundered by the 
parliament forces, and twice carried ay^ay prifoner from his re^ory, and 
aftewards had not a ihirt to fhift him in three months unlefs he bor- 
rowed it. He died very poor in 1646. 

^ Galileo, the inventor of the telefcope, born February 19, 15649 
and died January 8, 1642, N. S. For aflerting the truth of the Coper- . 
nican fyftem he was perfecuted by the Jefuits, and confined fbme 
years in the Inquifitlon. By unremitted attention to agronomical pur- 
fuitSy he impaired his eyefight, and pafl*cd the three concluding years of 
his life in a ftate of total blindnefs. 

From 
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From meaner minds, though imaller fines content 

The plunder'd palace, or fequefter'd rent ; 

Mark'd out by dangerous parts he meets the ihock ; 

And fatal Learning leads him to the block : 

Around his tomb let Art and Genius weep ; 

But hear his death, ye blockheads, hear and fleep. 

The ^ feflal blazes, the triumphal (how, 
The raviih'd fiandard, and the captive foe. 
The ienate's thanks, the gazette^s pompous tale, 
With force refiftlefs o'er the brare prevail. 
Such bribes the rapid Greek o'er Afia whirled, 
For foch the fteady Romans fhook the world ; 
For fuch in diflant lands the Britons fhine. 
And ilain with blood the Danube or the Rhine ; 
This pow'r has praiie, that virtue fcarce can warm, 
'Till £une fupplies the imiverfal charm. 
Yet icafon frowns on War's unequal game. 
Where wafled nations raife a fingle name. 
And mortgag'd ilates their grandfires wreaths regret, 
Frasn age to age in everlaffihg debt ; 
Wreaths which at laft the dear-bought right convey 
To ruft on medals, or on ftones decay. 

On ^ what foundation {lands the warrior's pride. 
How juft his hopes let Swedifli Charles decide ^ ; 

c Ver. 133 — 146, ^ Ver. 147 — 167. 

« Charles the Xllth, king of Sweden. 

Afl 
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A frame of adamant, a foul of fire, 

No dangers fright him, and no labours tire ; 

O'er love, o'er fear, extends his wide domain, 

Unconquer'd lord of pleafure and of pain j 

No joys to him pacific fcepters yield. 

War founds the trump, he rufhes to the field ; 

Behold furrounding kings their pow'r combine. 

And one capitulate, and one refign ; 

Peace courts his hand, but fpreads her charms in vain ; 

" Think nothing gain'd, he cries, 'till nought remain, 

'* On Mofcow's walls till Gothic ftandards fly, 

" And all be mine beneath the polar Iky." 

The march begins in military ftate, 

And nations on his eye fufpended wait ; 

Stern Famine guards the folitary coafl. 

And winter barricades the realm of froft; 

He comes, not want and cold his courfe delay ;—• 

Hide, blufhing Glory, hide Pultowa's ^ day : 

The vanquifh'd hero leaves his broken bands. 

And fhews his miferies in diflant lands ; 

Condemn'd a needy fupplicant to wait. 

While ladies interpofe, and flaves debate. 

f The battle of Poltowa, fo fatal to the ambition of Charles the 
Xllth, was fought 29th June, 1709. From that time to November 
1714 the Swedilh hero remained in the Turkilh dominions an exile 
from his country ; while his enemies, taking advantage of his abfence, 
poflcflcd thcmfelvcs of fuch part of his kingdom as ihcy had any pre- 
tenfions to claim. 

But 



But did not Chance at length her error mend ? 
Did no fubverted empire mark his end ? 
Did rival mon^rchs give the fetal wound ? 
Or hoflile millions prefs him to the ground ? 
His fell was deflin'd to a barren flrand, 
I A petty fortrefs, and a dubious hand j 
He left the name, at which the world grew pale, 
To point a moral, or adorn a tale. 

All ^ times their fcenes of pompous woes afford, 
From Perfia's tyrant to Bavaria's lord. 
In gay hoilility, and barbarous pride. 
With half mankind embattled on his fide, 
Great Xerxes comes to feize the certain prey, 
And Itarves exhaufted regions in his way ; 
Attendant Flatt'ry counts his myriads o'er, 
'Till counted myriads footh his pride no more; 
Frefh praife is try'd 'till madnefs fires his mind. 
The waves he lafhes, and enchains the wind ; 
New pow'rs are claim'd, new pow'rs are ftill beilow*d, 
'Till rude refiftance lops the fpreading god ; 
The daring Greeks deride the martial fhow. 
And heap their vallies with the gaudy foe ; 
Th' infulted fea with humbler thoughts he gains, 
A fingle ikifFto fpeed his flight remains ; 
Th' incumber'd oar fcarce leaves the dreaded coafl 
Through purple billows and a floating ho ft, 

S He was (hot at the licgc of Frcdcrickftiall, on the xft December, 
1718. ^ Ver. 168—187. 

The 
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The bold Bavarian >, in a lucklefs hour^ 
Tries the dread fummits of Cefarean povvV^ 
With unexpe6ted legions burfts away. 
And fees defenceleis realms receive his fway $ 
Short fway ! fair Auftria fpreads her mournful charms, 
The queen, the beauty, fets the world in arms ; 
From hill to hill the beacons rouiing blaze 
Spreads wide the hope of plunder and of praife ; 
The fierce Croatian, and the wild Huffar, 
And all the fons of ravage crowd the war j 
The baffled prince in honour's flatt'ring bloom 
Of hafty greatnefs find the fatal doom. 
His foes derifion, and his fubje6ts blame. 
And fteals to death from anguifli and from fhamc- 

Enlarge ^ my life with multitude of days. 
In health, in ficknels, thus the fuppliant prays ; 
Hides from himfelf his flate, and fhuns to know. 
That life protraded is protradted woe. 
Time hovers o'er, impatient to deftroy. 
And fhuts up all the paffages of joy : 

i On the death of Charles VI. emperor of Germany, which hap* 
pened the 20th of Oftober, 1740, the elector of Bavaria afpired to the 
Imperial diadem, and procured himfelf to be elefted and crowned. 
His reign was however (hort and unfuccefsfuh The late emprefs, fup- 
ported by her allies, overcame every attempt to eftablilh him on the 
hfone ; and in 1745 ^^ <licd, as is fuppofed^ of a broken hcait. 

k Ver. 188—288. 
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In vain their gifts the bounteous feafons pour. 

The fruit autumnal, and the vernal flow*r ; 

With liftlefs eyes the dotard views the ftore, 

He views, and wonders that they pleafe no mere ; 

Now pall the taftelefs meats, and joylefs wines, 

And Luxuiy with (ighs her (lave refigns. 

Approach, ye minftrels, try the foothing ftrain, 

And yield the tunefiil lenitives of pain : 

No founds, alas I would touch th' impervious ear. 

Though dancing mountains witnefs Orpheus near. 

Nor lute nor lyre his feeble pow'rs attend, 

Nor fweeter mufic of a virtuous friend, 

But everlafting dictates crowd his tongue, 

Pcrverfely grave or pofitively wrong. 

The flill returning tale, and ling'ring jeft, 

Perplex the fawning niece and pamper'd gueft, 

While growing hopes fcarce awe the gath'ring Iheer, 

And fcarce a legacy can bribe to hear ; 

The watchful guefts Hill hint the laft offence, 

The daughter's petulance, the fon's expence. 

Improve his heady rage with treacherous Ikill, 

And mould his palTions 'till they make his will. 

Unniunber'd maladies his joints invade, 

Lay fiegc to life, and prefs the dire blockade j 

But unextingiiifli'd Av'rice flill remains, 

And dreaded lofTes aggravate his pains ; 

He turns, with anxious heart and crippled hands. 

His bonds of debt, and mortgages of lands ; 

O: 
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Or views his co&rs with fufpicious eyes. 
Unlocks his gold, and counts it till he dies* 

But grant, the virtues of a temp'rate pr'unm 
Blefs with an age exempt from fcorn or crime : 
An age that melts in unperceivM decay. 
And glides in modeft innocence away ; 
Whofe peaceful day Benevolence endears, 
Whofe night congratulating Confcience chears ; 
The general fav'rite, as the general friend ; 
Such age there is ; and who could wifh its end ? 

Yet ev*n on this her load Misfortune flings. 
To prefs the weary minutes* flagging wings ; 
New forrow rifes as the day returns, 
A flfler flckens, or a daughter moum^. 
Now kindred merit Alls the fable bier, 
Now lacerated friendfhip claims a tear. 
Year chafes year, decay purfues decay. 
Still drops fome joy from withering life away j 
New forms ariie, and diff'rent views engage. 
Superfluous lags the vetVan on the flage ; 
*Till pitying Nature iigns the laft releafe. 
And bids afflidled worth retire to peace* 

But few there are whom hours like thefe await. 

Who fet unclouded in the gulphs of Fate, 

From Lydia's monarch fhould the fearch defcend. 

By Solon caution'd to regard his end, 

In life's laft fcene what prodigies lurprife, 

Fears of the brave, and follies of the wife ? 

4 Fpom 
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From MarlbVough's i eyes the ftrcams of dotage fla«r. 
And Swift expires a driv'ler and a ihow. 

The " teeming mother, anxious for her race^ 
Begs for each birth the fortune of a face : 
Yet Vane could tell what ills from beauty fpring ; 
And Sedley ° curs'd the form that pleasM a king* 
Ye nymphs of rofy lips and radiant eyes, 
Whom Pleafure keeps too bufy to be wife, 
Whom Joys with foft varieties invite 
By day the frolic, and the dance by night. 
Who frown with vanit}% who fmile with art. 
And aik the latent fafhion of the heart. 
What care, what rules your heedlefs charms fhall favc, 
Each nymph your rival, and each youth your flave ? 
Againfl your fame with fondnefs hate combines, 
The rival batters, and the lover mines. 
With diflant voice neglected Virtue calls, 
Leis heard and lefs, the faint remonflrance falh ; 
Tir'd with contempt, fhe quits the flipp*ry reign. 
And Pride and Prudence take her feat in vain. 
In crowd at once, where none the paft defend. 
The harmlefs Freedom, and the private Friend. 

I The celebrated John Duke of Marlborough. 

» Sir Charles Setlley, whofe daughter, afterwards conntefs of Dof- 
cheiler, was miilrcfs to king James II. 

" Vcr. 289—345. 
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The guardians jrieM, by force fuperior pfy*d | 
By Int^rcft, Prudence ; and by Flattery, Pride. 
Now beauty fells betrayed, defpis'd, diftreft, 
And biffing infemy proclaims the refl;* 

Where ° then fhali Hope and Fear their objedts find ? 
Muft dun Sufpence corrupt the ftagnant mind ? 
Muft helplefs man, in ignorance fedate^ 
Roll darkling down the torrent of his fete ? 
Muft no diilike alarm, no wiihes rife, 
No cries attempt the mercies of the fkies ? 
Enquirer, ceafe, petitions yet remain. 
Which hcav*n may hear ; nor deeni religion vain.^ 
Still raife for good the fupplicating voice. 
But leave to heav'n the meafure and the choice* 
Safe in his pow'r, whofe eyes difcem afer 
The fecret ambufh of a fpecious pray'r. 
Implore his aid, in his decifions refl, 
Secure, whatever he gives, he gives the beft. 
Yet when the fenfe of fecred prefence fires. 
And firong devotion to the ikies afpires, 
Pour forth thy fervours for a healthful mind. 
Obedient pafiions, and a will refign'd ; 
For love, which fcarce colle<5liVc man can fill; 
For patience, fov*reign o'er tranfimited ill j 
For feith, that panting for a happier feat, 
Counts death kind Nature's fignal of retreat : 

^ Vcr. 346—366. 
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Theie goods fi^r man the laws of heaven ordain, 
Thefe goods he grants, who grants the pow'r to gain ; 
With thefe celeftial Wifdom cahns the mind, 
And makes the happinefs (he does not find. 

%i^^^\a^ V^Ni^ V^^k^ V^ V^ V^ V^ V)^ V)^ V^ V)^ V^ Vi^ Vi^^fl^ %a^^^ 
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The TEARS of OLD MAY-DAY. 

By Edward Loveybond, Efq- 

LED by the jocund train of vernal hours 
And vernal airs, uprofe the gentle May ; 
Blufhing fhe rofe, and blulhing rofe the flow'rs 
*That iprung fpontaneous in the genial ray. 

Her locks with heaven's ambrofial dews were bright, 
And amVous zephyrs fluttered on her breaft : 

With every fhifting gleam of morning light 
The colours Ihifted of her rainbow veft# 

Imperial eniigns grac'd her finiling form, 
A golden key, and golden wand (lie bore ; 

This charms to peace each fullen eaftern ftorm^ 
And that unlpcks the Summer's copious itore« 

Onward 



Onward in confiiolis majefty fhe cam^^ 

The grateful honours of mankind to tafte i 
To gather faireft wreaths of future fame, 
* And blend frefh triumphs with her glories pafl« 

Vain hope ! tu> more in choral bands unite 

Her virgin vot*rics, and at early dawn^ 
Sacred to May and Love's myflerious rite, 

Brufh the light dew-drops ^ from the fpangled lawn. 

To her no more Augufta*s ^ wealthy pride 
Pours the full tribute from Potofi's mine i 

Nor frefh-blown garlands village maids provide, 
A purer oflf 'ring, at her ruflic fhrine* 

No more the Maypole^s verdant height around 
Td V^lour^s games th* ambitiotis youth advance : 

No merry bells and tabors* fprightlier found 
Wake the loud carol, and the fportive dance* 

Sudden in pefifive fadnefs droop'd her head. 
Faint on her cheeks the blufhiflg crimfon dyM— 

^' O ! chafte victorious triumphs, whither fled ? 
" My maiden honours, whither gone ?" fhe cry'd. 

^ Alluding to the country cuftom of gathering May-dev< 
^ The^Ut^ garlaxuls of London. 
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Ah ! once to fame and bright dominion born, 
The Earth and finiling Ocean faw me rifci 

With time coeval and the fiar of mom, 
The firfl, the faireft daughter of the ikies. 

Then, when at heaven's prolific mandate fprung 

The radiant beam of new-created day, 
Celeflial harps, to airs of triumph A^ung, 

Hail'd the |^ad dawn, and angels called me MA Y» 

Space in her empty regions heard the found. 
And hills, and dales, and rocks, and valleys rung ; 

The fun exiilted in his glorious round. 
And fhouting planets in their courfes fung. 

For ever then I led the conilant year ; 

Saw Youth, and Joy, and Love's enchanting wiles ; 
Saw the mild Graces in my train appear. 

And infant Beauty brighten in my liniles« 

No Winter frown'd. In fweet embrace ally*d. 
Three fifler Seafpns danc'd th* eternal green; 

And Spring's retiring foftnefs gently vy*d 
With Autiunn's blulh, and Summer's lofty mien* 

Too foon, when man prophan'd the bleffings giv'n. 
And Vengeance arm'd to blot a guilty age, 

With bright Aftrea to my native heav'n 
I fled, and flying faw the Deluge rage ; 
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Saw burfting clouds eclipfe the noontide beams, 
While founding billows from the mountains roll'd, 

With bitter waves polluting all my fbeams, 
My nediar'd ftreams, that flowed on fands of gold. 

Then vanifliM ipany a fea-girt ifle and grove. 

Their forefts floating on the wat'ry plain : 
Then, fam*d for arts and laws deriv'd from Jove, 

My Atalantis ^ funk beneath the main. 

No longer bloojn'd primeval Eden's bow'rs. 
Nor guardian dragons watchM th* Heiperian flecp : 

With all their fountains, fragrant fruits and flow*rs, 
Torn from the continent to glut the deep. 

No more to dwell in fylvan fcen^s I deign*d. 

Yet oft defc6nding to the languid earth. 
With quick'ning pow*rs the fainting mafs fuftaia*d> 

And wak*d her flumb'ring atoms into birth. 

And every echo caught my raptured name. 
And every virgin breath'd her am*rous vows, 

And precious wreaths of rich immortal fame, 
ShowVd by the Mufes, crownM my lofty browSt 

But chief in Europe, and in Europe's pride. 
My Albion's fevour'd realms, I rofe ad(M*'d ; 

And pour'd my weaJth, to other climes deny'd, 
From Amalthea's horn with plenty ftor'd. 

c See Plato^ 
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Ah me ! fo^* now a younger rival claims 
My favifhM honours, and to her belong 

My choral dances, and vidtorious games. 
To t^er my garlands and triumphal fong. 

O fay what yet untaited bounties flow, 
What purer joys await her gentle reign ? 

Do lilies fairer, vi'l^ts fweeter blow ? 
And warbles Philomel a fofter ftrain ? 

Do morning fims in ruddier glory rife ? 

Does ev'ning fan her witfe ferener gales ? 
Do clouds drop fat^efs from t)ie wealthier ikies f 

Or wantons Plenty in her happier vales ? 

Ah ! no : the blunted beams of dawning light 
Skirt the pale orient with uncertain day j 

And Cypthia, riding on the car of night, 

Through f louds embattled faintly wins her way. 

Pale, immature, the blighted verdure fprings. 
Nor mounting juices feed the fwelling flow'r ; 

Mute all tKe groves, nor Philomela iings 
Wh^ij filence liflens at the midnight hour. 

Nor wonder, man, that Nature's bafhful face, 
And op'ning charms her rude embraces fear ; 

Is fhe not fprung of April's wayward race. 
The iickly daughter of th' unripen'd year ? 



Witii 



[ i83 ] 

With fhow'rs and funfliine in her fickle eyes. 
With hollow fmiles proclaiming treacherous peace; 

With blulhes, harbVing in their thm difguife 
The blaft that riots on the Spring's increafe. 

Is this the fair invefled with my fpoil 

By Europe's laws, and Senates' flem command : 
Ungen'rous Europe, let me fly thy foil. 

And waft my treafures to a grateful land : 

Again revive on Aiia's drooping fhore 
My Daphne's groves, or Lycia's ancient plain ; 

Again to Afric's fuUiy fands reflore 
Embow'ring fhades, and Libyan Anunon's fane : 

Or hafte to northern Zembla's favage coaft, 
There hufh to filence elemental flrife; 

Brood o'er the region of eternal Frofl, 
And fwell her barren womb with heat and life. 

Then Britain— here fhe ceas'd. Indignant grief, 
And parting pangs her fault'ring tongue fupprefl : 

Veil'd in an amber cloud, fhe fought relief. 
And tears, and filent anguiih told the ref^« 



M 4 SONG 
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SONG FOR RANELAGH^ 

By Mr^ W. Whitehead, 

YE belles, and ye flirts, and ye pert little things^ 
Who trip in this frolicfome round, 
Pray tell me from whence this indecency ipringS;^ 

The fexes at once to confound : 
What means the cock'd hat, and the mafculine air. 

With each motion defign'd to perplex ? 
Bright eyes were intended to languiih, Aot flare, 
And fqftnefs the teft of your fex. 

II. 
The girl who on beauty depends for fiipport. 

May call e\'ery art to her aid. 
The bofom difplay'd, and the petticoat fhort, 

Are famples ihe gives of her trade. 
But you, on whom Fortune indulgently fmiles, 

And whom Pride has preferv'd from the fnare, 
Should ilily attack us with coynefs and wiles, 

Kpt with open and infolent air. 



JII. The 
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. in. 

The Venus whofe ftatue delights all mankind. 

Shrinks modeftly back from the view, 
And kindly fhould feem by the artilt defign'd 

To ferve as a model for you. 
Then learn with her beauties to copy her air. 

Nor venture too much to reveal ; 
Our fancies will paint what you cover with care^ 

And double each charm you conceal. 

IV. 

The blulhes of Mom, and the mHdnefs of May, 

Are charms which no art can procure; 
O ! be but yoiufelves, and our homage we pay. 

And your empire is folid and fure. 
But if Amazon-like you attack your gallants. 

And put us in fear of our lives, 
You may do very well for fitters and aunts j 

But, believe me, you*ll never be wives. 



The 
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The Benedicite Paraphrafed. 

By the Rev. Mn Merrick*. 

T, 

YE works of God, on him alone. 
In earth his footftool, heaven his throne^ 
Be all your praife beftow'd; 
Whofc hand the beauteous fabric made, 
Whofc eye the finifh'd work furvey'd, 
And faw that all was good. 

II. 

Ye angels, that with loud acclaim 
Admiring viewM the new-bom frame, 

And hail'd th* eternal King ; 
Again proclaim your Maker's praife, 
Again your thankful voices raife. 

And touch the tuneful firing. 

» Jamrs Merrick of Trinity College, Oxford^. He look the degree of 
M. A- the nth of Nov. 1742, and died at Reading the 5th of January 
1769. He publiibcd a iranflation of Triphiodonis in 1739, and a ver- 
fion of the Pfalms in 1765. 

III. Praife 
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in. 

Praifc him, ye blefs'd aetherial plains, 
Where, in full majefly, he deigns 

To fix his aweful throne : 
Ye waters, that above him roll, 
From orb to orb, from pole to pole, 

Oh! make his praifes known ! 

IV. 
Ye thrones, dominions, virtues, powVs, 
Join ye your joyful fongs with oyrs, 

With us your voices raife ; 
From age to age extend the lay. 
To heav'n*s eternal Monarch pay 

Hynms ef eternal praiie. 

V, 

Cceleftial orb I-^whofe pow*rful ray 

Opes the glad eyelids of the day, 

Whofe influence all things own; 
Praife him, whofe courts effulgent fhinc 
With light, as far excelling thine, 

As thine the paler moon. 

VI. 

Ye glitt'ring planets of the iky, 

Whofe lamps the abfent fun fupply, 

With him the fong purfue ; 
And let himfelf fubmiffive own. 
He borrows from a brighter Sun 

The light he lends to you. 

VII. Ye 
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Ye fliow'rs, and dews, whofe moifturc flicd 
Calls into life the opening feed. 

To him )'Our prailes yield ; 
Whofe influence wakes the genial birth. 
Drops fatndfs on the pregnant earth, 

And crowns the laughing field* 

VIII. 
Ve winds, that oft tempeftuous fwccp 

The ruffled furface of the deep. 

With us confefs your God ; 
Sec, through the heavens, the King of kings^ 
Up-bome on your expanded wings. 

Comes flying all abroad. 

IX. 
Ye floods of Are, where-e*er ye flow. 

With jiift fubmiffion humbly bow 

To his fuperior pow'r ; 
Who ftops the tempeft on its way. 
Or bids the flaming deluge flray. 

And gives it ftrength to roar. 

X. 

Ye fummer's heat, and winter's cold. 

By turns in long fucceflion roll'd. 

The drooping world to chear ; 
Praife him, who gave the fun and moon, 
To lead the various feafons on , 

And guide the circling year. 

4 XI. Ye 
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XL 

Ye frofts, that bind the wat'iy plain^ 

Ye filent fhow^rs of fleecy rain, 

Purfue the heavenly theme j 
Praife him, who fheds the driving Ihow, 
Forbids the hardened waves to flow. 

And flops the rapid Hream. 

xn. 

Ye days and nights, that fwiftly bom. 
From morn to eve, from eve to morn. 

Alternate glide away; 
Praife him, whofe never-varying light, 
Abfent, adds horror to the night, 

But prefent gives the day. 

xm. 

Light,— from whofe rays all beauty Iprings, 
Darknefs — ^whofe wide-expanded wings 

Involve the dulky globe ; 
Praife him, who, when the heav*ns he ipread, 
Darknefs his thick pavilion rnade^ 

And light his regal robe, 

XIV. 

Praife him, ye light'nings, as ye fly, 

Wing'd with his vengeance through the Iky, 

And red with wrath divine ; 
Praife him, ye clouds, that wand'ring ftray,. 
Or fix'd by him in clofe array. 

Surround his aweful Ihrine. 



XV, Exalt, 



t I$6 J 

XV. ^ - . 

Exalt, O earth ! thy heavenly King, 

Who bids the plants, that form the fpring^ 

With annual vcrdnre bloom ; 
Whofe frequent drops of kindly rain. 
Prolific fwell the rip'ning grain, 

And blefs thy fertile \vomb. 

xyi. 

Ye mountains, that ambitious rife, 
And heave your fummits to the Ikies, 

Revere his aweful nod ; 
Think how you oncc affrighted fled, 
When Jordan fought his fountain-head. 

And own'd th' approaching God. 

XVII. 
Ye trees, that fill the rural fcene. 

Ye flowers, that o'er th* enamell'd green 

In native beauty reign ; 
O ! praife the Rulef of the IkieS, 
Whofe hand the genial fap fupplies, 

And clothes the imiling plain. 

XVIII. 
Ye fecret fprings, ye gentle rills, 

That murm'ring rife among the hills. 

Or fill the humble vale t 
Praife* him, at whofe almighty nod 
The rugged rock diflblving flow'd, 

And fotQi'cl a fpringlng well. 

XIX. Praife 
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Praife him, ye floods, and feas profound. 
Whole waves the fpacious earth furround, 

And roll from ihore to fhore; 
AwM by his voice, ye feas, fubfide. 
Ye floods, within your channels glide. 

And tremble and adore* 

XX. 

Ye whales, that ftir the boiling deep. 

Or in its dark recedes fleep. 

Remote from human eye ; 
Praife him, by whom ye all are fed, 
Praife him, without whofe heav'nly aid 

Ye languiili, faint, and die. 

XXL 
Ye birds, exalt your Maker*s name. 

Begin, and with th' important theme 

Your artlefs lays improve ; 
Wake with your fongs the rifing day. 
Let mufic found on every fpray, 

And fil^he vocal grove. 

XXII. 

Praife him, ye beafts, that nightly roam 

Amid the folitary gloom, 

Th' expedled prey to feize ; 
Ye flaves of the laborious plough, 
YoUr ftubborn necks fubmiffive bow, 
And bend your wcaiy'd knees. 



XXm. Yc 
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xxm. 

Ye fons of men, his praiie difplay^ 
Who ftampt his image on your clay. 

And gave it pow*r to move ; 
Ye, that in Judah*s confines dwell. 
From age to age fucceffive tell 

The wonders of his love. 

XXIV. 
Let Levi*s tribe the lay prolong, 

*Till angels liflen to the fong. 

And bend attentive down : 
Let wonder feize the heavenly train, 
PleasM, while they hear a mortal flrain^ 

So fweet, fo like their own. 

XXV. 

And you, your thankful voices join, 

That oft at Salem's facred ihrine 

Before his altars kneel ; 
Where throned in majefty he dwells. 
And from the myftic cloud reveals 

The didlates of his will. • 

XXVI. 
Ye fpirits of the jufl and good. 

That, eager for the bleft abode, 

To heav'nly manfions foar : 
O ! let your fongs his praife difplay,' 
*Till heav*n itfelf fhall melt away, 

And time fhall be no more. 

XXVII. Pr^« 
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xxyn* 

l^raife him, yc meek and humble train, 
Ye/aints, whom his decrees ordain. 

The boundleis blifs to ihare ; 
! praife him, till ye take your way 
To regions of eternal day, 

And reign for ever there. 

xxvnr. 

Let us, who how impaffive ftand, 
AwM by the tyrant^s ftcm command, 
^ Amid the fiery blaze: 
While thus we triumph in the flame. 
Rife, and our Maker^s love proclaim, 
In hymns of endlefs praife. 



Ail ODE TO FANCY, 

By the sam£* 

FANCY, whofe delufions vain 
Sport thcmfelves with human brain. 
Rival thou of Nature's pow V, 
Canft, from thy exhaulllefe florc. 
Bid a tide of forrow flow, 
And whelm the foul in deeped woe \ 

Vol. IV. N Or, 
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Or, in the twinkling of an eye, 
Raife it to mirth and jollity. 
Dreams and fhadows by thee fland. 
Taught to run at thy command, 
And along the wanton air 
Flit like empty Goffimer. 
Thee, black Melancholy of yore 
To the fwift-wing'd Hermes bore ; 
From the mixture of thy line. 
Different natures in thee join. 
Which thou chufeft to exprefs 
By the variance of thy drefs. 
Now like thy fire thou lov*ft to (eem, 
Light and gay with pinions trim. 
Dipt in all the dyes that glow 
In the bend of Iris' bow : 
Now like thy mother drear and lad, 
(All in mournful veftments clad, 
Cyprefs weeds and fable flole,) 
Thou ruflieft on th' affrighted foul. 
Oft I feel thee coming on. 
When the night hath reach*d her noon. 
And darknefs, partner of her reign. 
Round the world hath boimd her chain, 
Then with meafur'd flep and flow, 
In the church-yard path I go. 



And 



I X95 .3 

And while my outwatd fenfes flcep. 

Loft in contemplation dee^. 

Sudden I ftop, and turn my ear, 

And^lift'ninghear, or think I hear* 

Firft a dead and fullen found 

Walks along the holy ground ; 

Then through the gloom alternate break 

GroanB^ and the fhrill fcreech-owl's fhriek* 

Lo ! the moon hath hid her head, 

And the graves give up their dead : 

By me pafs the ghaftly crowds^ 

Wrapt in vifionaiy ihrouds ; 

MaidS) who died with love forlorn^ 

VouthS) who fell by maiden's fcom, 

Relplefs fires y and matrons old 

Slain for fordid thirft of gold^ 

And babes, who owe their fliorten'd dztt 

To cruel ftep-dames nithlefs hate : 

£ach their fev'ral errands go, 

To haimt the wretch that wrought their woe t 

From their light the caitiff flies, ; 

And his heart within him dies ; 

While a horror damp and chill 

Through his frozen blood doth thrill^ 

And his hair for very dread 

Bears itfelf upon his head. 

N 2 When 



t '96 3 

When the early breath of day 
Hath made the ihadbws flee away ; 
Still pofTefsM by thc6 1 rolre 
Bofom'd in the Ihelt^ring grove, 
iThere, with heart and lyre new ftmng', 
Meditate the lofty fong^ 
And if thou my voice infpire. 
And with wcmted frenzy iircj 
Aided by thee I build the rhyme. 
Such, as nor the flight of time. 
Nor wafting flame, nor eating fhowV,* 
Nor lightning's blaft Can e*er devour* 
Or if chance fome moral page 
My attenthre thoughts engage. 
On I walk, with filent tread. 
Under the thick-woven fliade. 
While the thmfli, unheeded by,- 
Tunes her artlefs minflrdfy. 
Lift'ning to their facred lore, 
I think on ages long paft o'er. 
When Truth and Virtue hand in hanirf 
Walk'd upon the fmiling land. 
Thence my eyes on Britain glance,* 
And, awaken'd from my trance, 
While my bufy thoughts I rear, 
Oft I wipe the falling tear* 



When 
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V 

When the night again defcendf 
jf^ind her (hadowy cone extends^ 
P'er the fields I walk alone. 
By the filence of the moon. 
Hark ! upon my left I hear 
Wild mufic wandering jn the air ; 
Led by the found I onward creep. 
And through the neighboring hedge I pcjpp ; 
There I fpy the Fairy band 
Dancing on the level land, 
Now with ftep alternate bound^ 
Join'd in one continued round,' 
Now their plighted hands unbind. 
And fuch tangled mazes wind 
As the quick eye can fcarce purfue. 
And would have pu^zLpd that fam'd clue^ 
Which led th? Athenian's unflcillM feet 
Through the Labyrinth of Crete. 
At the near approach of day, 
jSudden the miific dies away. 
Wafting in the fea of air, 
And the phantoms difappear. 
All (as the glow-worm waxes dim) 
^ yanifh like a morning dream, 
And of their revels leave no trace, 
^ye ^ ring upon the graft. 

N 3 Whciji 
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When the elfin IhoW is fled. 
Home I hafte me to my bed ; 
There, if thou with magic wand 
On my temples take thy fland, 
I fee in mix'd diforder rife 
All that ftnick my waking eyes. 
So when I ftand and round me gaze, 
Wherii the fam'd Lodona ftrays ; 
On the woods and thickets brown. 
That its fedgy margin crown, 
And watch the v^rant clouds that fly 
Through the vaft defart of the Iky, 
When adown I caft my look 
On the fmooth unruffled brook, 
(While its ciurent clear doth run. 
And holds its mirrour to the fun,) 
There I fee th' inverted fcene 
Fall, and meet the eye again. 



The 
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The MONKIES, a TALE. 



By the Same. 

WHOE'ER with curious eye has rang'd 
Through Ovid's tales, has feeii 
How Jove, incens'd, to monkies chang'd 
A tribe of worthlefs men. 

Repentant foon th* offending race 

Intreat the injur'd pow'r, 
To give them back the human face, 

And reafon's aid reftore. 

Jove, footh'd at length, his ear inclin'd. 

And granted half their prayer ; 
But t'other half he bade the wind 

Dilperfe in empty air. 

Scarce had the thund'rer giv'n the nod 

That fliook the vaulted fldes, 
With haughtier air the creatures flrode. 

And flretch'd their dwindled fize. 

N 4 Tiie 



The hair in curls luxuriant now 
Around their temples fpread ; 

The tail tl^t whilom hung below. 
Now dangled from the head. 

The head remains unchang'd within. 

Nor alter'd much the face ; 
It fHll retains its native grin, 

And all its old grimace. 

Thus half transform'd, and half the fame| 
Jove bade them take their place, ' 

(Reftoring them their ancient claun) 
Among the human race. 

IVfen with contempt the brute furveyM, 

Nor would a name beftow ; 
But woman lik'd the motley breed, 

And call'd the thing a Beau« 



An 
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An p P I T A P H. 

By Dr. John Jortin*. 

O V JE tc fub tenera rapuenint, Pata, juventa, 
O utinam mc crudelia fata vocent ; 
pt linquam terras invifaqu^ luniina folis, 
Utque tuus rurfum corpore fim polito. 

Tu cave Lethaeo contingas ora liquore^ 
Et cito venturi fis memor, oro, viri. 

*rc fequar obfcunim per iter : dux ibit eunti 
Fidus amor, tenebras lampade difcutieps. 



THUS TRANSLATED. 

By Mn Merripk, 

H E E, Pacta, death's relentlefs hand 
Cut off in earliefc bloom : 
Oh ! had the fates for me ordain'd 
To fhare an equal doom ; 



T 



* Author of the Life of Erafmus and other learned workv He was 
te&or of St. Dunj[lan's in the Baft and Keniington, and archdeacon of 
^ndon. His death happened 5th September^ I770> in the 72d year 
of his age. 

With 
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With joy this bufy world I*d leave, 

This hated light refign, 
To lay me in the peaceful grave, 

Aijd be for ever thioie. 

Do thou, if Lethe court thy lip. 

To tafte its ftream forbeir : 
Still in thy Soul his image keep, 
• Who haftes to meet thee there. 

Safe o'er the dark and dreary fhore, 
In queft of thee I'll roam ; 

Love with his lamp fliall mn before. 
And break the circling gloom. 



VERSES 
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VERSES fent to Dean Swift on his Biithrday, 
with Fine's Horace finely bound. 

Written by Dn J. S i c an s 

[Horace fpeaking.] 

YOU'VE read, Sir, in poetic fb-ain. 
How Varus and the Mantuan fwain 
Have on my birth-day been invited 
(But I was forc'd in verfe to write it) 
Upon a plain repaft to dine. 
And tafte my old Campanian wine ; 
But I, who all pundtilio's hate, 
Though long familiar with the great, 
Nor glory in my reputation. 
Am come without an invitation. 
And though I'm us'd to right Falemian, 
I'll deign for once to tafle lemian ; 
But fearing that you might difpute 
(Had I put on a common fuit,) 

a A phyfician. He was fhoc by a ruffian while traTcUing in hispoiW 
chaife, nearNapIes> about the month of June, I753* 

My 
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My breeding and my politeflc, 

I vifit in a birth-day drefa ; 

My coat of purefl Turkey-red, 

With gold embroid*iy richly fpread ; 

•^o which IVe furc as gpod pretcnfions. 

As Iriih lords who ftarve on penfions. 

"What though proud minifters of ftatc 

Did at your antichamber wait ; 

What though your Oxfords, and your St. John!s. 

Have at your levee paid attendance ; 

And Peterborough and great Ormond, 

With many chiefs who now are dormant. 

Have laid afide the general 's Half 

And public cares, with you to laugh ; 

Yet I fome friends as good can name, 

^or lefs the darling fons of fame ; 

For fiu'e my Poliio and Maecenas 

Were as good ftatefinen, Mr. Dean, as 

Either your Bolingbroke or Harley, 

TKough they made Lewis beg a parley : 

And as for Mordaunt, your lov'd hero, 

111 match him with my Drufus Nero. 

You'll boaft perhaps your fav'rite Pope ; 

But Virgil is as good I hope. 

I own indeed I can't get any 

To equal Helfliam and Delany ; 

Since Athens brought forth Socrates, 

A Grecian ifle Hippocrates ; 

5 Since, 



t ^5 ] 

Since Tully liv*d before my time, 
And Galea ble&'d another dime* 

You'll plead perhaps to my rcqiieft. 
To be admitted as a gueft, 
Vour hearing's bad— but why fuch fears ? 
I ipeak to eyes, and not to ean ; 
And for that reafonr wifely took 
The form you fee me in, a book. 
Att^k'd, by flow-devouring moths. 
By rage of barb'rous Huns and Gochs^ 
By Bentley's notes, my deadlieft f6c«. 
By Creech's rhimes and Dunfter's profe i 
1 found my boailed wit and fire 
In their rude handft almofb expire : 
Yet flill they but in vain aflail'd^ 
For, had their violence prevail'd. 
And in a blaft deftroy'd my fame, 
*rhey would have partly miis'd their aim i 
Since all my fpirit in thy page 
Defies the Vandals of this age* ' 
*Tis your^ to fave thefe fmall remunii 
From future pedants muddy brains. 
And fix my long-uncertain fate, 
You bcil know how,— •\\;hich way ?— tranflatCt 



VERSE* 
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VERSES written in ^ G A R £) E N* 
By Lady Mary Wortley Montague* 

SEE how that pdt of billing doves 
With open murmurs own their loves t 
And) heedlefs of cenibrious eyes^ 
Purfuc their unpolluted jojrs : 
No fears of future want moleft 
The downy quiet of their neft ; 
No int'refl joinM the happy pair, 
Securely bleft in Nature*s care. 
While her dear didatcs they purfue t 
For conftancy is nature too* 

Can all the do6trine of our fchooh, 
Our maxims J our religious rules. 
Can learning to our lives enfure 
Virtue fo bright, or blifs fo pure ? 
The great Creator's happy ends, 
Virtue and pleafure ever blends : 
In vain the church and court have tiy*d 
Th* united eflcnce tp divide ; 
Alike they find their wild mifVake, 

The pedant prieft, and giddy rake* 

2 AN 
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A N 

ANSWER to a LOVE-LETTER- 

By the Same. 

IS it to me, this fad lamenting fixain : 
Are heaven's choiceft gifts beflow'd in vain ? 
A plenteous fortune, and a beauteous bride, 
Your love rewarded, gratify'd your pride : 
Yet leaving her— 'tis me that you purfue 
Without one fingle charm, but being new. 
How vile is man ! how I deteft their ways 
Of artful faUhood, and deigning praife ! 
Taflelefs, an eafy happinefs you flight, 
Ruin your joy, and mifchief yom* delight. 
Why fhould poor pug (the mimic of your kind) 
Wear a rough chain, and be to box confin'd ? 
Some cup, perhaps, he breaks, or tears a fan,— • 
While roves unpunilh'd the deflroyer, man. 
Not bound by vows, and unreftrain'd by iiiame, 
In fport you break the heart, and rend the fame* 
Not that your art can be fuccefsful here, 
Th' already plunder'd need no robber fear : 

Nor 



Nor fighs, nor charms, nor flatteries can move^ 

Too well fecur*d agaihft a fecond love. 

Once, and but once, that devil charm'd my mind 5 

To reafon deaf, to obfervation blind ; 

1 idly hop'd (what cannot love perfuade ! j 

My fondnefs equal'd, and my love repay'd j 

Slow to diftruft, and willing to believe, 

Long hufli'd my doubts, and did myfelf deceive : 

But oh ! too foon — this tale would ever lafl ; 

Sleep, ileep, my wrongs, and let me think 'em paft. 

For youj who mourn with counterfeited grief. 

And alk fo boldly like a begging thief, 

May foori Ibme other nymph ihflid the pain^ 

You know fo well with cruel art to feign I 

Though long you fported have with Cupid's dart, 

You may fee eyes, and you may feel a heart. 

So the brilk.wits, who flop the evehing coach^ 

Laugh at the tear that follows their approach } 

With idle mirthj and haughty fcorn delpife 

The paifenger's pale cheek, and flaring eyes j 

Biit, feiz'd by Juflice, find a fright no jefl^ 

And all the terror doubled in their breaft* 



In 
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lo Anfwer to a LADY who advifed 
RETIREMENT. 

Bt the same* 

You little know the heart that you advife ; 
I view this various fcene with equal eyes : 
In crowded courts I find myfelf alone. 
And pay my worihip to a nobler throne. 
Long fince the value of this world I know^ 
Pity the tnadnefs, and delpife the fhow« 
Well as I can my tedious part I bear, 
And wait for my difmiilion without fear. 
8eldom I mark mankind's detefled ways, 
Not hearing cenfure, nor aflfedmg praife ; 
And, unconcern'd, my future ftate I truft 
To that fole Being, micrciful and ji^ 
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Addrcfs of the Statues at Stowe, 
To LORD COBHAM, 

ON HIS RETURN TO HIS CAR.DENS. 

FROM every Mufe and every art thy own, 
Thy bow'rs our theatres, thy mind our throne I 
Hail I to thy virtues manumizM from Hate ; 
Hail ! to thy leifure to be wifely great. 

Fettered by duties and to forms enflav'd. 
How timely have thy years a remnant fav'd ! 
To tafte that freedom which thy fword maintain*d> 
And lead in lettered eafe, a life unpain'd : 
So Scipio (Carthage fall'n) refign'd his plume. 
And Imil'd at the forgetfulnefs of Rome. 
O greatly blefs'd ! whofe evening fweeteft fhines, 
And in unclouded ilownefs, calm declines I 
While free refledtion with reverted eye, 
Wan'd from hot noon-tide and a troubled iky. 
Divides life well : the largeft part, long known 
Thy country's claim ; the laft and bell thy own. 

z Here^ 



Here while detachM, thy felf-fupported foul 
Refumes dominion, and efcape$ controul ; 
Moves with a grandeuf, monarchs wilh in vain. 
Above all fears, florms, dangers, hopes or pain ; 
A glance fbmetimes froiti thy fafe fummit throw. 
And fee the dufty world look dim below : 
Through the dark throng difcem huge flaves of pride 
Shouldering unheeded Happinefs afide ; 
Thwarted and pufli'd and lab'ring into name^ 
And digniiy'd with all the dirt of iame ; 
Then with a finile fuperior turn away. 
And lop th* exuberance of fome flraggling Ipray i 
.Wihd through thy mazes to ferene delight, 
And from the buriling bubbles fhade thy fight. 

Yet where thou fhin'ft^ like heaven behind a cloudy 
Moving like light, all pitrtrngy though not loud ^ 
The Mufe (hall find thee in thy bleft retreat. 
And breathe this honefl wifh at Cobham's feet : 
Frefh as thy lakes, may all thy pleafures flow ! 
And breezy like thy groves, thy paflions blow J 
Wide as thy fkncy, be thy fpreading praife ! 
And long and lovely as thy walks, thy days I 
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.. O N T H E 

D E A T H of Mr. P E L H A Uk 

By Mr. GarI^ick. 

jfn honejt matCs the nolle fi nvork of God* ' Pope, 

JET others hail the rifing fun, 

I bow to that whofe courfe is run, 

Which fets in cndlefs night ; 
Whofe rays benignant blefs'd this ifle, 
Made peacefiil Nature round us fmile 

With calm, but cheerful light. 

No bounty paft provokes my praife. 
No fiiture prolpe6ls prompt my lays, 

From real grief they flow ; 
I catch th' alarm from Britain's fears, 
My forrows fall with Britain's tears, 

And join a nation's woe. 

* Henry Pclham, Efq; brother to the duke of Newcafile, at the time 

« 

of his death Erft commif&oner, chancelloi*^ and under-treafurer of the 

Exchequer. 

See 



See— as you pafs the qrpwdcd ftrect, 
Defpondence clouds each face you meet^ 

All their loft firiend deplore : 
You read in every penfive eye. 
You hear in evexy broken figh, 

That Pelham is no n^ore. 

If thus each Briton be alarm'd, 

Whom but his diftant influence wafni*4j 

What grief their breafts muft rei\^, , 
Who in his private virtues blefs'd, 
By Nature'^ deareft tyes poflefs'd 

The Hulband, Father, Friend ! 

What ! mute, ye bards ? — no mournful verft. 
No chaplets to adorn his hearfe, 

To crown the good and juft ?. . ^ 

Your flowers in warmer regions bloom. 
You feek no penflons from the toipb^ 

No laurels from the duft. 

When pow'r departed with his breath, 
The fons of Flatt'ry fled from death : 

Such infe^ls fwarm at noon. . 
Not for herfelf my Mufe is griev'd, 
She never afk'd, nor^'er receiv'd, 

One miniflerial boon* 
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Hath fome pfieciiliar firan|;e offence 
Againft ui arinM Omnipotence, 

To check the nation's pride ? 
Behold th* appointed punifhment ! 
At length the vengeful boh is fent. 

It fell— when Pelham dy'd ! 

UncheckM by Ihame, unaw'd by dread. 
When Vice triumphant rears her head. 

Vengeance can fleep no more ; 
The evil angel ftalks at large, 
The good fubmits, refigns his charge, 

And quits th' unhallowed fhore. 

The feme fad mom * to church and ftate,- 
^So for our fins *twas fix'd by fate) 

A double flroke was giv*n ; 
Black as the whirlwinds of the north, 
St. John's fell Genius iffu'd forth. 

And Pelham fled to heaven ! 

By angels watch*d in Eden's bow'rs 

Our parents pafs'd their peaceftil hours, ; 

Nor guilt nor pain they knew j 
But on the day which ulherM in 
The hell-bom train of mortal fin, 

Thy heav'nly guards withdrew. 

^ The 6th of M arch^ I754> was remarkable for the publication of the 
works of a late Lord, and the death of Mr. Pelham. 

Look 
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Look down, much honoured (hade, below. 
Still let thy pity aid our woe ; 

Stretch out thy healing hand ; 
Refume thofe feelings, which on earth 
Proclaim'd thy patriot love and worth, 

And fav'd a finking land. 

Search with thy more than mortal eye 
The breafts of all thy friends : defcry 

What there has got pofTeffion, 
Sec if thy imfufpeding heart. 
In fome for truth miftook not art. 

For principle, profeffion. 

For thefe, the pefts of human kind. 
Whom royal bounty cannot bind, 

Proted our parent King : 
Unmaik their treach'jy to his fight, 
Drag forth the vipers into light, 

And crufli them ere they fling. 

If fuch his trufl and honours fharc. 
Again exert thy guardian care. 

Each venom'd heart difclofe ; 
On Him, on Him, our all depends. 
Oh fave him from his treacherous friends, 

He cannot fear his foes. 
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Whoe'er fiiall at the helm prcfidc. 
Still let thy prudence be his guide. 

To ftem the troubled wave ; 
But chiefly whifper in his ear, 
** That George is open, juft, fincere, 

*' And dares to-fcorn a knave." 

No felfifh views t* opprefs mankind, 
No mad ambition fir'd thy mind, 

To purchafe fame with blood ; 
Thy bofom glow'd with purer heat ; 
Convinc'd that to be truly great, 

Is only to be good. 

To hear no lawlefs paffion's call. 
To ferve thy King, yet feel for all. 

Such was thy glorious plan I 
Wifdom with genVous love took part. 
Together work thy head and heart, 

The Minifler and Man, 

Unite, ye kindred fons of worth ; 
Strangle bold fa6tion in its birth ; 

Be Britain's weal your view I 
For this great end let all combine, 
Let virtue link each fair defign, 

And Fclham live in you, 

VERSES 
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ERSES 

Written at Montauban in France, ijs^* 

By the Rev. Dr. Joseph War ton, 

TARN, how delightful wind thy willow'd waves. 
But ah I they fructify a land of flaves ! 
In vain thy bare-foot, fun-burnt peafants hide 
With lufcious grapes yon' hill's romantic fide ; 
JjJo cups neftareous fhall their toils repay, 
The prieft's, the foldier's, and the fermier's prey : 
Vain glows this fun in cloudlefs glory dreft, 
That ftrikes frefli vigour through the pining breaJft ; 
Give me, beneath a colder^ changeful Iky, 
My foul's befl:, only pleafure. Liberty ! 
What millions perifli'd near thy mournful flood » 
When the red papal tyrant cry'd out—** Blood !" 
Lcfs fierce the Saracen, and quiver'd Moor, 
That daih'd thy infants 'gainft the fl:ones of yore. 
Be wam'd, ye nations round ; and trembling fee 
Dire fuperfiition quench humanity ! 

•Alluding to the perfecutions of the Proteflants, and tlie wars of the 
Saracens, carried cm in the Southern provinces of France. 

4 By 
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By all the chiefs in Freedom's battles loft ; 

By wife and virtuous Alfred's aweful ghoft ; 

By old Galgacus' fcythed, iron car, 

That, fwiftly whirling through the walks of war, 

Dafh'd Roman blood, and crulh'd the foreign throngs ; 

By holy Druids' courage-breathing fongs ; 

By fierce Bonduca's Ihield, and foaming fteeds ; 

By the bold peers that met on Thames's meads; 

By the fifth Henry's helm, and/lightning fpear ; 

O Liberty, my warm petition hear ; 

Be Albion Hill thy joy ! with her remain, 

Long as the furge ihall lafh her oak-crown'd plain ! 



Thk 



The REVENQE of AMERICA, 

By the same. 

WHEN fierce Pis arrows legions flew 
O'er ravag'd fields of rich Peru, 
Struck with his bleeding people's woes, 
Cld India's aweful Genius rofe. 
He fat on Andes' topmoft flone, 
And heard a thoufand nations groan 5 
For grief his feathery crown he tore, 
To fee huge Plata foam with gore ; 
He broke his arrows, ftampt the ground, 
To view his cities fmoaking round. 

What woes, he cry'd, hath luft of gold 
O'er my poor country widely roll'd ! 
Plunderers, proceed I my bowels teac. 
But ye Ihall meet deftru6tion there ; 
From the deep- vaulted mine lliall rife . 
Th' infatiate fiend, pale Av'rice ! 
Whofe fleps fhall trembling Juftice fly. 
Peace, Order, Law, and Amity I 
■J fee all Europe's children curft 
With lucre's univerfal thirft : 
The rage that fweeps my fons away. 
My baneful gold Ihall well repay. . 
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The dying INDIAN. By the same. 

TH £ dart of Izdabel prevails ! 'twas xlipt 
In double poifon — I Ihall foon arriv^e 
At the bleft ifland, where no tigers fpring 
On heedle& hunters ; Avhere ananas bloom . 
Thrice in each moon ; where rivers fmoothly gtide^ 
Nor thund'ring torrents whirl the light canoe 
Down to the fea ; where my forefathers feaft 
Daily on hearts of Spaniards ! — O my fon, 
I feel the venom bufy in my breafl: 
Approach, and bring my crown, dcck'd with the teeth 
Of that bold chriflian who firft dar'd deflour 
The virgins of the fun ; and, dire to tell ! 
Robb'd Pachacamac's altar of its gems ! 
I mark'd the ipot where they iuterr'd this traitor. 
And once at midnight ftole I to his tomb, 
And tore his carcafe from the earth, and left it 
A prey to poifonous flies. Preferve this crown 
With facred fecrecy : if e'er returns 
Thy 'much -lov*d mother from the defart woods, 
Where, as I hunted late, I haplcfs loft her, 
Cherifh her age. Tell her I ne'er have worfhip'd 
With thofe that eat their God. And when difeafe 
Preys on her languid limbs, then kindly ftab her 
With thine own hands, nor fuifer her to linger, 
Like chriflian cowards, in a life of pain. 

I go ! great Copac beckons me ! . farewell ! 

ODE 
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ODE OCCASIONED BY READING Mr. WEST*8 
T^RANSLAtlON OF PINDAR. 

By the SAME, 

I. I. 

ALBION, exult ! thy fons a voice divine have heard. 
The man of Thebes hath in thy vales appear'd ! 
Hark I with frefh rage and undiminifli'd fire. 
The fweet enthufiafl faiites the Britifli lyre; 
The fouilds that echoed on Alpheus' ilreams 
Reach the delighted ear of liftening Thames ; 
Lo ! fwift acrofs the dufly plain 
Great Theron's foaming courfers flrain ! 
What mortal tongue e'er roll'd along 
Such full impetuous tides of nervous fong ? 

I. 2. 

The fearful, frigid lays of cold and creeping Art, 
Nor touch, nor can tranfport th* unfeeling heart ; 
Pindar, our inmoft bofom piercing, warms 
With glory's love, and eager thirft of arms : 
When Freedom fpeaks in his majeflic flrain. 
The patriot-paffions beat in every vein : 
We long to fit with heroes old, 
'Mid groves of vegetable gold, 
* Where Cadmus and Achilles dwell, 
And ftill of daring deeds and dangers tell. 

a See 2 Olym. Od. 

I. 3. Away, 
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Away, enervate bards, away, 

Who fpin the courtly, filken lay, 

^ As'^wreaths for fome vain Louis* head. 

Or mourn fome foft Adonis dead : 

No more your polifh*d lyrics boaft. 
In Britifh Pindar*8 ftrength o*erwhelm*d and loft: 
As weU might ye compare 

The glinunerings of a waxen flame, 

(Emblem of verfe corredly tame) 
« To his own ^Etna's fulphur-fpouting caves. 
When to heavVs vault the fiery deluge raves. 
When clouds and burning rocks dart thro* the troubled aii'« 

n. I. 

In roaring cataradls down Andes' channeled fteeps 
Mark how enormous Orellana fweeps ! 
Monarch of mighty floods ! fupremely flrong, 
Foaming from cliff to cliff he whirls along, 
Swoln with an hundred hills' colleded fnows : 
Thence over namelefs regions widely flows. 

Round fragrant ifles, and citron-groves, 

Where flill the naked Indian roves. 

And fafely builds his leafy bow'r. 
From ilavery far, and curft Iberian pow'r ; 

^ Alluding to the French and Italian lyric poets. 
c Sec X Pyth. Od. 

!I. 2» So 
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So rapid Pindar flows. — O parent of the lyre, 
Let me for ever thy fweet fons admire ! 
O ancient Greece, but chief the bard whofe lays 
The matchlefs tale of Troy divine emblaze ; 
And next Euripides, foft pity's prieft. 
Who melts in ufeful woes the bleeding breafl ; 

And him, who paints th' incefluous king, 

Whofe foul amaze and horror wring ; 

Teach me to tafte their charms refin'd. 
The richeft banquet of th' enraptur'd mind ! 

11. 3. 
For the bleft man, the Mufe's child *^, 
On whofe aufpicious birth fhe fmil'd, 
Whofe foul flie form'd of purer fire, 
For whom fhe tun'd a golden lyre, 
Seeks not in fighting fields renown : 
, No widows* midnight fhrieks, nor burning town, 
The peaceful poet pleafe ; 
Nor ceafelefs toils for fordid gains, 
Nor purple pomp, nor wide domains, 
Nor heaps of wealth, nor power, nor ftatelinan's fchemes, 
Nor all deceived Ambition's feverifli dreams. 
Lure his contented heart from the fweet vale of eafe, 

* Hon Od. 3, 1. 4. 

THE 
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THE 

PLEASURES OF MELANCHOLY, 

Written in the Year 1745. 

By Mr. Thomas Warton, 
OTHER of muiings, Contemplation fage. 
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Whofe grotto flands upon the topmoft rock 
Of Teneriff: 'mid the tempefhious night, 
On which, hi calmeft meditation held. 
Thou hear'ft with howling winds the beating rain 
And drifting hail defcend ; or if the fkies 
Unclouded fhine, and through the blue ferenc 
Pale Cynthia rolls her filver-axled car, 
Whence gazing ftedfaft on the fpangled vault 
Raptur'd thou fit'ft, while murmurs indilHnd 
Of diftant billows footh thy penlive ear 
With hoarfe and hollow founds ; fecure, felf-bleft, 
Thierc oft thou liften'ft to the wild uproar 
Of fleets encount'ring, that in whifpers low 
AicendS'the rocky fummit, where thou dwell'fl: 
Remote from man, converling with the fpheres ! 
O lead me, queen fublime, to folemn glooms 
Congenial with my foul ; to cheerlefs fliades, 



To 
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1*0 ruinM foatv^ or. twilight celts and bowVs, 
Where thoughtM Meianchol^ loves to ihufe, 
Her fay'rite midnl^t. haunts. The laughing, fbeaet 
Of purple Springy where alh the wanton traia 
Of Smiles and Graces ftem to lead thd dance 
In fportive round, while from thdir hands^ they ^wV 
Ambrofial blooms and flowers, no longer chvm ; 
Tempe^ no more I court thy baln^ breeze ; 
Adiep, green vales ! ye broider'd meads, adieii ! 
Beneath yon ruin'd abbey'a v)ofs«^growft' piles 
Oft let me fit^ at twilight hoUr of eve; 
Where through ibme weflem window the pale moon 
Pl9urs her long-levell'd rule Of flfeatmng light ; 
While fullen facred iilence reign» aro\ind^ 
Save the lone icreech-owl's note^ who^ builds his bow'r 
Amid the mould'ring caverns, dark and damp^ 
Or the calm breeze, that rufUes in this leaves . 
Of flaunting ivy, that with mantle gitea 
Invefts fome wafted tov^V. . Or let me. tread . . # 

Its neighb'ring. walk of pines, where ntusM of old 
The cioyfler'd brother : thnni^ the glqcfmy void 
That far extends beneath their ampl^ arch .. . 
As on I pace,, religious horror wraps 
My foul in. dread Fepofe. But when the world 
Is dad in Midnight'^ raven-colour'd robe, 
'Mid hollow chanmis let me watch the flame 
Of taper dipiy ibedding a 1^ glare 
O'er the wap:haap»; while aaiy voices talk 

Vol, IV. P Along 
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Along the glimm'ring walla : or ghoiBy ihape, / 

At diftance feen, iiwitea with beck'ning hand. 

My loftefome fleps throiigh the far-winding vaults. '. 

Nor undelightful is the folemn noon 

Of nighty when haply wakeful from my couch 

I daft r lo, all is motionlels around ! 

Roars not the nifhing wind ; the fons of men 

And every beaft in mute oblivion lie ; 

All nature's hufli'd in iilence and in deep. 

O then how fcarfiil is it to reflect, 

That through the fkill globe's aweful folitudc 

No being wakes but roe ! flill dealing fleep. 

My drooping temples bathes in opiate devfs. 

Nor then let dreams, of wanton folly bom^ 

lily ienfes lead through flowexy paths of joy ( 

But let the facied Grenius of the night 

Such myftic viftons fend, as Spenfer faw, 

When through bewitd'ring Fancy's magic maze^ 

To the fell houfe of 'Bufyrane he led 

Th' unfhaken Britomart ; or Milton knew. 

When in aMlraded thought hefiril conceiv'd 

All heav'n in tumult, and the Seraplum 

Come tow'ring, arm'd in adamant and gold. 

Let others love ibft Summer's ev'oing imiles, 
ASy Hft'ning to the diftant water-fall. 
They mark the bluihes of the flreaky weft ; 
•I choofe the pale December's foggy glooms*. 
Tlicfiy when the fiUlea &adfi8 of ev'alog dob, 
. f Whcr 
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Where through the n>am a bHndly«>gllix^n'^ing^le • 

'The dyiRg'emberfir fcatter, far remote . 

^rom Mirth's mad fhouts, that thro' th'ill^sgoa'd rQ^f 

Refound with fef^iye echo, let me fit, 

Bleft with (he lewlj cricket's drpwi^ dirge*^ 

Then let my thought contemplative explore 

This fleeting fbte of things, the vain delignts^ 

The fruitlefs toils,; that ftHl our fearch elude. 

As through the wiltlemefs of life we rove^ 

This fober hour of (ilence will unmaik 

Falfe Folly's Ihiiles, that like the dazzling fpelli 

Of wily Comus cheat th' unweeting eye 

With blear illufion, and perfuade to drink 

That charmed cup; which Reafon's mintage fair 

UmnouldBi axid ilamps the monfler on the ^lan^ 

Eager we tafte, but in the luicious draught 

Forget the pcns'sou^ dregs that luik beneath* 

Few k|u>w th^t elegance of foul refin'd, ^ 
Whole foft fenfation feels a quicker joy 
Fn»n MelanchQly'sifqenes, than the duUprid» 
Of taflele^ fplendor and. magnificence 
Can e'er afford.. Thus Eloiie, whofe mind 
Had languifh'd to the pangs of melting love. 
More genuine tranfport found, as on fpipe tomb 
Reclin'd, ihe watch'd the tapers of the dead ; 
Or through the; pUlar'd iles, amid pale ihrines 
Of imaged (aipts, *and intermingled graves, 
Mui'd a veil'd votajrefi i than Flavia feels, 

.x: . P J-' ' ' 
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As tbrtmg^ the mstfes of the feftivc ball, 

Froud of her conquering chslrmSy and beauty^9 bla^^ ' 

She floats amid the fiiken fens of drefs. 

And Ihines the faireft of th' afleinbled fitir; 

When azure nt^m-tide cheers the d^dsd |^ob6| ^' 
And the blefk regent, of the gdden day : 
Rejoices in his bright meridian bow'r, 
How oft my wiflies.aflt the night's rettlfni 
That bed befriends the melancholy ihinid ! 
Hail, iacred Night ! thoa tdo fhalt fhare-itiy'lteg f 
Sifter of ebomfc^r'dHeatt,- hail ! 
Whether in congregated ck>ud» thou wrap'fl 
Thy viewlefs chaftot, or with filvcf crown 
Thy beaming head encirclefty ever haU ! 
What thou^ beneath thy i^oom the foroerefs-^trainy 
Far in obfcured haunt of Lapland moors. 
With rhymes tnicouth the bloody, caldron Uefi | 
Though Murder wahy beneath thy fhioudiqg fliade, 
Summons her flow-^'d VOt'tied to derife 
Of fecret fhraghter, while by one bld^ iMAp 
In hideous conPrence iiiis the llfteniHg band^ 
And ftart at eack low wind, or wakeful fouiid ; 
What though thy^ay the pilgdm cudkh oft,' 
As all benighted in Arabian wafles 

f 

He hears the wildemefs around him howl < 

With roaming mohflers, while (On lus h^ac bsad • 
The black defcending temped -^u^left beati j 
Yet more delightfill to tny penfi?6 ttifiA 

7 h 
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Ev'n then, in-3f^i|(hfi|l pride of o|];eiuffg M^y^ 

Whex\ £rom tlieppftals of the tsj&oacei^ ,, 

She flieds fre(h rofes, aod ambrofial dews. 

Yet not ungrate^ ^ the piom's af^roachv 

When dropping^wf^Jhe cornea, and dad in doudft^ 

While thro\y[h:^.daaip air icowU t)ie louring; ^^i^ -\ 

Bhckening tl^e .bB(uUJKipc's face, that.|^oir^ and h^l 

In iyywicft v?potqy >T. < id i fti pg »iihM fiyjtn ; . . 

Th'affliSedfonj^i^Br^of tJl^faddb^'d^oves , 

Hail not tjn^ fiiijen gloofl9'> ttic wa^rinjg^ekns 

That hoar through timey* and, lang'din- thick arrant 

Encloie with (lately row fvme ruial ^lall. 

Are mute, jhx -eqfap w^tfa ^ clamors hoarfe 

Of rooks rej^iciflig on their aiiyJKNighs ; . 

While to the ihfd tl^ firippiiig {xndtfy crowdy 

A moonifid traiiii^fecun^.the viUagp 

Hangs o'er$he'4rapMiiy .^laze, nor tfa2|>tt the 4o^j 

7ix'd in th' nnfjAiQiV) fo^row cefts tjiie plough : / . 

^mgs not the high vinpfKlwidbr cpUvViing JUoujts. . 

Of early hun^ ; all Jis f^enoe 4^iear ; 

And deqpejft (IM^efs wraps the £iee 9ftimff.' 

Thro' PoF«'« ifeft io^ |ho\i|^ aU^ the Gi^aqcis brea^ 
^d h^yipM: ^ adoi?l his Attks pagp { 
Tetdoef loyiiuadwithfvffreto^^tr^lE^^ _^ .«. 

.Asat theix)Ql;ofQK)^truQk redia'd, . ;,^, 

'Mn magic S^mrsea'i wildy*warbled (pujf . . 
2 fee deferted Una wander wide 
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Through ^aftefiil'felfttrdcs, and lurid lieatht' 
Weary, foriom; than iwhcn the * feted faxr^- - " 

Ppon the bofom bri^t bf filver Thames, ' 

Launclies in all flic lilftri 'of brocade, ' • ' ■ ■ ^ 
Amid the Iplencfbrs of thd laughing Sub. "' " c 
The gay defcriptlbh palls upon the fcnfe,;;'": :' » ' 
And coldly ftrikestficmmd with feebfetliifc " 

Yc'touthft t)^Albio^*s•bca^ty-bl66hM^g^«Ie;"•"' 
Whofe brows haver t^nom the wrcatfis ofludklefs k^ 
Is there a pleafere like ttfe penfive niood*' * -^ --' . * 
Whofe magic wont to fopth your foftei^d jbulaj^ - 
O teff how'rapturons the joy, to melt- 
To Melody's afluafive voice ; to bend -"■ 
Th' uncertain ftep along the micimjght mead^ 
And pour your f6a:dW8 to the pitying naooni 
By many a^floW trill ihsterthe bird of^wioe 
Oft interrupted r 'in emboweritfg woodi' " • • • *« 'i • -i- - -* 
Bjrdartfom'e brook to mufe, and thctt- forget 
The folemndUlhefi of the tedious wdrtd,'"^-' ' = = '^ 
While f azrfy graipe tKcTifionary feif : 
And now no more th* abftrs6ted ear att^hds^ 
The water'ffmurmVinglapfe, th- entranced eye '■ 
f%'rtcshoh)rigerthrotigtt th'extencledrowaf - • • 
Of thick-ran^'d treesff : ^ill haply from the^d^h 
The woodmaa*8' ftrokc, or diftant-tinkiing tea*, 
pr heifer niftling throrigh the brake alarmSi 
Th* illuded fenfe, and mars the golden drtam, 

« Belinda. ' See Rape of the IjOcIlI 
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Thcfe are delights that abfence drfeftr has matic '* 

Familiar to my foul, e'er fincc the form 

Of young Sapphira, beauteous as the Spring, 

When from her vi*lct-woven couch awak'd 

By frolic Zephyr's hand, 'her toider cheek 

Graceful fhe lifts, and blufhing from her bowV . . 

IfTues to cloath in gladfooie-glift^ring green 

The genial globe, firft met my dazzled fight : 

Thefe ai'e delights unknown to minds profane. 

And which alone the penfive foul can tafte. 

. The taper'd choir, at the late hour of prayer. 

Oft let me tread, while to th* according voicb 

The numy-ifounding organ peals on high 

The dear flow-dittyed chaunt, or varied hymn, 

*TiU all my foul is bath'd in ecllaiies, 

And lap'd in Paradife. Or let me fit 

Far in icqaeder'd iles of the deep dome. 

There loneibme liflcn to the facred founds. 

Which as they lengthen through the Gothic vauitt - 

In hollow murmurs reach my ravifh'd car. 

Nor when the laifips expiring yield to night, 

And folitude returns, would I forfake 

The folemn manfion, but attentive hear 

The due clock:^vinging How with fweepy fway, 

Meafuring Time's flight with momentary found. 

Nor let me fail to cultivate my mind 
With the foft thrillings of the tragic Mufc, 
Divine Melpomene, fweet Pity's nurie, 

^ 4 Qjiecn 



Qiieen of l;be fMAf Acf^ 904 &>wiQ{ peti* 
Now let Monimia mourn with ftceamihg jeyea 
Her* joys inc^hlous^ mi jpolluted IpVe ; 
Now let foft jMliet.m.tb^ g^mg tomb 
Print the lafl: kift ob h^ mi^Kowfif/s lips. 
His lips yet reeking irwHk the ideadly idbnis^t i 
Or JafHer l^ne^l fpr Qi»^fK§^:mg lookn 
Nor feldomJftt th^ Mwr <rf PdSicnaQne 
Pour the mi^B;uided threats of jeak)u< rs^ge^ 
By foft degree^ ihe rpanly torrc^nt il^U 
From my fwoln eyes ; and at a |>wthfir'$ woe 
My big heart melts in fytjops^thizing teari. 

What are the fpl^4or8 of the gaudy oouit, . 
Its tinfel traf^ingSy.s^nd its pageant jX)mps } 
To me ^r happier feems the b^ifli'dLoiid 
Amid Siberia's unrejcdcii^ wUdf 
Who pines all lonefome^ in the cbamhecs boap; 
Of fome hi|fh caftle fhutywhoie windows dim 
In diflfnt ken difcover trackleis plains, :.< 
Where Winter ever whirls his icy car j 
Where flill-repeated objects of his view*. . 
The gloomy battlements, and ivied ipiref • 
That crown the iblitaiy dome, arife ; 
While from the topmaft turret the flow clobt^, < 
Far heard along th' inhofpitable waflesiy 
With fad-returning chime awakes new giief ;. 
£v'n he far happier feem^ than is the {HTOiid, 
The potent Satrap, whom he left behind 
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'Mid Mofiiair'«\gbIden pdlaccft, to drown 
Iq efie-and luxury the laughing hours. 

lUu&rio\]9 Ab}«£ts (bake the gazer!< jniod 
With fedilc blifo* and bat allure the fight. 
Nor rouze wtthimpulfe quick tk* upfiselii:^ heaiXf 
Thus feen by. ibepbecd ftom Ifymettus' brow. 
What daedal land^p» ifadybe ! hece baln^* gronnes^ : 
Refouqding,o»»«'4llk'Pl#to!«toifie, arife» . 
Amid whofe uaabcagje green iBcrfihar: head 
Th* unflidik^ oUyeiifts ; heresrine-dbui hilU 
Lay forth thei^puiple florea, apd fiinhy valoi 
Jn pro%ie& sail their level laps. ej^auui. 

Amid whofe heaiicies g^'riiig Athctis tow'n ' ' 

Though thnraghtfae blifsMfcenesmflus mil / 

His fage-infpiring flocjd, whole winding marge 

The thick-wove laurel fliades ; thou^ rofeate Mem 

Pour all her ^lehddrs on th' empurpled foene ; . ^ 

Yet feels the hpary Hermit truer joys. 

As from tlus cliff that o*er his cavern hangs 

He views the piles of fall'n Perfepolis 

In deep, arradgemebt hide the .darldbme fiUin» 

Unbounded wa{be ! the mouldering obelifi: 

Here, like a Uafbd oak, aicends the ciou46 >| 

Here Parian domes dieir vaulted halls difclofr 

Horrid with diovh, where lurks ill' unpityi^g Aidf,- 

Whence flits, the ^twilight-loving bat at «vq, 

And the deaf adder wreathes her fpotted trua. 

The dwellings once of elegance and art« 

Here- 
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Here temples rife, amid whofe hallow'd bounds 
Spires the black pine, while through Ihe naked ilreet. 
Once haunt of tradefui merchants, fpring^ the grafs : 
Here columns heap'd on proflrate columni, torn ■^■ 
From their firm bale, increaie the mould'ring maft. 
Far as the fight can pierce, appear the Ipoils ' 
Of funjc magnificence ! a blended fcene 
Of moles, fanes, arches, domes, and palaces, ; 
Where, with his brother Horror,. Ruin fits, ■■ ' - 

O come then, Melancholy, qi^en of thought ! ' 
O^come with, faintly look, and fled&ii: flep^ . 
From forth thy cave embower'd with mournful yew,- 

Where to the diftant xnir&u's folemn found 

lifl'ning thou fitt'ft, and with thy C3rpre& bind 
Thy votary's hair, and feal him for thy fon. 
But never let Euphrofyne beguile 
With toys, of wanton mirth my fixed mind. 
Nor in my path her prinirofc-garland caft. ■ 
Though 'mid her train the dimpled Hebe bare- 
Her roiy bofom to th' enamour 'd vicf^v ; 
Though V/snus, mother of the Smiles and Lotes, 
And Bacchus, ivy-.crown'd, in citron bow'r . . 
With her on ne6Ur-ftreaming fruitage feafl; 
What though 'tis hers to calm the low'ring ikies, 
And,^t h^r prefence mild th' embattel'd douds 
Diiperle in air, and o'er the face of heav'i] 
New day^diffufivc gleam at her approach; 
Yet are thefe jojjs that Mchncholy gives 



Than 
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Than all her witlefs revels happier far ; 
^'T^cfed^ep'^dt Joys, by Conecinplptioii t^jgKt; /""^ 
"Then ever, beauteous Contemplation, Eail T "^ 
From thee began, aufpicious maid, my fong. 
With theo fliallcnd y for ttou aft'^faiiw' far /-_ 
Than are the nymphs of Cirrha's molly grot ; 
T« loftier rapture' thou canft wake the th6ilght^ / 
Than all the fabling Poet's boafted pow'rs. 
Hail, queen divmeT wiom, as tradition tdUs, 
Once in his ev'nii|ig-walk a Druid foimd. 
Far in a hollow glade of Mona's woods; 
Aiiid piteous boVe >vith hofpitable hand . . 
Tt6 ttti irldfe' fhdter of his oaken bow V. ' 
Thcr^fifidri the fage admiring^markM.the dawn 
Of folenm mufing in your peniive thought ; 
For when a liAi^g babe, you lovM to lie-^ ..i . ' .r> 
Ofl deep^ Uft^ning to the rofud roar i 
Of wood-hung Meinai^ dream of Druids old, * 
That lavM hik hallowed haunt with daihing wavie. > I' 
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, 1 

WHITTEN AT W.YN 8.»,APJP, 

^tf THE ABSENCE QF ■ ^ .■> 

By the Same. 

WYNSLAD£, liiybeecben flopes «rkh W/S^yi^ g^uq 
Border'dy (fhioe asure vicm^ €f i^^pfid^.^ ^H^ * 

Whilom coiild chann, or ni^ien the JQ/^^ P^^WA ; . 
*Gan Night's duo i»be9irttkiBaflk9i|[piu|^^^ .-. , . 
Or Evening drove to fold her wo$^y trWi ^- i , ' 

Her faireft landfcapes ii^benoe xpy Mufr to drawn |^ 

Too free .with fenrile courtly pbtafe tp &wn^ 
Too weak to |ry th^ Birikio'^ ftatdy &xm ; : : * 

Yet now no more thy dopes of beech and com 
Nor profpeds charm, fince He far-diftant drays 

With whom I trac'd their fweets each eve and mom. 
From Albion for, to cull Hefperian bays ; 

In this alone they pleafe, howe'er forlorn. 
That ilill they can recall thofe happier days* 
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On BATHING^ 

A S G N N K T. 

By thb sam»« 

WHEN late the trees were ftript by Winter pale,- 
Fair Health, a Diyad-msud in vefhire green, 
Rqjoic'd to rore 'mid the bleak i^lvan fceoey 
Oil airy uplands caught the firagrant gale, 
And ere irefh morn the low-couch'd lark did half 
. Watehing the ibimd of earlieft horn was jfeen. 
* But fioce gay Stimmer, thron'd in chariot fheen^ 
Ifcomd to fcorch each primroib-%rinkled dale, 
Sbffchofftsjrhat delightful cave beneath 

Thtf ttyfta! treatfared of meek Ifis' ftrcam j 
And tJdDW all glad the temperate ait to breathe/ 
While odoting <}rops di&il from arches dim, 
is^ding^her dewy locks with fedgy wreath 
' She fits amidthe^uire of Naiads trim* 
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To L A D Y H E R V E ¥«• 

S)r Mr. de Vol tax ft £. 

HERVEY, irould you know the paflioiv 
You have kindled in my breaft ? 
Trifling is the inclination^ 
That by words can be exprefs'd* 

in rty filence fee the lover, 'f ' 

True love is by filence knowfa ; 
In my ^yes you'll beft difcover 

All the power* of your own ♦ 

ii Mary> daughter to firigadler-^ener:!! Nicholas L« I'elL She ifaii'' 
ried the 25th of O^loher^ 1720, J<>hn, afterwards LocdHerTey, eldeft 
fon to the Earl of Brlftol, who died in the life-tim^ of his lather. '.O^. , 
this lady» Lord Chefterfield writing to his €oa fays, ^ She li^ been «}l 
*' her life at courts ; of which fhe ha^ acquired all the eafy jpodbv^ed- 
** ing and politelefs, without the frivoloufnels. She has all the i^eading 
*' that a woman (hould have j and more than any woman need have ; 
** for ihe anderftands Latin perfe^Iy well, though fhe wifely conceals. 
** it. ^ No woman ever had more than (he has, k tm ii la farfiuinmd 
*< hunt e*m/>agnu, Its tmmieres engagtantn et k p ne feds pfi ym fUftJ* 
She died September a> 176^. 
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Oa Sir ROBERT W A LPOLE^i Bitth-day, 

August the 26th* 

By the Honourable Mr. DoDit^GtoNS aftemardi Lord 

Melcombe. 

ALL hail, aufpicioiis day, wfaofe wifli'd retnfn^ 
Bids every bread with grateful ardor bum ; 
While pleasM Britannia that great roan furveyt 
The Prince may truft, and yet the People praife ; 
One bearing greatefl toils with greateft eale^ 
One bom to ferye us, and yet born to pleafe | 
Hb ibul capacious, yet his judgement clear, 
^iis^ongue is flowing, and his heart fincere : 
His counfels guide, his temper cheers our iflcy 
And finiling gtver three kingdoms caufe to finile« 
Auguft, how bright thy golden fcenes appear. 
Thou faireft daughter of the various year! 

^ Geori^c Bubb^ fiiq; who, on the death of George Dodingtoi^ df 

'^^ .SanwUl, in Doifctfhife,.fucceeded to his efttte, «nd thereupon aflttmei 

^lb» aaqie. He vras . fre^ently employed in ncgotittions abroad, an4 

i^ld feyeral lu^ative and honourable pofts onder goremment. On the 

.3d of April, l^^l9 hn was created a peer by the title of "^aron Mel* 

^9wihc, a^d died Juljr.al^ JE7611. 
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On th^ the Aih with all his ardor glows^ 
Oathce in dcfwry all kt fruits beftows,'; 
The greatcft Princi, the forcmoft fon of fame,- 
To thee bequeath'd the glories of his name ; 
Nature and Fortune thee their darling chofe. 
Nor could they gnice thee more, 'till Walpole rofe.- 
By fleps to mighty things Fate makes her way, 
IPlieStm andCaefar but prepared this day. 



The LawyeaV Farewell to hi^ Mtrs£« 

Writtep in the Year 1 744* 
By Sh* William Blackstone% Kiit. 

AS,, by ibnoe tyrant's ftem ccmunand^ 
A wretch foriakes his native land^ 
In fbre^ dimes condemn'd to roam 
An endlefs exile from his home ; 

< This accompllfbed latvyer was born in Cheapfide^ lotb of July* 
'^7^3, aadt W8S the ypfa^ctt £oh of Mk, CluirlesBIackibAe, wte^Aif led 
jto the bufiaeff q€ ^ iUkoian. At the age of ferei^ ye«rv ho wHs put ibo 
febool at tke Ci»aftei>-li^re^ and in T735 a^lBitted on tke fMfidad«& 
,tket9 by ibe Benioacion of Sir Robert Walpole. Oh ibo jofb of |9»- 
.fqaber, X738> be wu entefcd a commoner ar YttatrtkTt CGd^;^^ 0S> 
fdrd> was matriculated tbe next day, and iap^tiiliry M[«#ui||'«iiAed 
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And dreads to go^ jior dares to Itay $ 

to one of Lady Holford's exhibitions fbr Charter-houfe fcholiR. t>«' 
terminiDg to make choice of the law for bis profcflion, he entered hlma 
f elf in the Middle Tetfiplc the loth of November, 1741. In Novem- 
hcTf 174^9 he was elected into the fociety of All Souls College* On 
the 12th oC June, I745» he commenced fiatchclor of the CiTil Law ; and 
on the 2$th of November, 1 746, Was called to the bar. He f^rocreded^ 
a6th of April, 1750, Doctor of Civil LaW; and hairing attended th^ 
courts at Weftminfte^ with little fuccefs, he in 1753' dcftcrmined to re* 
tire to an academical life. He acicofdingly, in Michaelreis Term that 
year) began to read le£ltires on the laws of England at Oxford. On tKe 
-A2d of OAober, 1758, he was unanimoufly elected Vinerian Profeflor oC- 
the Common Law at that univerfity; In the fuCceediilg yeir he rr^ 
turned to the pra£kice of his profeffion iti London ; and ih Michaelmis 
ftefm refumcd his attendance at Weftminfter, where his merit was now 
^teh known and rewarded. On the adth of July^ 1761, he was ap- 
pointed principal of N^W Inn HftU i aiVd oh the cl^ablifhment of the 
<)^een^s family was named Solicitor General to her Majefty. In 1766 
he refigntd his pofis in the univerfity of t):(ford ; and on the 9th o^ 
^bnia^> 1770, was nominated a Judge in the Common Pleas ; but, to 
accommodate Sir Jofeph Vates, confented to accept a feat in the Court 
of ICing^s Bench> from whence he was foon removed to the place of hit 
ortfinal deftination. Pirom this period to the time of his death he de^* 
wotcdl hti attention to the fervicc of the public, atid the diities of do* 
flKftic life. About ChriAmas, 1779, he was feized with a violent 
fhortnefs of breathy from which he in fone neafure recovered ; but the 
dCibrder returning with frefh vi^ur, it brought on a drowfinefs and (hi« 
per, which put an end to hi) life, on the 14th of February^ tfto, in xhM 
J 6th year of his age. 

Vol. IV. Q^ Tm 
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'Till on fomc oeighb'iing mountain's brow 
He flops, and turns his eyes below; 
There, melting at the well-known view^ 
Drops a lafl: tear, and bids adieu : 
So I, thus ddom'd from thee to part. 
Gay queen of Fancy and of Art, 
Reludiant move, with doubtful mind. 
Oft flop, and often look behind. 
Companion of my tender age, 
Serenely gay, and fwcetly fage, 
How blithfome Vere we wont to rov^ 
By verdant hili, or fiiady grove, 
Where fervent bees, with humming voice. 
Around the honey'd oak rejoice, 
And aged elms with aweful bend 
In long oathedral walks extend ! 
Lull'd by the lapfe of gliding floods, 
CheerM by the warbling of the wood^, 
How bleft my days, my thoughts how free^ 
In fweet fociety with thee I 
Then all was joyous, all was young. 
And years unheeded roU'd along : 
But now the pleating dream is o'er, 
' Thefe fcenes muft charm me now no more t 
Loft to the field, and torn from you,-— 
Farewel ! — a long, a lafl adieu. 
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Me wrangUng coiirtSi. and ihibbom LaW|. 
To imoak, and crowds, and cities draw ; « 
There felfifh Fa6Hon rules the day, 
And Pride and Av'rice throng the way : 
Difeafes taint the murky air, 
And midnight conflagrations glare; 
Loofe Revelry and Riot bold 
In frighted flreets their orgies hold ; 
Or, when in iilence all is drown'd, 
Fell Murder walks her lonely round ; 
No room for Peace, no room for you, 
Adieu, celeltial Nymph, adieu ! 

Shakfpeare, no more thy fylvaa fon. 
Nor all the art of Addifon, 
Pope's heav'n-ftrung lyre,> nor Waller*s eafc, 
Nor Milton's mighty felf muft pleafe : 
Inflead of thefe, a formal band 
In fiirs and coifs ground. me fland ; 
With founds uncouth, and accents diy^^ 
That grate the foul of harmony. 
Each pedant fage unlocks his flore 
Of myflic, dark, diicordant lore j 
Arid points with tott'ring hand the ways 
That lead me to the thorny maze. 

There, in a winding, clofe retreat. 
Is Juftice doom'd to fix her feat. 
There, fenc*4 by bulwarks of the Law, 
She keeps the wond'ring world in a A^e, 

Q^a And 
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And dierc, ftom vulgar fight rctir'di. 
Like eaftern queens^ h more admir*d« 

O let me pierce thie fccret ih&de 
Where dwells the venerable maid ! 
There humbly mark^ with revVentjawe^ 
The guardian of Britannia's Law, 
Unfold with joy her facred page, 
^Th* united boaft of many an age,.' 

I 

Where mi^^M, yet unifbrtn, appears 
The wifdom of a thoufand years) 
In that pure Ipring the bottom view. 
Clear, deep,, Mid rcguferlytnie, 
And other d6drines thence imbibe 
Than lurk within the fordid fcribe;. 
Obfer\'e how parts with parts unite 
In one harmonious rule of right ; 
See coimtlefs wheels diftitiftly tend 
By various laws to one great end ; 
While mighty Aliredfs piercing foul 
Pervades, and regulates the whole. 

Then welcome bufmefs, welcome firifej^ 
Welcome the cares, the thorns of life,. 
The vilage wan, the pore-blind fight, * ' 
The toil by day, the lamp at night. 
The tedious forms, the folemn prate. 
The pert difpute, the dull debate, 
•The drowfy bench, the babWing Hall^ 
For thee, fdr JiriUce,, welcome all I 

3 Thus^ 
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TJuis though my. noon of Itfc be paft, 
Yet let my fetting fun, at laft, 
Find out the ftill, the rural ceU| 
Where fage retirement loves to dwell ! 
There let me tafle the home-felt blifs 
Of innocence^ and inward peace; 
Untainted by the guilty bribe ; 
UncursM amid the harpy-tribe ; 
No orphan's cry to wound my ear ; 
JMy honour and my confcience clears 
Thus may I calmly meet my end, 
Thus to tl)e grave in peace dcfcend* 



By Mifc COWPER» (now Mrs. MAD AN) in her 

*» Brother's Cokh upon Littleton. 

OThou, who labour' ft in this, rugged mine. 
May 'ft thou to gold th' uppoliiDiiM ore re^e I . 
May each dark page unfold its haggard brow ! 
Doubt not to reap, if thou canft bear to plough. 
To tempt thy care, may, each revolving night, 
Furies and maces fwim before thy fight I 

« Daughter to Spencer Cowpcr, Efq; one of the Judges of the Com* 
men Pleas. 
* AJhlcy Cowpcr, Ef^j Clerk of the Houfc of Lofds. 

0.3 From 
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From hence in times to come, adventVous deed J 
May'ft thou effay, to look aud fpeak like Mead. 
When the black bag and rofe no more fhall fhade 
With martial air the honours of thy head ; 
When the full wig thy vifage fhall enclofci 
And only, leave to view thy learned nofe: 
Safely may 'ft thou defy beaux, wits, and fcoffers j 
While tenants, in fee iimpt/^f fluff thy coffers. 



SOLI 



U D E, 



An ODE. 



By Dr, Grainger*, 

O Solitude, romantic maid. 
Whether by nodding towers you tread, 
Or haimt the defart's tracklefs gloom, 
Or hover o'er the yawning tomb. 
Or climb the Andes* clif^ed fide, 
Or by the Nile's coy fource abide. 
Or flarting from your half-year's fleep 
From Heclaview the thawing deep, 

* Dr. James Grainger, tranflator of Tibullus, and author of a poem 
called The Sugar Cafie,4.to. 1764. He died at Bafleterrc," in the iflaad 
ff St. Chriftopher, December 16, 176'^^ 

S Of 
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Or at the purple dawn of^day, 
Tadmor's marble wafics fiirvey * ; 

You, Rcclufe, again I woo, 

And again yoi^r fleps purfue* 

Plum'd Conceit bipafclf furveying, . 
Folly with her fliadow playing, .. 
Purfe-proud, elbowing Infolence,^ 
Bloated empiric, piiff'd Pfttetice^ 
Noife that through a trumpet fpeak?^ 
Laughter in loud peals that breaks, 
Intrufion with a. fopling's £ice 
(Ignorant of time and place) , 
Sparks of fire Diflention blowing, 
Dudile, court-bred Flattery, bowing, ' 
Reftraint's fliff neck, Grimace's leer, 
Squint-ey'd Cenfure's artful fneer. 
Ambition's bi:iikins ileep'd in blood, 
Fly thy.pr^fejftpe, SoUtude. 

. Uh . 
Sage RefleftioA bent with y^ats^ . 
Confcious Virtup void of f^rs, " . 

Muffled Silence, wood-nymph fliyi 
Meditation's piercing eye, 

b AUading to the account of Palmy n^.publiibed by Meflrs, Wood - 
and Dawklns, and the manner in which they were fbvck at the fight of 
(hefe m^ifipent ruins by break, of day. ....,.., 

0^4. Halcj'oa 



Halcyon Peace on mbfi recKri'd j- 
Rctrofpe6l that tdkhs th^ mWi 
Rapt eartli-gazbg Rc^Jirjr, 
Blufliing artlefs M6defty, 
Health that fnuffs the iiroifning air, 
FiUl-eyM Truth with bbfcxirfeare, 
Infpiration, Nature^ ch^ldj,' • . 
Seek the folitanr^Js^Hd', 

You with the tfagic Mtife ^ retirM 
The wife Eurtpideb ibipirM, 
You taught the fadly-pleafing dir 
That ^ Athens fav'd from ruins bare. 
You gave the Cean's tears to flow, 
If^nd ^ unlock'd the iprings of woe ; 
You penri'd what exilM Nafo thought, 
And pourM the melancholy note» 
With Petrarctt o^:r Valclufe you (IrayM, 
- When Death fnatch'dhis ' iong-lov'd maid; * 
You taught the rocks her lofs to mourn. 
You ftrew'd with'&crw<;rs her virgin urn. 
And late in 2 Hagifev you were feen, 
With blood-fh'ett'dy^s, ah"4 fdmbre mien, 

^ In the ifland of Salamis. 
; ■ ^ec Pliitafch rirth«lifc of Lyfiuuier. 
.f ASimonides. . v;. -i ■ 

f Laura, twenty yeats^ and ten after her de«ih« 

S Monotly on the death of Mrs. Lyttelton. 



Hymen his yellovr T^flnidnt tore^ 
And Dirge a wreath ef £ypreis wore. 
But chief jrour own the folemn lay 
I'hat wept Nardfla young and gay, 
Darknefs clappM her iable Wing, 
While you touched the mournful ftring, 
Anguifh left the pathlefs wild, 
Grim-fac'd Melancholy fmll'd, 
Drowfy Midnight ceas'd to yawn, 
The flarry hoffc pufback the dawn, 
Afide their harps ev*n Seraphs flung . 
To hear the fweet Complaint, O Young*. 

V. 
When all Nature's hufliM afleep, 
Nor Love nor Guilt dieir vigils keep, 
Soft you leave your^avernM den, 
And wander o'er the -works of men. 
But when Phofphor brings the dawn, -• 
By her dappled courfers drawn, 
Again you to the wild retreat . 
And the early huntfman meet, 
Where as you penfive pace along, 
You catch the dillant Ihephcrd's fong, ' 
Or brufh from herbs the p^rly dew, 
' Or the riling prirnrofe view. 
Devotion lends her heav'n-plum'd wings, 
you mount, and Nature with youfings. 

k NigUt Thoughts, 



But 
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But when mid-day fervors ^ow, / ' . . I 

To upland airy fhades you go, ;., ^ 

Where never fun-burnt woodman camCy 

Nor fportfraan chas'd the timid game ; 

And there beneath an oak reclin'd, ... .. 

With drowfy waterfalls behind^ 

You fmkto reft. . •\ 

Till the tuneful bird of night . 

From the neighboring poplar's height,. ; 

Wake you with her folemn ftrain, 

And teach pleas'd Echo to complain. . 

' VI. 
With you rofes brighter bloom, 
Sweeter every fweet perfume, 
Purer every fountain flows, 
Stronger every wilding grow^ 

YIL 
Let thofe toil for gold who plpafe. 
Or for fame renounce theil: ealib. 
What is fame ? an empty bubble ; 
Gold ? a tranlient, fliining trouble. 
Let them for their country bleed. 
What was Sidney's, Raleigh's meed ? 
Man's not worth a moment's pain, 
Bafe, ungrateful, fickle, vain. 
Then let me, fequefter'd fair. 
To your Sibyl grot repair, 



Oil 



On yon haagirig dHf it ftands ' ■* 

ScoopM by Nature's falvage handa;' • 

Bofom'd in the gloomy ihade 

Of cypreft, not with age decayM. ' 

Where the owl ftill -hooting fits. 

Where the bat inceffant flits, > 

There in loftier- ftrains I'll fmg 

Whence the changing feafons spring, 

Tell how ftorms deform the Ikies, 

Whence the waves fubfide and rife, ' 

Trace the comet's blazing tail, 

Weigh the planets in a fcale ; 

Bend, great God, before thy (hrine, 
The boumlefs microcofm's thine. 

VIII. 

Save me I what's yon ilirt)xided fliade^ 

That wanders in the dark-brown glade ? 

It beckons me ! — vain fears, adieu, 

Mylierious gho(^, I follow you. 

Ah me ! too well that gait I know. 

My youtl^'s firft friend, my manhood's woe ! 

Its breaft it bares ! what ! ftain'd with blood ? 

Quick let me ftaunch the vital flood. 

O fpirit, whither art thou flown ? 

Why left nie cbmfortlefs alone ? 

O Solitude, on me bellow 

The heart-felt harmony of woe^ 

Stich, 
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Such, fuch, as on th' Aufonian fhoret 
Sweet ^ Dorian Mofchus trill'd of yore: 
No time fhould cancel thy defert, 
' More, more, th>n ^ Bion was, thou wcrt. 

IX. 
O goddefs of the tearful eye ', 
The never- ceafing ftream fupply. 
Let us with Retirement go * 
To charnels, and the houfe of woe, 
0*er Friendfhip's herfe iow-drooping mourn. 
Where the fickly tapers burn. 
Where Death and nun-clad Sorrow dwell, 
And nightly ring the folemn knell. 
The gloom difpels, the charnel fmilee, 
Light flafhes through the vaulted iles, 
Blow filky ibftj thou weftern gale, 
O goddefs of the defart, hail ! 
She burfts from yon cliff-riven cave, 
Infulted by the wintry wave ; 
Her brow an ivy-garland binds, 
Her trefles wanton with the winds, 
A lion's ^ils, without a zone, 
Around her limbs are carelefs thrown ; 

« Sec IdyU. 

k AUudingto the death of a friend. 

I Dr. Grainger has here evidcmly borrowed from Dr. Watton's Ode 
to Fancy, which was publifhcd feveral years before tht prcfcnt poem. 
Sec voLiii. p. ii6, " Gbddcfs of the icarxul eye," fee, 

Her 
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Her right-hand wields a knotted maee-. 
Her eyes roll wild^ a ftride her pace j 
Her left a magjc mirror holds, 
In which fhe oft herfelf beholds, 
O goddefs of the deiart,. hail ! 
And fofter blow,, thou weftem gale ! 

Since in each fcheme of life I've fkil'dy 
And difappointment feems entail'd ; 
Since all on earth I valued moil. 
My guide, my flay, my ft-iend Is loft ^ 
You, only you, can make me bleft. 
And hufli the tempeft in my breail» 
Then gently deign to guide my feet 
To your hermit -trodden feat, 
Where I ma-y live at laft my own^ 
Where I at lafl may die unknown.. 

I fpoke,. fhe twin'd her magic ray^ 
And thus fhe faid, or feem'd to lay : 
Youth, you're miflaken,^^ if vou think Xo find 
la (hades a medicine for a troubled mind ; 
Wan Grief will haunt you whereibe*er you go^ 
Sigh in the breeze, and in the flreamltt flow^ 
There pale ina^ion pines his life away. 
And, latiate, curfes the return of day : 
There naked Frenzy laughing wild with pftiii|. 
Or bares the blade, or plunges in the main :: 
"IThere Superflition broods o'er all her fears. 
And yells of dsemons in the Zephyr hean*. 



Bur 
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But if a hennit youVc refolv'd to dwell, 
And bid to focial iife a lafl farewell ; 
'Tis impious- 
God never made an independent man, 
*Twould jar the concord of his general plan : 
Sec every part of that flup^ndous whole, 
•' Whofe body Nature is, and God the foul ;*' 
To one great end, the general good, confpire. 
From matter, brute, to man, to feraph, fire. 
Should man through Nature folitary roam. 
His will his fovereign, every where his home, ' 
What force would guard him from the lion's jaw ? 
What fwiftnefs wing him from the panther's paw ? 
Or (hould Fate lead him to fome fafer Ihore, 
Where panthers never prowl, nor lions roar ; 
Where liberal Nature all her charms bellows, 
Suns fliine, birds fmg, Jowers bloom, and water flows. 
Fool, doft thou think he'd revel on the (lore, 
Abfolve the care of Heav'n, nor alk for more ? 
Tho* waters flow'd, flowers bloom'd, and Phoebus (honey 
He'd figh, he'd murmur that he was afone* 
For know, the Maker on the human breaft 
A fenfe of kindred, country, man, impreft; 
And focial life to better^ ai(i, adorn, 
With proper faculties each mortal's born. 

Though Nature's works the ruling mind declare, 
And well def€r\'e' enquiry's ferious care, 



Th* 
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The God (whatever Mifanthropy may fay) 

Shines, bediiis in man with moil iinclouded ray* 

What boots it the6 to fly from pole to pole, 

Hang o'er the fun, and with the planets roll ? 

"What boots through fpace'sfiirtheil: bourns to roam, 

If thou, O man, a firanger art at home? 

Then know thyfelf, the human mind furvey, 

The ufc, the pleafure will the toil repay. 

Hence Infpiration plans his m^ner'd lays. 

Hence Homer's crown ; and, Shakfpeare, hence thy bays* 

Hence he, the pride of Athens, and the fhame. 

The bed and wifeil of mankind became. 

Nor fludy only, pradtife what you know, 

Your life, your knowledge, to mankind you owe. 

With Plato's olive wreath the bays entwine ; 

Thofe who in ftudy. fhould in pradUce fhine. 

Say, does the learned Lord of Hagley's fhade**, 

Charm man fo much by moily fountains laid, 

As wheti, arouz'd, he flems Corruption's coudc. 

And (hakes the fenate with a TuUy's force ? 

When Freedom gafp'd beneath a Ccelar's feet. 

Then public Virtue might to fliades retreat ; 

But where (he breathes, the leaft may uleful be, 

And Freedom, Britain, ftill belongs to thee, 

Though man's ungrateful, <5r though Fortune frown-; 

la the reward of \vort;h a fong, or crown ? 

m Lord Lytieltoa. 

Nor 



Nor yet unrecompcnsM are Virtue's paioa^ 

Good Allen ^ Uve^^ aod boiurteous BmDfwiok tei|;^# 

On each condition difappoiutmcnts wait. 

Enter the hut, and force the guarded g^te* 

Nor ^are rapine, though early Friendfliip bleed. 

From love, the world, and all its cares he's freed* 

But know, Adverfity^s the child of God ; 

Whom" Heaven approves of moft, moll feel her Tpd# 

When fmooth old Ocean and each ftorm's afleqp, 

Then IgiKK'ance eiay^plough the watery deep ; 

But when the daemons of the tempefl rave, 

Skill-muil conduct, the velTcl through the wave* 

• Sidney, what good man envies. not thy blow? 

Who would not wiihP Anytus for a foe ? 

Intrepid Virtue triumphs over Fate, 

The good can never be unfortunate. 

And be this nwxim graven in thy mind, 

The height of virtue is to ferve mankind* 

But when old age has iilver'd o'er thy head, 
When memory f^ls, and all thy vigour's fled. 
Then may'ft thou feek the flillnefs of retreat. 
Then hear aloof the human tempeft beat, 
Then will I greet thee to my woodla^id cave, 
Allay the pangs of age, and imooth thy grave* 

^ « Ralph Allen, Efq; of Prior Park, 

• Algernon Sidney, beheaded at Towcr-hill; 7th Decemboc, l6S^ 
F One of the accufcrs of Socrates^ 

An 
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Aa O D 

To the Right Honourable 
STEPHEN P O Y N T Z, Efq; &c. &c. 

By the Honourable 
Sir Charles Han. Willi am8% Knt. of the Bath. 

Senfere quid mens rite 9 fuid indoles 

* Ntttritafauftis/ui penetraUlms 

Pojet i 

DoBrinafed*vitnpromwetinJitam^ 
ReHique ctdtus peilora rdhoramt* 

HoR. Lib. IV. Od. 4. 

I. 

WHILST William's deeds and WUliam's praife 
Each Englifii breaft with tranfport raifei 
Each Englifh tongue employ ; 
Say, Poyntz, if thy elated heart 
Aflumes not a fuperior part, 

A larger ihare of joy ? 

IL But 

• Sir Chtrlcs Hanbury WiUiams was the fecond fon of John Han- 
l^ly, £(^; a South Seatllrc^er. In 1735 he was chofea member for 

Vol. IV. R the 



II, 

But that thy country's high afiSiirs 
Employ th^?^ time, demand thy cares, 

Yqu fhbuld f-enew your flight ; 
You dnily (houldthis theme pUrfHC' 
Who can for William fpel like you ? 

Or who like you can write ? 

Then to rehearfe the Hero's praife, 
To paint this funlhine of his days, 

The plcafing taik he mine— #■ 
To think on all thy carea o'erpaid, 
To view the Hero you hJave made. 

That pleafing part be thine. 

the county of Monmouthy and was re-elefted in 1739^ ®^ being Wj^ 
pointed paymafter of the ooarine regiments^ and again at the general 
cleftioQ in I74i« On the 20th of 0£lober, 1744) he was inftalled a 
Knight of the Bath^ and in 1746 appointed minifter to the court of Ber« 
lin. He continued in that fituation until the 9th of May, 1749^ when 
he was named envoy extraordinary and plenipotentiary tp Xht fam« 
court. In 1754 he reprefented the botough of Leominfter, and about 
that time we»C ambafl*ador to the court of RuiHa. % He acquitted him* 
felf in his fereral employments abroad with confiderable abilities^ but 
falling into an ill date of health| he returned to EngUnd^ and died tlit 
sd of November^ >759« 
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IV. 

Who firft {|[ioul4 watch^ and who call foitk 
This youthful Prince*s various worthy 

You had the public voicei 
Wifely his royal Sire confign'd 
To you the culture of his mind» 

And England bleil the choice* 

y. 

. Vou taught him to be early known 
By martial deeds of courage ihewn : ^ 

From this J near Mona's** flood^ 
By his vi6torious Father led|' 
He fleih'd his maiden fword, ht fhed^ 

And prov'd th* illuftrious blood. 

Vf. 
Of Virtue's various charms you.taught^ 
What happinefs and glory fraught. 

How her unihaken power 
Is independent of fuccefs ; 
That no defeat can make it lefs. 

No conqueft make it more. 

* The rMrer Mayntf, ne&r Dettingen, where George the Second en- 
g»ged the French in perfon^ 17th of June, 1743. At this battle th€ 
Duke of Cumberland gave fignal proofs of his valour, condud, and in- 
trepidity. 
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VII. 
This, after Tournay's « fatal dayj ' 
'Midll forrofcv, cares, and dire difmay^ 

Brought calm, and fure relief ; 
He fcnitiniz'd his noble heart, 
Found Virtue had perform'd her part, 

And peaceful flept the Chief- 

VIW. 
From thee he early learnt to feel 
The Patriot's warmth 'for England's weal 

(True Valour's nobleft fpring) ; 
To vindicate her Church dillreft ; 
To fight for Liberty oppreft ; 

To perifh for his King* 

IX. 
Yet fay, if in thy fondfeft fcope 
Of thought, you ever dar'd to hope 

That bounteous heaven fo foon 
Would pay thy toils, reward thy care,. 
Confenting bend to every prayer^ 

And all thy wifhes crown ? 

c The battle of Tournay, fought 30th of April, 1745." ^" *l*i* ***- 
gagrment the Duke of Cumberland commanded in chief agaioft Mi^ 

»ia^Saxe< 
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X. 

- We faw a wretch, with traitVous aid, 
Our King's and Church's rights invade : 

-And thine, fair Liberty ! 
We faw thy Hero fly to war, 
3eat down Rebellion, break her fpear, 

And fet the nation free, 

XI. 
Ciiiloden's field, my glorious theme, 
My rapture, vifion, and my dream, ' 

Gilds the young Hero's days : 
Yet can there be one Englifh heart 
*rhat does not give thee, Poyhtz, thy part. 

And own thy lliare of praife ? 

XIL 
Nor is thy feme to thee decreed 
For life's fliort date : when William^s head, 

For viftories to come, 
The frequent laurel fhall receive ; 
Chaplets for thee our fons Ihall weave, 

And hang em on thy tomb. 
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O D E on the Death of Matzel, a favourite 
Bull-finch, addrefeM to Mr. Stanhope*, to whom 
the Author had given the Reverfxpn of it when bp 
left Drefden* 

■ 

By thb same, 

I. 

TR Y not, my Stanhope, 'tis in vain, 
To ftop your tears, to hide your pain, 
Or check your honeft rage ; 
Give forrow and revenge their fcopc. 
My prefent joy, your future hope. 
Lies murde^M in his cage. 

n. 

Matzel's 90 more ; ye graces, loves, 
Ye linnets, nightingales, and deves, 

Attend th* untimely bie;* ; 
Let every forrow be expreft. 
Beat with your wings each mournful brcaft, % 

And drop the natural tear, 

A Philip St^nhppe, £fq; natural Ton to the Earl of CheilerfieM. 
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m. 

In height of fong, in bcauty*8 pride. 
By fell Grimalkin's claws he died—* 

But vengeance fhall have way ; 
On pains and tortures I'll refine ; 
Yet, Matzel, that one death of thine. 

His nine will ill repay. 

lY. 
For thee, my bird, the facred Nine, 
Who lov'd thy tuneful notes, fhall join 

' In thy funereal verfe : 
My painful tafk fhall be to write 
Th' eternal dirge which they indite, 

And hang it on thy hearfe. 

"^ V. 

In vain I lov'd, in vain I mourn 
My bird, who never to return 

Is fled to happier fhades. 
Where Lefbia fhall for him prepare 
The place moft charmmg, and looft fair, 

Of all th' Elyfian glades. 

VI. 
There fliall thy notes in cyprefs grove 
Sooth wretched ghofls that died for love ; 

There fhall thy plaintive flrain 
Lull impious Phaedra^s endlefs grief. 
To Procris yield forae fliort relief, 

And foften Dido's pain. 

R4 VII. 'Till 
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VIL 
*Till Proferpine by chance ihall hear 
Thy notes 9 and make thee all her care, 

And love thee with my love ; 
While each attendant foul (hall praife 
The matchlefs Matzel's tuneful lays, 

And all his fongs approve. 



MARTIALIS EPIGRAMMA. 

Lib. VI. Ep. 34. Imitated, 

By the same, 

COME, Chloc, and give me fwcet kifles. 
For fweeter fure never girl gave : 
But why in the midfl: of my blifles 

Do you aik me how many I'd have ? 
I'm not to be ilinted in pleafure : 

Then pr'ythee, my charmer, be kind ; 
For whilft I love thee above meafure, 

To numbers I'll ne'er be confin'd. 
Count the bees that on Hybla are playing. 

Count the flow'rs that enamel its fields. 
Count the flocks that on Tempe are ftraying, 

Or the grain that rich Sicily yields ; 



Go 
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Go number the ftars in the heaven, ;> 

Count how many fands on the Ihore ; 
When fo many kiiles you've given, 

I ilill fhail be craving for more. ^ 

To a heart full of love let me hold thee, 

To a heart which, dear Chloc, is thine ; 
With my arms I'll for ever entbld thee. 

And twill round thy limbs like a vine. 
What joy can be greater than this is ? 

My life on thy lips fliall be fpent ; 
But the wretch that can number his kifles 

With few will be ever content. 

The PROGRESS of DISCONTENT. 

A POEM. 

Written at Oxford in the Year 1 746. 

WHEN now, mature in claflic knowledge, 
The joyful youth is fent to college, 
His father comes, a vicar plain, 
At Oxford bred—in Anna's reign. 
And thua in form of humble fuitor. 
Bowing, accofts a reverend tutor : 
*' Sir, I'm a Glo'flerfhire divine, 

** And this my cldcfl ton of nine ; 

I "My 
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*• My mfe^s ambition and my own 

** Was that this criild fliould wear a gown : 

** 111 warrant that his good behaviour 

** Will juflify your future favour : 

** And for his parts, to tell the truths 

•*^ My lbn*s a very forward youth ; 

•* Has Horace all by heart— you'd wonder— 

** And mouthg out Homer's Greek like thunder* 

** If you'd examine— and admit him, 

** A fchoiarlhip would nicely fit him : 

•* That he fucceeds 'tis ten to one ; 

** Your vote and intercft, Sir !" — 'Tis done. 

Our pupil's hopes, though twice defeated^ 
Are with ^ fcholarihip compleated : 
A fcholadliip but half maintains, 
And college rules are heavy chains : 
In garret dark he fmokes and puns, 
A prey to difctpline and duns ; 
And now, intent on new defigns. 
Sighs for a fellow(hip-~and fines. 

When nine full tedious winters pa?{l:, 
That utmofl wifli is crown'd at laft ; 
But the rich prize no fooner got. 
Again he quarrels with his lot : 
•* Thcfe fellowfliips are pretty things, 
♦' We live indeed like petty kings : 
*• But who can bear to wafte his whole ago 
♦^ Amid the dullnefs of a college. 



•• Debarred the common joy's of life ; 

*♦ And that prime blifs — a loving wife ? 

** O I what's a table richly fpread 

•* Without a woman at its head ! 

•• Would fome fnug benefice but fall, 

^ Ye feafts, ye dinners ! fwewel all ! 

*^ To offices rd bid adieu, 

*< Of deans, vice praef. — of burfar too ; 

♦* Come joys, that rural quiet yields, 

♦* Come, tythes, and houfe, and fruitful fields !*' 
Too fond of liberty and eafe 

A patron's vanity to pleafe. 

Long time he watches, and by ftealth, 

Each frail incumbent's doubtful health ; 

At length — and in his fortieth year, 

A living drops — two hundred clear ; 

With breall elate beyond expreflion. 

He hurries down to take pofTeflion, 

With rapture views the fvveet retreat— 

♦' What a convenient houfe I hoW neat ! 

♦' For fuel here's fufficient wood: 

** Pray God the cellars may be goo d I 

♦* The garden —that mufl be new plann'd — 

♦* Shall thefe old-fa Qiion'd yew-trees ftand ? 

** O'er yonder vacant plot fhall rife 

H Xhp flow'ry (hrub of thoufand dyes ;— ^ 

Ci 



Yon* 



^* Yon' wall, that feela the fouthern ray, 

*' Shall blufli with ruddy fruitage gay ; 

*' While thick beneath its afped warm 

*' O'er well-rang'd hives the Sees fhail fwacm, 

** From which, ere long, of golden gleam 

** Metheglin's lufcious juice iliall ftream : 

*' This aukward hut, o'ergrown with ivy, 

*' WcMl alter to a modem privy : 

*' Up yon green dope, of hazels trim, 

*' An avenue ib cool and dim, 

** Shall to an arbour, at the end, 

*' In fpite of gout, intice a friend. 

^' My prcdeceilbr lov'd devotion— 

*' But of a garden had no notion." 

Continuing this fantaftic farce on, 
Jle now commences country parfon. 
To make his charaifter entire, ' 
JIc weds— a coulin of the 'Iquire ; 
]\ot over-wci«!ity in tliepnrfe, 
But many do<^lors have done worfe ; 
And though flic boafl no charms divine. 
Yet flic can carve, and make birch wine. 

Thus fixt, content he taps his barrel, 
Kxhorts his neighbours not to quarrel; 
Finds his church-wardens have difceming 
Bcflh in good liquor and good learning : 



With 



[ a69 ] 

With tithes his bams replete he feeff^ 
And chuckles o*er his furplice fees ; 
Studies to find owt latent dues, 
And regulates the ftate of pews ; 
Rides a fleck mare with purple hoiiUngy 
To (hare the monthly club's caroufing ; 
Of Oxford pranks facetious tells, 
And — but on Sundays— hears no bells ; 
Sends pnefents of his choicefl fruit, 
And prunes himfelf each faplefs (hoot ; 
Plants cauliflowers, and boafts to rear 
The earliefl melons of the year : 
Thinks alteration charming work is, 
Keeps Bantam cocks, and feeds his turkies ; 
Builds in his copfe a favourite benph, 
And flores the pond with carp and tench. 
But ah ! too foon his thoughtlefs breaft 
By cares domeflic is opprell ; 
And a third butcher's bill, and brewing. 
Threaten inevitable ruin : * 

For children frefli expences yet. 
And Dicky now for fchool is fit. 
*' Why did I fell my college life 
** (He cries) for benefice and wite ? 
** Return, ye days I when endlefs pleafure 
** I found in reading, or in leifore ! 
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*' When calm around the dommon roooi 
•* I pufifd my daily pipe's perfume ! 
** Rode for a ftomach, and infpe<fled, 
** At annual bottlings, porks fele£bed : 
** And din'd untax'd, untroubled, under 
** The portrait of our pious founder ! 
** When impoiitions werefupply'd 
** To light my pipe— or footh my pride— 
** Nor cares were then for forward peas^ 
•* A yearly-longing wife to plcafe i 
>' My thoughts no chrid'ning dinner croft, 
*' No children ciy'd for butter'd toaft; 
•* And every night I went to bed, 
•* Without a Modus in my head !" 

Oh! trifling head, and fickle heart ! 
Chagrin*d at whatfoe'er thou art ; 
A dupe to follies yet untry'd. 
And lick of pleafures, fcarce enjoy'd! 
^ch prize ^ofTefs'd, thy tranfport oeafeS| 
And in purfuit alone it pleafes* 
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The F I R E -.8 ID E. 

3y Dr. Cotton. 

L 

DEAR Chloe, while the bufy crowd. 
The vain, the wealthy, and the proud. 

In Folly's maze advance ; 
Though fingularity and pride 
Be callM our choice, we'll flep afide, 

Nor join the giddy dance. 

II. 
From the gay worid we'll oft retire 
To our own family and fire, ^ 

Where love our hours employs ; 
No noify neighbour enters here, 
No intermeddling ftranger near. 

To fpoil our heart-felt joys. 

III. 
If folid happinefs we prize. 
Within our breaft this jewel lies ; 

And they are fools who roam J 
The world has nothing to beflow, 
From our own felves our joys muft flow. 

And that dear hut, our home, 

S IV. Of 



I 

Of reft was Noah*s dove bereft. 
When with impatient wing flic left 

That fafe retreat, the arte ; 
Giving her vain excurfion o'er, 
The dirappointed bird once more 
Explored the lacred bark. 

V. 
Though fools Ipum Hymen's gentle pow'rs. 
We, who improve his golden hours, 

By fweet experience know, 
That marriage, rightly underftood. 
Gives to the tender and the good 

A paradife belew. 

VI. 
Our babes ftiall richeft comforts bring ; 
If tutor'd right, they'll prove a fpring. 

Whence pleafures ever rife : 
We*ll form their minds with ftudious care. 
To all that's maniy, good, and fair, 

And train them tor the fkies^ 

Vll. 
While they our wifeft hours engage, 
They*ll joy our youth, iupport our age. 

And crowTi our hoary hairs : 
They'll grow in virtue every day. 
And thus our fondeft loves repay. 

And recompenie our cares. 

VIII. ] 
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No borrowM joyB ! they're all our ow&, 
While to the world we live unknown, 

Or by the world forgot : 
Monarchs ! we envy &ot your ftate ; 
We look with pity on the great, 

And blefs our humbler lot. 

IX. 
Our portioQ is not hU'ge indeed. 
But then how little do we need ! 

For Nature's cdls are few ! 
In this the ait of living lies, 
To want no more than may fuffice^ 

And make that little do. 

X. 
Well therefore relifh with content 
Whatever kind Providence has ient^ 

Nor aim be3rond our pow'r ; 
For if our ftock be veiy fiaalJ, 
'Tis prudence to enjoy it .all, 

Nor lofe the prefeat hour. 

XI. 
To be refignM, when ills betide. 
Patient, when favours are deny'd, 

And pleas'd with fevours given : 
Dear Chloc, this is wifdom*s part, 
This is that incenie of the heart, 

Whofe fragrance imells to heav'n* 
Vol. IV, S 
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We'll ail; no.lpng-protradtcd treat, n 
(Since winter life is feldom fweet) ; 

But when our feafl is o'er. 
Grateful from table we'll arifc, 
Nor grudge our fons, with envious eyes. 

The relics of our ftore. 

XIII. 
Thus hand in hand through life we'll go. 
Its checker'd paths of joy and woe 

With cautious fteps well tread ; 
Quit its vain fccnes without a tear, 
Without a trpuble or a fear, 

And mingle with the dead. 

XIV. 
While Confcience, like a faithful friend. 
Shall through the gloomy vale attend. 

And cheer our dyiag breath ; 
Shall, when all other comforts ceafe, 
Like a kind angel whifper peace, 

And (mooththe bed of death. 
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T -M OR R O W. , 

t 

By THl $AM£. 

Per$unt et Imputantur. 

TO-morrow, didft thou fay ! 
Methought I heard Horatio {ay, To-monow. 
Go to — I will not hear of it— To-morrow ! 
'Tis a (harper, who fbkes his penury* 
Againfi: thy plenty— who takes thy ready calh. 
And pays thee nought but wifhes, hopes, and proaiifesi 
The currency of ideotsr-injurious bankrupt^ 
That gulls the eafy creditor ! — To-morrow! 
It is a period no where to be found 
In all the hoaiy regiflers of Time, 
Unlefs perchance in the fool*s calendar* 
Wifdom difclaims the word, nor holds ibciety 
With thoie who own it. No, my HoratiO| 
'Tis Fancy's child, and Folly is its iather ; 
Wrought of fuch fluff as dreams are ; and baftlcft 
As the fantaflic vifions of the evening. 

But foft, my friend — arrefl the prefent moxz^entB ; 
For be afTur'd, they all are arrant tell-tales ; 
And though their flight be Jlilent, and their path 

S % , Tracklefi, 
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Tracklefs^a*-the wing'd couriers of the air, 

Tliey poft to heav'o, and there record thy folty. 

Becaufe, though ftation'd on tlC important watcb^ 

Thou, like a ileep^og, ^ithlefs centinel, 

Didil let them pafs unnotic'd, unimprovM. 

And know, for that. thou ilumberMfl on the guard. 

Thou (halt be made to anfwer at the bar 

For every fugitive: and when thou thus 

Shalt ftand impleaded at the high triubunal 

Of hood-wink'd JuiHce, who Ihall tell thy audit ! 

Then ftay the prcfcnt inftant, dear Horatio ; 
Irpprint the marks of wifdom on its wings. 
'Tis of more worth than kingdoms ! far more precious 
Than all the crimfon treafures of life's fountain. 
01 let it not elude thy grafp ; but, like 
The good old patriarch upon record. 
Hold the fleet angei faft, until he biefi thee. 



On Lord C O B H A M's Gakpsky. 

By the same* 

IT puzzles much the lages* brains, 
Where Eden ftood of yore; 
Some place it in Arabia's plains ; 
Some &y, it is fio more. 
6 



But Cobham can thefe tales confiitei 
As all the curious know ; 

For he has •prov'd beyond di^mte, 
Thit faradifeis Stow, 




To A Child of Five Years old. 

FAIREST floorer, all ilower^ exccl&iy, ^. 
Which ia Eden^s gardi&n ^^w ; / ' 

Fbwers of Eve's imbowepM dwelling*^ 

Are, my Fair-one, ty|>e$, of ygjUr - 
Mark, my Polly, how the rofes ' 

Emulate thy damaik cl^^k ; . 
How the bud its fweets difclofe^ ; . . , ., ' 

Buds thy opening blp^ptijsefpe^k* 
lilies are^ by pJ^inidiredi^at . ' 

Emblems of a double kind; ' . -■, 

Emblems of thy &ir comi^eacion, . 

Emblems of thy fairer jzund. . 
But, dear girl, both flowers and beauty 

Bloflbm, &de, and die away ; 
Then puiiue.good feiiie apfi duty^ 

Evergreens, that ne'er d«Q93r* . 

> Alltdifig C6 Eton's dfcfcrij^«ft of trif*h^ttt* 

o 3 Father 
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Fatreh FRANCIS'S Phaybr. 



Written in Lord We s t ^ o r t a n d's Hermitage. 

Bv G.HriEET West, Esq^ 

N£ gay attire, -nc marWc hall, * 
Ne arched roof, nc piSur'd wall ; 
Ne cook of Fraunoe, ne dainty board, 
Bcftow'd with pyea of pcrigbrd; 
Ne pow^r, ne fnch like idle fancies, 
Sweet Agnes, grant to father Francis ; 
Let me ne more myleif deceive ; 
Nc more regret the toyS I leave ; 
The world I quit, the proud, the vain, 
Comiption*s and Ambition's train; 
But not the good, perdie nor feir, 
'Gainft them I make ne vow, ne prayer j 
But fuch aye welcome to my cell. 
And oft, not always, with nie dwell; 
Then caft, fweet Saint, a circle round. 
And blefs from ^Is this holy groiind s 
From all the. foes to worth and truths 
Ffom wanton eld| an4 homely youth; 
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The gavcly dull, and pertly gay ; 

Oh banifli thefe ; and by my fay, 

Kgfat wdi Iweea thit in ibk age . . : : . / 

Mine houfe (hall prove an hermitage. 

An IifsciLiFTioN ON.T4iE Cell. 

Beneath thefe mofs-grown roots, thii ruilic cell, 
Truth, Liberty, Content, fequefter'd dwell; 
Say you, who dare our herniitage difdain, 
What drawing-room can boaft fo fair a train ? 

. ■ « - * 

An Inscription in the Cell, 

Sweet bird, that fing'ft on yonder Ipray, 
Purfue unharm'd thy fylvan lay : . 
While I betieath this breezy'lhadc 
In peace repofe my carelefs head ; 
And, joining thy enrapturM fong, 
laflru^b the world-^enamour 'd throng, 
That the contented harmleis brtaft 
In folitude it^f is bleft. 



S 4 T« 



C a9? I 



I 

^ » V » ♦ ■ 

*B» •fi* •&» ^j0 ^0 ^Xa 







To THE R-ibrkV fi^N'' HENRY PEl^rfAM, E««u 

n I C J - .t. i ■ • • ' . 

By ErfwAii) Mo6r^. 






THE humble Petition of the woAipIul" company of 
Poets and Newi-writers* , 



r. 






She w'ET^, 

THAT your honourV petiti<viers:<de5ilers jie rbjrine$i 
And writers of fcandal, fbr mendiE^ tbe.t]fpc;s)y^ 
By lofTes in bus'nefs, and England's wfEdU4<Hng» * ;. - 
Are funk in their credit, and vergii^ on ruin* ".. 

That thefe their misfortunes, they humbly epnci^iye, 
Arife not from dullnefs, as fome folks believe, . } 
But from nibs in their way, that your honour has laid, 
And want of materials to carry on trad^. 

That they always had form'd high conceits of their ufc, 
And meant their laft breath ihould go out in abufe ; 
But now (and they fpeak it with forrow and tears), 
Since your honour has fate at the helm of affairs, 
No party will join 'em, no fadion invite 
To heed what they fay, or to read what they write ; 
■ "^ Sedition^ 
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Sedition, and Tumult, and Difcord are fled, 
^d-Slaader fcarce ventures to lift up her head-— 
Irtihort, puMtc^iis'nftfe xyfocariyM-oni - "- 

That their country is fav'd, and the patriots undone. 

To perplex lilm ftill kiore, «fid fure firai^e to bring 
(Now fatire has loft both its truth and its fting) , 
If, in fpite of their natures ^^ they bungle at praife, 
Your honour regards not, and nobody pays. 

• . • t t ■ - 

YOUR Petitioners therefore moft humbly entreat 
(As times will all^w, and .your honour thinks m^t) 
That meafures be chang'd, and fome caufe of complaint 
Be Hnmediatcly fumifll'd, and end tbe^r irefiraiht ; ' - * 
Their credit thereby, and their trade to retrieve. 
That afeiiftfa*eJrinayTa51, atidthe nfitiori bfelifeve; ' 

Or elfc (if your wifdom fliall deem it all one). 
Now the parliament's fifing, Jitld*buii*Hefs h dottd^; ' • 
That your honour would pleafey ai^hls daftg^rouS firiis, 
Ta4:alt« Id your bofbm a few pH>^ate Vieesr 
By which your petitioners, haply, might thrive. 
And k^p^^h themfelves, and contention alive. - 

In compaffipQ, good Sir! give 'em fomething,tp fay. 
And yojir fionouPs petitioners ever fliall pray. 
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rSHPORMID IK TU& 

8«KATE*HovsE at CAMBRIDGE, July i, 1749. 

• • t ■ . ■ ■ r' 

At the Installation op his Grace 

THOMAS HOLLES Dcke or NEWCASTLE, 

CHANCELLOR OF the Univee^ty. 
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»Mjii/ trranfem Ftrmeffi adflumina GaUtm- 
^ j^tmat in monies ui dttxerii unaforarum ; ,; ^ : :; 

XJtqui nnro Phtebi chorus ajfurroxerit omnis* . . V i EQIl* 

■■■■.' 
By Me, MASON, Fellow of FEMHROXE-HALt. . 

«... <• • . 

Scrto Mufic by Mr. B o y c e, Compofcr to HSs Majefty. 

Recitative. T T ERE all thy active fires difiufe, 
X X Thou genuine Britiili Mufe; 
Hither defcend from yonder orient iky, 
Cloth'd in thy hcav'n-wovc robe of harmony. 

Air !• 



I 

JUrlm Come, imperial queen of fbng» 
^ Come with all that free-born grace. 

Which lijfts thee from the fenrile throng, 
Who meanly mimic thy majeflic pace ; 

That glance of dignity divine, 

Which fpeaks thee of cclcRial line; 

Proclaims thee inmate of the. ^y. 

Daughter of Jove and Liberty^ 

n. 

Recifatrve; The elevated foul, who feels 

.Thy awefiil impulfe, walks the fragrant way* 

Of honeft unpolluted praife : 

• ' He with impartial jufl ice deak 

The blooming chaplets of immortal lays: 

He flies above ambition's low career ; 

And nobly thron'd in Truth's meridian fphere. 

Thence, with a bold and heav'n-direfted aim. 

Full on fair Virtue's fhrinc he pours the rays of fame* 

III. 
if/r n. Ooddefs I thy piercing ^e explores ' 

The radiant range of Bicauty's ftoiis, ' 

The fieep afcent of pine<lad hills, 

Catches each lively-cblour'd grace. 

The crimfon of the wood-nymph's face, 

The verdure of the velvet lawn. 

The purple in the eaftem dawn. 
Of all thofe tints, which, rangM in vivid |^ow, 
Mark the bold fweep of the cclcftial bow. 

IVf Recitative^ 
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Ricit^the, But^chief (he lifts her tunfeful tranlj^rts High, 
' Whlen to her iqtelle<^al eye , ^ 
Tlietnental beauties, rife in morardignity :, 
The facred zeal for Freedom's caiife. *V 
That fires the glpwing'Patriot^s brcaft; 
The honcil pridf that plumes the Hero'^ creft. 
When fbf tiiV cauntiy's aid the fteel he draws ; 
Or that, the calihj yet a6thre heat, 
With which rniW Genius warma the page's hearty- 
.,.Tp lift fai^ SpienCe to a.ljoftier ;f?at^ 
Or ftretch to ampler bounds the wide domain of art. 
Air IIL Thefe, the bcfl: bloflbms of the v^tuous mind, 
. ^ She culls with taft^ refind ; • • 

From their ambrofial bloom 
. y^ith, bee-like ikiU .flie draws the richperiume, 
And blends the fwcets they aU tifporey/ 
,, . . , In the foft bal^ of Jier mclliflifous lay. » 

\ -v. 

Recitative, Is there a clime, where allr thefe beauties ri£b 

In ons colle6fed radiance to her- eyes ? 

Is there a plain^ whofe genial foil lahakft ' 

Glory's invigorating gales,. 

Her brightelt beams where EAiuiation ^reads. 

Her kindliefl dews where Science flieds. 

Where every ftream of Genius flows, * 

Where every flower of Virtue glows ? 

Thither the Mufe exulting flies. 

There flic loudly cries — — 

Chorus I, 
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Chorus I. All haily all hail, 

Majeftic Granta \ hail thy aweful name, * 

Dear to the M iife, to Liberty, to Fame. 

yi. . 

Recitative* You too, illuftrious Train, (he greets 

Who firil in theie inipiring ieats 

'• flight the bright beams of that setherial fire, * 

Which now fublimely prompts you to afpire 

To deeds of nobleft note : whether to fhicld 

Your country's liberties, your country^s laws ; 

Or in Religion's hallow*d cauie 

To hurl the fhafts of reafon, and to widd 

Thole iieay'nly-temper*d arms, whofe rapid force 

Arrefts bafe Falfhood in her impious couri^ 

And drives rebellious Vice indignant from the field. 

VII. 

wlr> IV* And now Ihe tunes her j^aufive fong 

To you her lage domeftic throngs •. . . 
Who. here, at Learning's richeft flirine, 
Difpenie to each ingenuous youth 
The treafvires of immortal Truth, 
And open Wifdom's golden mine. 
Rfcitatiofi, Each youth, ini];)irM by your perfuafive lUt, 
Cla^s the dear form of virtue to his heart ; 
And feels in his tranfported foul 
Enthuiiaiiic raptures roll, 
Gen'rous as thofe the fons of Cecrops caught 
Jn hoar Lycseum's Ihades from Plato's fire-clad thought* 

• vni.^r. 
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Jhr V. O Granta ! on thy hap|iy plaia 

Still may thefe Attic glories reign : 

Still may^ft thou keep thy wonted ilate^ 

In unafie^ed grandqi^r great ; 

Iteeitative. Great as at this illuflrious hour, 

When He, whom Gsorgk's well*wci^*d choice 

And Albion's general voice 

Have lifted to the fairefl heights of powtr. 

When he appears, and deigns to ihine 

The leader of thy learned line ; 

And bids the verdure of thy olive bough . 

*Mid all his civic chaplets twine. 

And add frefli glories to his honour'd brow* 

IX. 
ilrV VI« Hafte then, and amply o'er his head 

The graceful foliage fpread ; .^ 

Mean while the Mufe fhall fhatch the trump of Fame, 

And lift her fwelling accents high. 

To tell the world that Pbl ham's name, 

Is dear to Learning as to Liberty, 

FuQ Chorus. The Mufe fhall fnatch the trump of Fame, . 
And lift her fwelling accents high, 
To tell the world that,PBLHAM*s name 
Is dear to Learning as to Liberty, 

ODE 
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ODE TO AN j£OLUS's •Harp. 



Sent TO Miss SHEPHEARDf. 

Bythesame. 

YE S, magic lyre ! now all compleat 
'Thy ilcnder frame refponfivc rings. 

While kindred notes with undulation fweet 

Accordant wake from all thy vocal firings. 
Go then to her, whofe foft requefi: 
Bade oiy bleft hands thy form prep!lre ; 

Ah go, and fweetiy footh her tender breaft 

With many a warble wild, and artlefs air. 
For know, full oft, while o'er the mead 
Bright June extends her fragrant reign. 

The Fair Ihall place thee near her flumb'ring head 

To court the gales that cool the fultry plain. 

« This injftrument appears to have been invented by Kxrcrei> 
who has given a very accurate dcfcription of it in hisMusuROXA. 
After having been negleAed above an hundrevl years, it was again ac- 
cidentally difcovered by Mr* Oswald. See Vol. III. p. 4. of this 
Mifcellany. 

^ Afterwards Vifcountefs Irwin. 

5 Then 



Then fhall the Sylphs and Sylphids bright, 

Mild Genii all, ta whdfe high care 
Her virgin charms are giv'n, in cii-cling flight 
Skim fportive round thee in the fields of air« 

Some, fluttering 'mid thy trembling ftrings,' * 

Shall catch the rich melodious fpoil. 
And lightly bruih thee with their purple wings. 
To aid the zephyrs in their tuneful toil*; 

While others check each ruder gale. 

Expel rough Boreas from the fty. 
Nor let a breeze its heaving breath exhale^ 
Save fuch as fo£dy pant, and panting die* . 

Then, as thy fwelling accents rife. 

Fair Fancy, waking at tlie found. 
Shall paint bright vifions on her rapturM eyes. 
And waft her ipirits to enchanted ground. 

To myrtle groves, Elyfian greens, 

'Mid which fome fiiv'rile youth fhall rove. 
Shall meet, fliall lead her through the glttt'ring fceneSy 
And all be muiic, ecflacy, and love* 



ODE 
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O D S TO H E A L *P il. 



f I • ' • •' 



By Mr. PUN CO MB ;E^ Fdlew.af Corpui ChriOi 
Colle^ CAMBRIDGE. . 



H 
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EALTH! to thee thy vot'rjr ow€« 

Atf the Ueffings life beftows. 

All the fwctts the fummer yields, 

Melodious woodt, and elover'd fields ; 

By thee he tailed the calm: delights 

Of ih]3ibii|.days and pe^ful nights : 

By tbce liis ciye each &eBd \^ith rapture Tie wa i 

The Mufe ihall ling thy gif cs^ for they infpire the Mufe4 

' ' '. Hi- 
Does increaft o£ "weMth Impart 

Tranfports to a bounteous heart } 

Does the fire with foailea furvey 

His prattling children round him play } 

Does love with mutual blufheft :il:reak 

The fwaiftSs and virgin's artjefs chefck ? 

From ^EAi.TH thcfe biuihes, fmiles, and tranfports flow ; 

Wealth, children, Ipveitfelf, to Health their reiifh owe. 

VJbLi'IV. T HI. Nymph ! 



■HiaX^B*. 
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VI. 
Venus fhw ^neas' fide 

With fuccefsfiil efforts try*d 

To extract th* envenom*d dart 

That baffled wife lapis' art : 

IfthtSy IfYGBiAy thou conld'ft prove 

Propitious to the queen of love, 

Now on thy favored- He berden beftow 

Thgr ch(»ceft healing.pow'rs, for Palla3 aiks them now* 

vn. 

What though, baniih'd from the fight. 
To the Hero's troubled fight. 
Ranks on ranks tumultitous role . 
Of fiying friends and conqu'ring fbes ; 
He only panted to obtain 
A laiu'el wreath for thoulands (lain ; 
On nobler views intent, the Sage's mind * 
P;uit8 to delight, infiruiSt, and bun^aniiib mankind* 
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m. 

^ Nymph! with thee, at early Mom, . ] 

Let me brufh the waving com ; 
And, at Noon*tide'» fultiy hour, 
O bear mft to the wood-bine bow'r ! 
When Evening lights her glo^^orm, lead 
To yonder dew-enamell'd mead; 
And letme range at N%ht thofe glimmering groref, \ 
Where Stillnefs ever fleep&, and Contemplation roves. 

This my tributary lay 
Grateful at thy (hrine I pay. 
Who for iev^n whde years hath ihsd •> *- 
Thy balmy bleffings o'er my head| . 
O ! let me ilill enamourM view 
Thofe fragrant lips of roiy hue, ... 
Nor think there needs th' allay of iharp dileale. 
To quicken thy rej^, and give it pow*r to pleafe. 

V- 

Now by fwifteft Zephyrs drawn^ 

Urge thy chariot o*er the lawn j . 
In yon gloomy grotto laid, 
> Palemon aiks thy kindly aid ; 
If goodnefs can that aid engage, 
O hover round the virtuous fage : 
Nor let one figh for his own fuflfrings rife ; 
^£ach human fuFring fills his fympathizing ^ef# 

' « Author of CUriiTt. 

VLVemit 
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VI. 

Venus firoQi ^neas' fide 

With fuccefsful efforts try*d 
To cxtradl th* envenom*d dart 
That baffled wife lapis' art : 
IfthtiSy IJygeia, thou coiild*ft prove 
Propitious to the queen of love, 
Now on thy fovor'd Heberde^t bellow 
Thy chokeft heaiing.pow'rs, for Palla3 afts them now* 

vn. 

What though, baniflx'd from the fight. 
To the Hero -8 troubled fight. 
Ranks on ranks tumultiious roie 
Of flying friends and conquVing fbes ; 
He only panted to obtain 
A laurel wreath for thou^ds flain ; 
On nobler views, intent, the Sage's mind * 
Pj3&ts to delight, in^^dl, and humaniie mankind. 
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A V E R"N A L ODE. 

Sent to his Grace Dr, THQMAS HERDING 
the Lord Archbifliop of.C A N T E R B U R Y, 

March 12, 1754» 



B 



Bt FRANCIS FAWT5ES, 'A.M«i 

.1. 

RIGHT God bf day, whofc gcnikl power 
Revives the buried feed, 
That fpreads with foliage cvciy bower, 

With verdure every mead. 
Bid all thy vernal breezes fly, 
Diffufing mildnefs through the Iky ; 
Give the foft feafoif to our drooping plains. 
Sprinkled with rofy dews, and falutary rains. 

« Francis Fawkes was a native of Yorklhire, and received hii th' 
cation at Leeds, from whence he was removed to Jefus College CaiB- 
brldgCy where he took his Degrees in Arts. Entering early into hotf 
orders ht fettled firft at Bramham in Yorklhirc, and afterwards tt. 
Croydon, where he held the curacy. In this fituation he recomniCDded 
himfelf to the notice of Archbifhop Herring, who then reiided at the 
Utter place on account of his health; and, in 1755, ^^^> by that pro* 
late, collated to the vicarage of Orpington with St. Mary Cray> '^ 
Kent. In April 1 774, by the late Dr. Flumptree^s favour, he ezchaDgs* 
his vicarage for the re^ory of Hayes. He died Auguft 26, 1777* 

n. Enough 
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Enough has \Kinter'8 hand fevcrc 

HurlM all his terrors round, . 

Chill*d the fair, dawning of the year. 

And whiten'd all the ground : 

Ghre but thy vital beams to^plajr. 

The frozen fcenes will mdt away; r 

Andy mix*d in ijprightly dance, the biooining= Hours 

WiU> Vakfi the df owfy Spring, and 3prifig'awak^ the fkwers. 

III. 
Let Health, gay daughter of the Ikies, 

QnZ^yr's wings, deifisiid,. -^ ^ 

Andfcattfef*pl^afiires«sihe»cs- ^- ^ ' ^^^ 

Where Surrey's downs extend ; 

There Hei^rikg wooes her frieodly power. 

There may ihe all her rof^s fliower. 

To heal that (liepherd all her balms employ ! 

So will fhe footh oujr fears, and give a nation joy. 

IV. 

Ah me ! that Virtue's godlike friends 

So foon are cfaimM by Fate I ' ' 

Lo ^ Pel HAM to the grave defcends. 

The bulwark, of the ftatc : - 
When will fair Truth his equal fmd 
Among the befl of human kind ? . ' 
. Long be the fatal day with mtttthiihg kept ! 
Augustus £gh'd fincere, and all the worthy wepti -"^ 

^ The Right Honourable Henry Pfelhim, Efq; 'dkcf on the"6tK of 
March 1754, 

T 3 Thy 
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V. 

Thy delegate, kind heaven, reftore 

To health, and fafely keep ; 
I^ct good AtTGUSTirs figh no more. 
No more the worthy weep : 

f 

And flill upon the rayvl head 
The riches of thy bleffings filed ; 
EftabliihM whh'his counfellors around. 
Long be his proQ>Vou8 i^ign, and all with gioiy crown'<t 




An autumnal O D £• 



By the same. 



Y 
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ET once more, glorious God of day, 
While beams thine orb ferene, 
O let me warbling court thy llay. 

To gild the fading fcene ! 
Thy rays invigorate the Spring, 
Bright Summer to petfe6tion bring. 
The cold, inclement days of Winter cheer. 
And make th* Autumnal months the nuldeil of the year. 

ILEre 
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II. 

Ere yet the ruffet foliage fell, 

1*11 climb the mountain's brow, 
My friend, my Hayman% at thy call, 

To view the fcene below : 
How fweetly pleaiing to behold 
Forefls of vegetable gold ! 
How mix'd the mtoy-ehequerM ihades between 
The tawny mellowing hue, and the gay vivid green ! 

m. 

Jiow fplendid all the iky ! howfliU! 

' How mild'die dying gale! 

How foft the whifpers of the rill 

That winds along the diale ! 

So tranquil Nature's works appear. 

It ieems the Saj^bath of the year ; 

As if, the Sununer's Labour paft, Ihe chole ^ 

This ieafon's fober calm for blandifhing rqxrff* 

IV. 
Such is of well-fpent life the time, 

When bufy days are paft, 

idan, verging gradual from his primc» 

Meets facred Peace at laft : 

His flowery Spring of pleafiires o>r, 

And Summer's full-blown pride no more. 

He gains pacific Autumn, xpeek and bland. 

And daunttefs braves the ftroke ofWihter's palfy*<{iiand. 

• Francis Hijrmaiii the painter, 

T 4 For 
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y. 

For yet a while, a littlcf'whjUi^ .,.. . 
Involv'd ia wiQt'j^^gioon>| ..;..:, 
And lo ! another Springs Iball (aajl^ , : , . . , . r 

A Spring eternal blpoai J • .,..•-,. .' 

Then fliall he fhin^j ^ glorious gjjiftft,. * 
^ In the bright manfions of the bteft. 

Where due re;v^;arcjs on Virtue arc bcftow*d|^ 
And reap the gol^afruitf ^cjf what his iV»jijiRRibw^4t .il' 
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AW A Y/ let nought to Ibve diijplcafijig, ' ' 
My Winifredaj-movc thy fear> 
Let nought delay the heav'nly bleffing. 
Nor IqueamrQi pridfi^ nor gloopny care. 

> This beautiful 'a<Mr^f<yco|vfQg>^ lore, M t. fubjcA' tee orach ne? 
f^ glebed by the libertine Mufes, iKras, I beii^e, firft prmted in ^, 
** volume of MifqellaB^pqs I^pcias i^ fcvcral kAn<h p«bliilM4~by I^«^ 
f* Lewis, 1726.. 8yo. 

'< It it there faid^ hew truly 1 know not, tp be a tniiil(tio$i.frpi[%th€ 
<< ancient J^ptilii language.'* . Pr. Pcfcy's Kfli^ucs of Ancient Poetry^ 
ToLl.p.3iJ. 

». Wh^t 
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What thongliBO granU of n^^l dMiert . ' \ 

With pompom titlet grace our bloody 
We'll fliine in more fubftamtal bonours. 
And tQ be iiobl^ we'll be good. 

m. 

What though from Fortune's lavilh^boun^ 

No mighty treafures we polTe^, 
We'll find within our pittance iplentyt 

And be content without excefs. 

IVt 
Still fhall each kind returning feafon 

, .Sufficient for oiu* wiilies tnvt^ r " • 

For.we will live a li^.of reaibp,. 

• AAd that's the only life to live. 

Our faamc, whxlft virruethbfe We' tender. 

Shall iwe^ly foiind wher&'^r'tis fpoke» ' ' y\ 

And all the great ones ij^iich iha}i wopd^, jf'i. 

How they admire fi}^ li ttl^.^olk. , : : 

Vfc ';■ 
Through youth and age in love excelling. 

We'll hand in hand together tread, 
jSweet finiling Peace, ihall trown our dwelling, 
• And babes, fweet fmiling babes, our bed*' 
. ^ Vll. ' 

yiaw fiiould I love the pretty creaturcy,^ 

Whilft round my knees they fondly dung, 
TV? fee" 'cm look their motTier's features, 
Tp hear 'cm lifp their mother's tongue ! 
^ Vin. Anif 



And when with envy Time tranfpoited 
Shall think to rob us of our jo)r8, 

You'll in your girls again be courted. 
And I go wooing with tny boys. 



*x*x*x*x*x*x*x^x*x^x*x* 
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Thi genius. 

1 . . , . . 

A * ■ * * 

An ODE, written in 1717* en occafion of the 
DvKfe of MARLBOROUGH*! Apojjiexf. 

By LEONARD WELSTED% Efq* 

AWEFUL hero, MarlbVough, rife: 
Sleepy charms I come to break : . 
Hither turn thy langui<l eyes : 
Lo ! thy Genius calls ; awake ! 

ft I^eonard Welfted was defcended from « good family in>Leicefterfhire» 
hit maternal gandfather being Mr. StAYcltjttMthorofTbeRowuaBmftUeebf 
and other works. He received the rudiments of literature at Weftmin« 
fier«ichooI, and is fuppoied to have been at one, if not both the Univer* 
iities, but without making any^flay at either of them. He afterwards 
obtained a' place in the office of ordnance, and generally refided Withim 
the Tower cf Londooi where he died about the year 1749. 

IL Well 
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n. 

Well furvey this fatdifbl plan, 
Which records thy life's great ftoiy j 

'Tis a fhorty but crowded fpan. 

Full of triumphs, fall of glory. • 

III. 
One by one thy deeds review. 

Sieges, battles, thick appear; 

Former wonders, ibfi in new. 

Greatly fill each pompousyear. 

.IV. 
This it Blenheim's crimfon field. 

Wet with gore, with flaughter ihun*dl 

Here retiring fquadrons yield, 

And a bloodleft wreath is gain'd ! 

V. 
Ponder in thy godlike mind 

All th/e wonders thou hafl wrought; 

Tyrants, from then- pride declinM, 

fie the fubjed of thy thought ! 

VI. 
Reft thee here, while life may laft : 

. Th' utmoft bills, to man allow'd. 

It to trace. his a^ons paft, 

And t6 own them great and good. 

vn. 

But *tis gone— a mortal bora ! 

Swif^ the fading icenes remo v e ■ 

Let them pais with noUefoorn, 

Thine are worlds, which roll abovt« 



VnLFoeti, 
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vm. 

ro3t$, prophets, heroes, luagSy 

PicasM, .thy ripe approach forc^ep, ; . 
Men, who a6ted wond^rous tljingg. 

Though they yield in fame to.thec^ , 

IX. 
Foremoft in the patriot^b^d, ^.,' . 

Shinbg with diitufiguif^'d-d^y^^iii'-'i 
See thy friend, Godipiphin ^ ^^2^1^ 
See ! he beck^w thee away^. •■ ^ ■• r* f- ^ 

- ' . ' •■ X. ■■ "''• 

Yonder feats and |(ite^8i.,Qfligl^t ..; ..:.. Z'' ,,: /,: £ 
Let thjj^r^yifji'd ^hq^gKt eii^plori? f, ,:.,,. /. . 

Wifhii^g, panting for, thy flight ! . r. ,: ^^ ,;.^./ ; 
Half an ang^j :man no mor?, V.l j- r. .'.,:/, 

TRANSLATIONS from, HQRAC?. 

By Mr. Marriot^ mmr Sir James. Mar'riot, of 
Trinity-Hail; Cambridge. 

Book I. 0(^ XVII. < Invitation to hb Milh-t&« 

.. J, 

OF T Faynus leaves Arcadia's plain. . 
And to^the Sabii^q l^ill retreats : 
He guards my flock? from ruQiir^gj-aift, 
From piercing windg^ and fco|:)Qhing heats. 

^ Sydney Earl of Godo]fiii9>*I^id Treafarer af ^Aj^Un^. Hfi AM 
September 15, 47|i, , . 

Wh^rc 
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Where lurks the thyme, or flirubs appear, 

My wanton kids fccurcly play ; 
My goats no pois'nous ferpent fear, 

Safe wandVing through the woodland wa^«] 

* ^ * 

No hoflile wolf die fold invades ; 

Uflica's pendent rocks rebound ,1 

My fong ; and all the fylvan fhades^ 

By Echo taught, return the found. 

• r 

The gods my verfe propitious hear. 

My head from every danger ihield : 
For you o'erflows tlie bounteous year, 

And^Plenty's horn hath heap'd my iield« 

• ' ^^ 

Rcfponfive to the Teian ftring, 

Within the fun-defended vale. 
Here, foftly warbling, you (haU fing 

Each tender, tuneful, amVous tale* 



r 
r 
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No rival here ihall burft the bandsi 
That wreathe my charmer's beauteous hairy 

■ • t > 

Nor feize her weakly ftruggling hands ; . ^ 
But Love and Horace guard the f%ir. 






. . . ••>««k 



Book 



C 3M ] 

BookIL Ode VI. Imitated/ 

BE V I L, that with your friend would roam 
Far from your England's happiet home. 
Should e'er the Fates that friend detaia 
In gayer Fraace, or graver Spain j 

Know, all my wifli is to retreat. 
When age fhall quench my youthful heat, 
Li Kentiih (hades fiireet peace to find. 
And leave the fbns^^care behmd. 

But fhould this pleafing hope be vain, 
May I fair Windfoi^s feat attain, \ 

Where Leddon's gentle waters glide, ^ 
And flocks adorn its flqwery fide. 

Street groves, I love your iilent (hades, 
l^our ruilet lawns, and opening glades. 
With fiv&M Italia's plains m^y vie 
Your fertile fields, and healthful iky. 

Here, let our eve of life be fpent ; 
Here, friend fliall live with friend content : 
Hire, in cold earth my limbs be laid ; 
And here, thy generous tear be paid. 



Book 
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Book II. OdeXIL Tranflated. 

TH E wars of Nomantia and Hannibal diitp 
On land, or on ocean the fighting, 
Mflscenas, ne'er fuited my peaceable lyre. 
In fubjedts much fofter delighting. 

Von love not of Centaurs embattled t6 hear. 

Nor of Giants, a tale of fiich wonder,. 
Who fhook all the ikies, made Jupiter fear, 

'Till drove by Alcides and thunder. 

In profe, my good patron, more nobly you write. 

As your topic than thefe is much better. 
How Cxfar with glory can govern and fight, 

And lead haughty kings in his fetter. 

Alone my gay Mufe of Licinja would fing. 

The conftant, good-natur*d, and pretty, 
So graceful to dance with the maids in a ring, 

So iparkling, fo merry, and witty. 

While you play with her hair that is carelefsly curl d, • 
While this way, now that way fhe twitches, 

Of your teazing fo kindly coQiplaining, no world 
Could bribe for one lock with its riches. 

Thus bleft with thcnymph; how tranfporting the joy ! 

Who whimficat, wanton, amufea ; 

Who pleaiipgly forward, or prettily coy. 

Oft (hatches the kifs flie refufes. 

7 To 
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To' A LADY MAlClKG A Fik-Ba81cet« 

t • 

St the same. 

WHILE objofb of a parent's cars > 
With joy your fond attention (hare, 
Madam, accept th' aufpicious ilrain ; 
Nor rife your beauteous work in vain : 
Oft be your fecond race furvcy'il,' 
And oft a sew pin-balket made. 

When marria^ was in all its glory' 
(So poets, madam, tell the ilory,) 
Ere Plutus damp'd love's purer flame. 
Or Smithfield bargains had a name. 
In heav'n a blooming youth and bnde 
At Hymen's altars were ally'd ; 
When Cupid had his Pfychc won. 
And, all her deftin'd labours d(Mie, 
The cruel Fates their rage relented^ 
And mamma Venus had confenfied. 

At Jove's command, and Hermit' ddl. 
The train appear'd to fill the hall. 
And gods and goddefles were dreft, 
. To do them honour, ia their beft. . .... 
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*. **■ 



t 3<^5 J 

Thp litljc jogucs i|6w paft'd the jx> w, . . 

>q4 iook'ici^ 9bA jpe^M I ^'t kAPW hwir^ 

And, ambling hand in hand, appear 

Before {te niighxy Thundcret« 

Low at his throne they bent the knee: 

He finil'd the bhiihing pair to fee, 

Lay*d his 1;reinendoa8 bolt afido, 

And Qiok'd their cheeka, and kifs'd the bride. 

Says Jun9> ' inoe our |ore*s ib kind, 
My dear, < Ibmc prcieoc I tshuit &id. 
In greateft pleafures, greatefi dangers. 
We and the ^x were never fbrangers ; 
With bount^us hand n^ gifts I iprea^^ 
Prefiding o*cr the marriage -bed« 
Soon, for the months are on the wing, ^ 
To you a jbttighicer fair I bring, * 
And know, from tim your tMiplual mora 
Shall Pleafure,f fitiilkig liabe, be bonu 
But for tbe^abe we mxttt prepare j 
That too fliall be your Juno's care. 
Apollo from his gOlden lyre 
Shall firft affift us with the wire i 
Vulcan ihall make the filver pin; 
The balket thus we (hall begin. 
Where we may-put the child's am^» 
And get it ready by the day. 
The nymphs themfelvM with flowers (haU dreft it, 
Pdlas ihaU weave, and I will bkft it. 

Vol. IV. U Captain^ 
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Captain C U P I Di 

t * 

Bt the same,' 

I 

ERST, in Cythera^s lacred fhdde. 
When Venus clafp'd the God of War, 
The laughing loves around them play*d^ 
One bore the fhield, and one the fpear* -.. 

The little warriors Cupid led. 
The ihining baldric gracM his breaft^ 
The mighty helmet o'er his head 
Nodded its formidable crefl* 

Hence oft', to win fome fhibbom maid^ 
Still does the wanton God alTume 
The martial air, the gay cockade, 
The fword, the ihbulder-knot, and plume# 

V 

Phyllis had long his power defy*d, 
Refolv'd her conquefb to maintain ; 
His fruitlefs art each poet try'd : 
£ach ihepherd tun*d his pipe in vaio. 

'Till Cupid came, a captain bold: 
Of trenches and of paliiadoes 
Hetalk'd; and many a tale he told 
Qf battlest and of ambufcadoes \ 



'&am 
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"Row oft' Hs gt)dihip hzd been drunk ; 
What mdting maids he had undone ; 
How oftVby night had florm'd a punk. 
Or bravely beat a i&vLcy dun. 

He fwore, drank*, whor*d, (ung, dancM with Ijpirit^ 

And oVr each pleafiag topic ran ; 

'Till Phyllis figh!d, and own'd his merit, 

The Captaia's fure ' a charming man* 

Ye bards, on verfe kt i^oebus doat ; 
Ye fhephefds, leave your pipes to P^n : 
Nor verfe nor pipe will Phyllis note i 
The Captain is the charming man. 



x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x 

OB£ ON AMBITION, 

I 

p 

BTTHEfiAMB. 

THE mariner, when firft he fails, 
While his bold oars the fparkling furface fweep, 
With new delight, tranfported hails 
The blue expanded ikies, and le?el deep. , 

Such young Ambition^s fearlefs aim, 
FleasM with the gorgeous fcene of wealth and power, 

In the gay morn of early fame, 
l!j|[or thinks of evening'^ ftorm and gloomy hour. * 

V 2 Life's 
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Life's openiag views bright charms reveal, ] 

Feed the tbnd wi(h, and &a the you|;hful fire ^ j 

But woes unkDown thole charms conceal. 
And fair illuiions cheat our fierce defire* 

There Envy ihows her fullea mien, 
With changeful colour, grinning iiniles of hates 

There Malice ilabs, with rage ferene*; 
In deadly liience, treacherous Fhendiliips wait. 

High on a moqnt^'s lofty brow, 
*Mid clouds and florms, has Glory fix'd her feat; 

Rock'd by the roaring winds that blow. 
The lightnings blafl it, and the tempefts beat* 

Within the fun-gilt vale beneath, 
More mcxierate Hope with fweet Contentment dwcUs | 

While gentler breezes round them breathe. 
And ibfter lho\rers refrefli their peaceful cells* ^ 

To better genitis ever bHndJ - 
That points to each in varied life hi$.ihare, 

Man quits the path by heaven deiign'd. 
To fcarch for bliis among the thorns of ca3*e« 

Our native powers wc fcom to know ; ,';••. 

With Hedfail error ^ill the wrong purlue ; 

Inllrud our forward lUs to grow; t*x 

While lad fucceifes but our pain renew. 

fa 
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In vain heaven tempers life with fwect, 
With flowers the way, that leads us home^ beftrews, 

If dupes to pailioa, and deceit. 
We drink the bitter, and the rugged choofet 

Few can on Grandeur's ftage appear. 
Each lofty part with true applaufe fuftain, 

No common virtue fafe can fleer 
Where rocks unnumbered lurk beneath the main. 

Then happieft he, whofe timely hand 
To cool Difcretion has the helm rcfign'd ; 

Enjoys the calm, in light of land. 
From changing tides fecure, and truftlefs wind. 



ODE TO FANCY. 

Bt the Same. 

I. 

GILDING with brighter beams the vernal 4ies, 
Now haftes the car of day to rife. 
Youth, and Mirth, and Beauty leads 
In golden reiiis the fprightly flecds, 
'With wanton Love that foils his fparkling eyes. 

U 5 Morpheus, 
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Mor|>heu8, no more i 

Thy poppies, cropt on Lethe's margm, ihed i' 
Around thy languid poet's head, 

Thou drowfy god^ 
*Tis time td break thy les^den rod. 
And give thy flumbers o'er. 
But come, thou woodland Nymph, along, • ' 

Miflrefs of the vocal fong, ' , 

fancy ever fair and free. 
Whether on the mountains ftraying. 
Or on beds of rofes playing, . * 

Daughter qffweet Liberty J ,. 

_ii, ■■■ ' 

Through all the ivy-circled cave 
Soft muiic at thy birth was heard to found; 

The Graces danc'd thy bot<rer arofund. 
And gently dipt thee in the filver wave j 
. With bloflbms fair thy cradle dreft. 

And rock'd their fmiling babe to reft. 
To kifs thy lips, the bees, a murmuring throng, 

With bufy wings, unnumber'd flew ; 
For thee, from every flower their tribute drew, 
Apd lull'd thy flumbers with an airy fong. 

Come in thy heavenly woven veft. 
That Iris' hand has ting'd in every dye. 
With which flie paints the iky. 
Flowing o'er thy zonelefs breaft. 

III. Me 

» 
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in. 

Me, fweet enchantrefs, deign to bear 

O'er theibat,' and through die air ; - 
OVr the plains extended wide, 
0*er mifty hills, and curling donds, we ride. 

Now mounting high, now (inking low. 
Through hail and rain, and vapours go. 
Where is treafur'd up the Ihow ; 
Where deeps the thunder in its cell; 

Where the fwift-wing'd lightnings dwell ; 
Or where the blufl'ring fbnns are taught to Mow* 

Now trpad the milky way ; 
Uimumber'd worlds that float in aether ipy, 
Among the glittering planets firay. 

To the lunar orbit fly, ^ 

And mountains, ihores, and feas deiciy* 
Now catch the muflc of the ipheres ; 
Which, fince the birth of tim^. 
Have, in according chime, 
And &ir proportion, rolling round. 
With each diviner Ibund, 
Attentive Silence, pierc*d thy lift'ning ears ; 
Unheard by all, but thole alone 
Whom to Wifdom's fecret throne ' 
TheMufe, with heav'n-taught guidance, deigns to bring. 
To trace the iacred paths with hallowed ftet ; 
Or, Fancy, who the myfUcihade, ' 
In thy airy car, pervade. 
Where Plato^s raptur'd ipirit holds its folenmfeaf. 

U 4 IV. But, 
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IV. 

But, Fancy, dowaw^pd utg5 t;^y.fli®ht# 

OnJbme mot)ritaifi> to^^^iitg be^t^ 
With hoary frofts etei^l.ciHitvA'dt . . \ 
Rapt with, iduiky v^poUKS c^ihidt ' . , 
Let me iix my ile#uft feeC*. 
I feel, I feel the fkama^ gales j 
The wat'ry mifts beiieadi itjtrjeat* 
The noontide ray flew d^ft^ it^ b^t^ .. ' 
And pour« its. flori(?8i i^'ef > t)Uy9it$i 
' Glittenag to thed^ieiiQg beams^ , 
Urging their flubborn wjiytbe tOckd atntaf^. . 
I hear, and fee ^ ciHwtfaad.ft|i|amfl 
Foam, and roar, and rufli alonf • • 

But to the plains defcended, '.■ : «• . •' ' 
Their fuddda rag^ ili tcided, . 
Now loft in deep r^fo <rfii^kf^e borros^ .1 .. 
Again now fparkling. ttiough the naeads ' ."/. 
Vefted foft with vernal flowers, :....:: , 
Reflecting the majeflic towers^ : : \: 

Its peaceful flood the roving chaimci leads*. _: . 

There the rural cot^ are fcen^ . 
From whofe low roof the cUrling. finokle afcc^dt^ 
And dims with bluekb i^umcs all the greenj • 
There fooie foreft far extends 
Its groves embrown'd with lengthen^ ihade^ 
Embofom'd where fooic Gothic feat j 
Of monarchs once retitat. 
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la wild magmficence arrayM, 
The pride of ancient times prefcnts, 
And lifts, in contrail fair difplayM, 
Its fun-refleding battleitcnts. 

' TJear, fomc imperiat city fecms to reign, 

Triumphant o'er the fubjedl land ; 

With domes of art Vitruvian crowriM. 

See gleam her gilded ipires arbtind, 

Her gates in awcfol gt'andenr ftand, ■ 
Equal to ihine in peace,- or war futfain, f ' 

Her mighty bulwark* threat the plain 
With many a work of death, ahd armed moUnd, ' 
Where rolls her wealthy river ddep and Wide, 

Tall groves of crowded mafts arife. 

Their ftreamers waving to the &iesl' ; 

The banks are white with fwelling^iSUs, ' 

•Ahd cfiftaht vcfffels Hem the tide, ■ ''r' * 

Girding through pendant cliffs, and watery' dales. 
The ruflet hills, the ralleys green beneath, 

The fallows brown, and du&y hcatli, ' 

The yellow corn, empurpled vine. 

In union foft their tints combine. 

And, Fancy, all engage thine eye 
Wifti a fweet variety. 

While clouds the fleeting clouds purfiie, 

In mutual {hade, and mutual light, 

The changing landfcape meets the fight ; 
*yill the ken no more can view, 

I And 



■ . 1 i 



M 



t 3H U 

And heaven appears to meet, the ground i - ; 

The riling lands, ^nd azure diftancc .drown'4 

Amid the gay horizon'3 golden bound. . ;. 

VI. . _. . 

/Such are the fcenes that oft invite 

To feed thee, Fancy, with delight. 

All that nature can create, ■ r 

Beauteous, awefiil, new and gr(»at, . , , ., 

Sweet enthufiaft, is, tljy treafurev 

Source of wonder, and of pleafujce ; 

Every fenfe to tranlport. winning, . 

Still unbounded and beginning*. , , r -, .,..;.- -"> 

Then, Fancy^ fpread thy wings again;. , 

Unlock the caverns of the main. 

Above, beneath, and all around. 

Let the tumbling billows ijpread, ^ > 

*Till the coral floor we tread. 

Exploring all the wealth that decks the realms profound; 

There, gather gems that long have glow'd 

In the vaft, unknown abode, 

Thejafper vein*d, the fapphire blue, 

The ruby bright with crimfon hue, 

Whatever the bed relplendent paves, 

Or decks the glitteriqg roofs on high, 

Through whofe tranllucent arch are feen the rolling waves. 

Fancy, thefe Ihall clafp thy vefi:. 

With thefe thy lovely brows be dreft, 

In every gay, and various dye. 

But 



But h^rkt-^the fes be^ to roitF, 
The WhiftUi)g>wiDds affault my ear. 
The louriiig ftorais around appear— 

Fancy, bear meito the fliorc. 
There in thy realms, bright goddefs, deign 
Secure to fix^thy wtary's feet : . 
O give to follow oft thy train. 
Still with aQcuilqm'd lay thy pjDwer. to greet ; 
To dwell with Peace, and fpffft with thee, . f . .. 

Fanc]^, cret ftir and free. 

An Addrsss to ktis Elbow-chair, new cloathed^ 
By W. S(:)MEIlVlLE\ Efq; 

MY dear companion, and ipy faithful friend ! 
If Orpheus taught the liflening oaks to bend ; 
If flones and rubbifh, at Amphion's call, 

PancM into form, and built the Theban wall; 

■ ... 

a Written towards the dofe of Mr. Somenrile's life. 

^ WiUlam Somcnrile, Author of the Chace, Hobbinol, and ot1\cr 
poems, was defcended from a yery ancient family in Warwickfhire. 
He was the fon of 'Robert Someryile, of Edfton, in that county, and, as 
he fays himfelf, was bom near Avon's banks. He received his educa- 
tion at Winchefter fchool, but does not appear to have been at any 
Univeriity. Dr> Jq)infon fays, he never heard of him but as of a Poet, 
a country gentleman, and a ufeful Juftice of the Peace. Like his friend 
' Shenftonc, his latter days were rendered unhappy by the bad fttfte 6f hit 
^n^nces* He fuffered himfelf to be overcome by habits of drinking, 

and died July 14, 1743* 

Why 
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Why fliould*ft not ihdu atttfrijj itiy htuntSe Uiftr ^ 
And hear my grateful harp refound thy .praife> ' • 

True, thou art fprupe and fine,^ a vdy^;bcau i 
But what are trappings, and external Iho^r } 
To real vmth alone I make my. court { . : : -^ 
Knaves are my fcorn, -and coxcombs are >my fport* 

Once I beheld thee far lefs trim and gay ; ! • 
Ragged, disjomted, and -to worms a priey ; ■ ' 
The fafe retreat of every; lurking ttonfe ;? " ' 
Derided, fhunn'd; the kimbdr^jfw^iunifelo: .; 
Thy robe how changed from what it was before ! 
Thy ^eltet rob6, which pl^asM my Kres 6fyofe !' ' ' 
.Til thus capricious Fortune wheels ia nmnd;* 
Aloft we mount— the^ tumble, to.- the ground*. 
Yet grateful then^ my conftancy I prov'd ; 
I knew thy worth ; my friend in rags I lov'dT 
I lov^d thee, more ; nor, like a courtier, (jpurnM ' 
My benefadtqr, when the tide was furnM. 

With cohfcious fhame, yef frankly, I corifefs. 
That in my youthful days— I lov'd thee lefe, 
Where ^Tmity, where pL^afure called, I iba^/^d; 
And every wayward appetite obcy'd. 
But fage experience taught- me* how to pfiz* 
Myfclf; and how, this world i flie bade ine life 
To nobler flights, regardlefs of a race ^ 

' Of fadious emmets; pointed where to place ? 

My biifs, and lodg'd me in thy foft embrace^ J 

Here 
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Here on thy yielding down I fit fecure; 
And, patiently, what heav'n has fent, endure;. 
From all the futile cares of bufinefs free; 
Not fomd of life, but yet content to ^.* 
Here mark the fleeting hours ; regret the pail; 
And ferioufly prepare, to meet the laft. 

So fafe on iliore the peniion'd failor lies ; 
And all the malice of the fiorm defies : 
With eafe of body blefl, and peace of mind. 
Pities the refUefs crew he left behind ; 
WkiUl, in his cell, he meditates alone 
On his great voyage, to the world unknown* 

4 

s o ^f Gi 

B Y r H £ S A M £• 

• 

As o'er Afleria's fields I rove, 
The blifsfiil feat of peace and love, ' 
Ten thoufand beauties round itie rife, 
/bid mingle pleafure wfith furprize. 

By nature bleft in eveity part, 
Adom'd with every grace of art. 
This paradife of blooming joys 
Each r^ptiir'd fenfe, at once, employs. 



n.But 



• * - 



But wHeH I vle^^ the radiant queen, 
Who formed this fair enchahtihg fcene i ' ' 
Pardon, ye grots ! ye cryfbil floods ! 
Ye breathing flowers ! ye fliady woods ! 

Your cooloefs now no more invites ; > 

No more yonr murmuring ftream delights ; - 

Your fweeti decay, your verdure's flown 2 
My foul's intent on her dlone^ * . 

/ . • • / 
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ODE to A FRIEND wounded in a Dueu 

By Mr. PARROT. 

O W long Ihall tyrant Cuftom bind 
In flavifh chains the human mind ? 
How long fliall falfe fantaflic Honour draw 
The vengeful fword, with fury fell, 
And ranc'rous Malice, dark as hell, 
In fpite of Reafon's rule, and Nature's eldeft law? 

Too many gallant youths have bled ; 

Too niuch of Britifh blood been Ihed 
^ By Britons' fwords, and that foul monfter^s kws i 

Youths that might elfe hav^ nobly dar'd ; 

More glorious wounds and dangers ihar'^d 
For Britain's juft defence, and Virtue's mjur'd <fauie« 

So 
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So when the fierce Cadmean youth 
Sprung froln t^e dragon's venomM tootU^ 
lEaCtHk chief arofe in (hining armoiu' dreft : 
With rage inipir^d, the furious band 
Soon found a ready foe at hand. 
And piung*d the pointed fleel each in a bcothet's breail« 

Has Britain then no other foes, 
. That thus he^ fons their lives cxpoie 
To privato war, and feuds^ and civil fray * 

Does Spain infult her:flag no more ? 

Does Lewis yet his thoughts give o'er 
Of univerlal rule, and arbitrary fway ? 

'Tis Britons' to fupport the law ; 
*Tis theirs ambitious kings to awe^ 
And equal rights' of empire to tnaihtain* 
For this our fathers, brave and flout^ 
At Agincourt and Creify fought, 
And heap'd hm^d Blenheim's field with mountains of tHe 
flaia. 

Hotv^ will the Gallic monarch finile. 
To fee the fons of Albion's ifle 
Their country's blood with ruthlefs weapons drain ! 
Themielves avenge the glorious day 
When Marlb'rough fwept whole hofts away. 
And fent the frighted Danube purple to the main ! 

7 O 
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Ofay, in this inglorious flrife 
Thy arai had rc^b'd thy frbnd of }i^, . , . 
What pangs , wh»|:,aiigwij(h ha4 thy,tK?fiHn prov'^f 
How hadft th^i9fijcurs'4 the ^r\|ei deed, .. 
That caus'd the g^Uant youth tQ bleed,: . . 
!Pifi^c*4 t>y^bj guilty^jivord, and (lain by him he liBv'df? 

How did the fair !04^afia blame 
Thy high-bB^d ipirk'9 e^gcr flame. 
That, courting daiiger> iiighted her foft. love ? 
Far other wrearixsLfor. thee (hfi.twin'd; • 
* Far other cares for thee deHgn'd ; 
And for the laurel crown the myrtle chapletwovev 

If not for her*8, . for Britain's fake j 
Forbear thy precioi^ life tq ft^e; 
Nor taint thy honour with fo foul a deed. 
One day thy coiantiy may Require 
Thy gallant arm and martial firg.: 
Tlien may '& thou bravely cp^quejr*. <X as h^gv^y bleed. 
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Bt THE «AM,E4 , 

,. »•« . ■• ,»Vv»«-« - *-•• » - • ^ 

THE bu^:dDnqKPf tisiy aie ddta^i-' 
Inyj^^BTirdtencdoiidthp filat ; ' *r' A'' 
Nowfets, in other ifarid»ta«i&/<: • ' ' ^* 

An(^f|&a1n(lHi|^i3ieiieth6ri|u<ti' -^ f :^rV. 
^UL:lidg^XM>9P«fie:tbepaktmgdiqrraG^ v-;^**- rJl* 
And ilowly leaves the mountain tops, and gilded fpiresi 

Yon azure g|9P>4>' fl9M>;dryrith:wl|k^:-.'' ;. ..:\v 
Still (hoots a gla^n-of jEi^nter ji^^,; :^. >.' . v / 
At length defcenda.a biwoc^rfli^.:': ' > u'l' 
At length the ^ia^\nBg<^^fi^ fed^JAj..: . i'.;i 
*Till all iuhrat^ljOi^flHT's imp9^|j4/r^^ . s • ,/ioI ?d' 
And undifUnguifh'd darknefs coTers aU the plain.' 

r • ', • • • *'V 

. • -,.>■•-..-»'» . • ..rt »•■ J 

' • ■ . »•. . , - J » ' ■ 

- No more tl|e.ii{yrcrownedoak[ ;*j . r •: , .1 

Refounds bopejtfh the wpodrnian'-^jboku ,• . v 

Now Silence. holds her loleam m^^y* '/■. -^ ^ 
Mute is .each bufli,. and evei/ fprayjt - • . .^ \ 

Kou^t but tjb^jiimd of -f^urm'ring nUs^u.te t 

Or, from the mould'ring tow'r, Night's folitaiy bird, 

^YoL.IV, X HaU,- 



*♦• ► 



JbSLf ficred houf 6f peacefiil reft ! 

.0{iwVrtoc)iaiav.t^tr<)ubi|^ v : 

fiji' dic^ the eaptive dave obtains 

Short refpite from his galling pains ; 

J^or fij^ fof tib^jry,xno|rnatlBc^firil £ a * > 

But for a while forgets his chains, and fidtiy to8« 

, . . . i * i[ 
No horrors bad thou in tlr^ train, 

^No fcorpion fadi, jio ^stelinipxiiBl^^ ^*^ - ' ~r ' 

When the pab miirdfjKtnnibId himi^Npn' .-L 

A thoi]fandgrHljfoiilis:akBi9j :Liii> n^ ^>;j < 

WheliihfieksavligraBitoaradbiiiwpiili^dfi^ - 
"lis guilt alalia Jni iMi aoA (pyiiieciei|t|rmib^lite€tf* 

The villageYwain whom Fhillis diarms, 
Whofe breaft ttid t^ild^i* piiM 
Wifhes for thf^tiyid^i^m^i^i 
To tell the ftk^Us* to<^«(k1e tsiSt: 
Ndr lefs impad«ftl dFtlMi t«fi(MMAry^ 
She longs to ktSaf hiTI^^ and figh'hef fotd'^twajr* 
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Oft by the ciovcrt of thy fliadc 
Leander woo'd the Tbtlacx Aii kfmid^ ' 
Throug^feMifig few hi* paffoft ftbn^, 
Nor fearM the oetSLt^i thtiridVitig itiar. 
The confcious vifgift ftom the fea-ght tOW^ 
Hun|; out the foithful torcb^ to guidt hiht X6 Htfr h(m*t. 



6ft 



. . Qfi at thy filent hour the fagt , , 

Pores on the finir Inftrtidive |iage; 
Or. raut in muiings deep, his foul 
Mounts" a^ve to the ftarry pole : 
There^ pleas 'd to range the r^allhd 6f etfdlefs night, 
Numb^&'thfi QMXMf or marks the coney's devious light. 

Thine is the hour of cbnverfe fweet, 
WlkQ^gjhtly.i«itaodrcaibir.inM;;. , ' :" 
Wit, tktfuB hbOoni of tb» mihil^. ,'. ' 
But fiurer fHU with xtaSa^yMA,, 
Sudi 18 the ifeaft'thy) ibMih^ajmObiiii 

tVhen eloquence and .GBAHVxx^^jtindi&fH0odl)rKl!^rd. 

■ 

Granville, vtrhofe polifhM mind is fraught 
With all that Bjomt or GeskcicW tl^ig lil'i "' 
Who pleafes andinftnifb the ear; 
When he aiTumes the cHtic^a chaif » < ' ; 
Or from the Stagyait* orPiiAto.diffiWft 
Thef(ft»;afCivU.lifei the foiril*oftWh|WJ» < _ 

O let me often thus employ 
The hour of mirth and ibeial j<py ! 
And glean from G«awvi];l^*s iMHed Amc' 
Fair fcience and true wifdomV ktfCi 
Then will I ftill impliHt thy longer^ fif^; 
Nor change thy feftivelioi^ fiff Amihi9^«04ftiK# ^y« 

• John Carteret ^tA of Granville. 

X z Written* 
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Writtew upon leaving a FRIEND'S 
. ■ . Hou»e IN wales/ 

By ^e Rev/ Dt.'lM a r k b a m, iiow Ardibifhop ' ** 

- • . „ . •• . . 

THE \viAdt:wereloud, the cIotidB:deep«hung| 
And dra^d^tiieir fweep^htrtiins^aiobg ' 
The dreary mohttim's 'fide;!: ' i 

When, from '4heliillv^'«De look tpithroTt^'. i : . * 
..On Towy^^Tktnbling^ood bddw, ' 
I tum'd my horie— ^and figh'd. 

But foon*^ girili of Heet ^d Itsit ' . 
Flew thick acroft the daiken^d- 1^ 

And blurr'd tlie fa6e of day : 
Forlorn and fad, I joggM aloig $ 
And though Tbnrftfy*!!, ** YouVe going wrong,** 

Still vvander'd from my way. 

The fcenes, whidr once myi fancy J took, 
And itiy aw'd mind with wbkider ftruck» 

Pafs'd unregarded all ! 
Nor black Tfccaltis'fteepy helj^ht^ 
Nor wade Trecaille gave delight-T 

Nor cl^orous Hondy*s fall. 

Did 
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Pid the bifeak % then giye me paiiL? : 
The driving fnow, or pelting rain, ^ 

Or iky with tempefb fraught ? ''- "■ 

No ! theie unheeded Fag*d around ; 
Nought in then) fo much Mine I finuid, ^ ''I 

As claimM one wandering thought^ * / 
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Far other cares engfofs'd my mindy , 
Cares for the joys I left behind 

In • Ncwton'a happy grovcJi t 
Yet not becaufe its woods diiiclofe 
Or grots or. lawns more fwcet thaq tfiolf . 

Which Pan at noon-day loycs j 

But that, befide its focial health, 
DweDfc ci^ry joy, which youthful miftl^ 

Or fcrious* age can claim ; 
The man too whom my foul firft knew, 
To virtue' and to honour true ^ 
'i ^ ^ Md fricndfiiip's £u:red name* 

- ONcwton, could thefepenfivie lays 

In worthy numbers fcan thy praife, ' •. 

Much gi'atitudQ woiUd iay ; 
But that the Mufc, mgeoupus maid. . _ . 
Of Jlattejy feefp.$ fo much aftaid, - . 
She'll fcarce h^ iiu^ pay* 

^fSttcxnincKf 0&, iff, 1749. - • ' - '* ' 

Newton it tlw-fiime of a feat bel(m|^B|(i»lfk'J(9linfric& 

X 3 D {; N N I s 
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DENNIS* TO Mt- THOMSON, 
Who Jiad jpoocund hiin.41 JBeiiefit<^igbt. 

REFLECTING on thy worth, nethii^ I^fiiid 
Thy varumi 8drf»Qt in thoir autkoP«'tnia4« 
Spring opes her blpffoins, A'arious aft thy Mufe, 
Andf like thy foft compafion, (heds her de^^. 
Summer's hot drought in thy expreffion glows. 
And o*er each page a tawny rq)eneis throws. 
Autumn's rich fruits th* inftruded reader gains, 
Who tafles the tneanbg porpofe of thy Ih^ins. 
Winter— but that nO femblance takea from dkeei 
That hoary feaibn yiqlds a type of me. 
Shattered by time's bleak fionns I witbcriqg ligr^p 
LeafiefSy and whitening in a cold decay ! 
Yet fliall my propltft ivy^ pale and bent^ 
Blefs the ihort iunihin^ which thy pity lent* 

• John Dennis the celebrMed crkic, in iAtt iatfcr fut qf 1^ Kfe^ hf 
txtraragince and inattention fell into poverty and diftreft. At the a|e 
ef near 77 he became Ulnd 4iid ^vemMmtd with.'^teki. f a^his de« 
plorablc fitoation his miikry cacited the compaffion of Mr. Thonibfi 
and fome other gentlemen^ who peocured for him a benefit at the thea- 
tre in the Hay-market Dec. iS| 1733* The play wm the Piovoked 
Huli^and : on this iccafion Mr. Pope wrote a Prologue, whic^ was 
fpoken by Mr. Cibber, janior. The exhibition produced near xool* 
but the old oian furrived it a T«ry tfliort timet -dyiig-on the €th of Ja- 
nuary 1733*4* A writer of Mr. DennisU Lafe» printed in 8«i^ <VMt 
aflerts thcic verier to tore beta the pKodn^ttoa^^rMr. S^^vi^ge* 

SONG. 
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How eafyiini^Cotii^ iMwbHtheaiMlkovrgqr! 
tre he met the feir Chbris, how fpri^itly his lay ! 
{So jsracefol her fbnn, ib accompIiihM her miiid^ 
tStOre i>ityi lie Aioujfht, wTth Tuch tha^s xnuft be join'd ! 

Whenever ihe dati^d, or whenever ihefung^ 
How juft f9d9)laiBir ipotioB, how rf^vieet, waf her tongue ! 
And wh^ the yo^tt^ tpld her hU fA^pnate flame, 
.She allowed him to fa^cy her J^cart fislt the fiune. 

HI. 
With ardour he prefsM her to think him fincece. 

But alas ! (he redoubled eadh hope and each feat; 

^Sbt .w!0Hl490t .d(^9 nor ihe would, not sy^xtwe* 

AimI ihe taeidier iefu6'4 him, nor gaye ^m her UNtm 

I¥. 
Now <dieeiM'by oon^laoeace, * now frozys fay difilain, 

Helanguifii'd^iteedom, but languifhMin Yuia: 

rrill Thyrfi^, wbo pity'd lb he^left a ibve, 

EasM his heait ojf jtf jjiain by the coimlel he gave; 

X 4 V»-Forfalie 
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V. 

Forfakeher. faidhe. andrejedt her awhile: 

It'ihe Ibve you, Ihc foon will retiiniivitb k uii8et ^ -^ - 

You can judge of her paiSon by abfence alone. 

And by abfenx;|Q.will conquer her heaiit — oc your owi^ 

VI. • 

This adidcc he purfu'd ; but the remedy .proved 
Too fatal, alas ! to the fair one he lov'd ; 
Which cur'd his own paiSon, but left her in vain 
To fi^ foi;,a bjjf^t fbe tQuld ncyier regain; 
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The B U L F I'k P H ;I.n,...Tow».. r- 

By Ladt LUXBOROUGH-. 

HARK to the blackbird's preafirig note: 
Sweet liflicr of the vocal throng !" 
Nature direds his warbling throaty .,. . 
And all that hear adoiir^ the fong. 

a Henrietta L^^j ivxboroQghy only daughter of Henry fr. Jehn, 
created S4roo.5c«Jo(l>Q ofBatterfea, and Vifcount.St; John, Jnly 2^ 
1 716. She was half-iifter to th^ celebrated Vifcount Bolinghroke, and 
was ipuried June 20, 1727, to Robert Knight df^Bai^ieU, in the 
county €^Warwkk| created Lord. Luxboroug^- of Shannon in the 
Kingdom of Ireland, ^uguA 8, 17^* Dn^iQj|tJie latter part of her 
life fhe refided at Barrels fepairate from her KuiUand. and died there in 
March 1756. A volume of her Letters to Mr. SiicnAone was publilhed 
jn8r9.X7r5. . .: 
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. . Oft at thy filcnt hour the fag^ ^^ ^_ ,. 
Pbrw on thc'ftiirinftrtidive|iagr; " " 

Ofi. ra|>t in muiings deep, his foul 
Mounts^ active to the ftarry pole : . ^ . • 

There^ pleas 'd to range the r^alihd 6f ettdlefs night, 
Nuxsbftf&'thfi Qmxa^ or ipatks the cometrt devious lightf 

Thine is the hour of cbnver£b fweet^ 

Wlitdilirigbtij^ivitandrfaibir.iXMMs/. , ; : • : " 
Wit, tiiefahrUofloaiofttenlitidi,.,:. ' t 

But fairer ftiil with ]ttf)ftj6i»'d%.. ' 
Sudi 18 the ibaft-thy) ikMifd'lwa^?aBbM^i 
tVhen eloquence and .G«AHVXfiliB^^j|»bdie}in0odl)rKl|^rd. 

Gr AM VI LLE, whofe polifhM mind is fraught 
With all that KoMot or GeskcbcW tl0]|^ "*' 
Who pleafes andioibiiAs the oar; . 
When he affumes the cHtie^ chaif , ' , 
Or from the SxAGV-ft'tTm orP^Jlto.d^ftWft :'^ : 

Thei^#i;8.afCiidl life» the foirit'of-tWhiwj,. 

O let me often thus employ 
The hour of i^iith and ibeial^q^ ! 
And glean from G«Awri&t«*s Iftaraed^ive* 
Fair fcience and true wifdomV ktfCi 
Then will I ftill implore thy longer fif^; 
Nor change thy fefUy^ hsmgn ^ A«Qllhi9#)«ek4ldto ^ys 

« John Carteret iTtr! of Granville. 

X % Written- 
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THE fun, hw i^at^mie boMlMiwUidoiivQ^ 
The JUU»ii!I white i/ftidirmii!,; 
Leave me deje^ed and forlorn 1 
Who oan defiafticinywoe^ 
But not the IbnV jmtm ^xmm x»illd cheer^' '- . 

Nor hills, dtotigh t^ fe ^reea, ' - - ' 
Unleis my Damon fiiouM appear, . 
To beautify the fceoe* . 

." ■ n. '■ ■ ■ y . ' 

The from brobks, aii4 paddeTs valet ^ 

Disjoin my teve anij me; 
The jiim»g \mi his fate bewaih 

On yonder lea^efs trtt ! 
But what to me aie \nr^ or l)roQ);s, 

Or any joy that's hear? 
Heavy the lute,, and dull the bojc^ks^ 

While iDambn 18 not here ^ 

III. 

The Laplander, who, half the year. 

Is wrapt in (hades of night, 
Mourns not, likp me, his winter drear, 

Nor wiflies more for light. 

But 



But what were light, wiiboiit my lofCp 

Or objedh ^ fp fine? 
The floweiy joo^^Mdow^ Sdi^ ^,gmne^ 

If Damon be aot Aiipp > 

Eachmome&t, from my dear aw^^ 

Is a long ^ge of jpain^; 
Fly fwift, yelionrsi be calm ^e'day, ' 

That brings my love-t^n ! 
O hade and bring Imn^to tny trms i 

Nor kc us ever part t 
My breaft ihaU beat no ^nore alaxms. 

When I iecore his Jiearc 



WniTTSK TO A KBAa N|C«0«iDIHl ilV A IBIMVSTIXOUi 

CHIOHT9 4748. 

You bid my Mife ndt ceafe to fingp 
You bid my bk not ceafe to flow ; 
Then fey it ever (hall be fpring, 

And boifterous winds (hall never blow : 
When you fuch miracles can prove, 
X'Ufingoffriendlhip, or of love. 

n. But 
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But now alone, by ftorms opprdlf, '"-'" " ' 
Which harlUjrfn fey'cats i^foun*^ '"^* - ' 

No cheerful voice with witty jfeft, "^'^'^ " "* 
Nojocund,pi|^ to^§iU'thefovn4; .,, • 

UntrainM belide m verfe-fike art, ' • • 

HowihaUmy pe^exprelsmy hca?l?" / 

UL.. ... 
In vain I call th'-barmoniouf.Niqe^ ^j. 

In vain implore Apollo's aid j-, , .^ ^,., ',gr ^,^- 
Obdurate, ^they refy^ a line, j^.,- : ,, / , ^ 

While fpieen and cs^e^jjpy ji^fR inyade ;^^^^^vV 
Say, ihall we Morpheus next implore, 

IV. 

•;-Wjfeljr;atkaft he'll flop my pen, ; .. ^v :-.:-* 
And with his poppies crowa jny brow i 

Better by far in lonefome den 

To flecp unhfcatd of-^than to glow 

With treacherous wildfire of the brain, 

Th* intpxicatcd-poct!s bane. 



\ 
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IV. 

Who ^ft i)ioul4 watch^ and who call forth 
This youthful Prmce's various worth| 

You had the puUic voice; 
Wifely his royal Sire confign'd 
To you the culture of his mind, 

And England bleft the choicct 

V- 
. You taught him to be early known 
By martial deeds of courage ihewn : ^ 

From this^ near Mona's** flood^ 
By his victorious Father led, 
He flefh'd his maiden fword, ht fhed^ 

And prov'd th' illuftrious blood* 

Vf. 
Of Virtue's various charms you.taugh% 
What happinefs and glory fraught, 

. How her imihaken power 
Is independent of fuccefs ; 
That no defeat can make it lefs, 

No conqueft make it more. 

^ The rrtrer M^yntfy neir Dettingen^ where George the iSecond en- 
gaged the French in perfon^ lych of June, 1743* At this battle the 
Duke of Cumberland gaye £gnal proofs of his valour, condud, apd in,- 
trepidity. 
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The goldfinches. Ak £i.e«x. 

By Mr^oJAGO^ 






'Ltgenuas Mdicifftfideliief artes 



EmMi mores f nt^jMt effefipn^ 

TO you, whole groves protcA the finithec'd ^QifHa.. . 
Wilo* fend theifartldir notes a wiUingcari^ * 
To you, whdm {>ity moves^ and .^aAe hii^irest , 
The Doric firaitf belongs j O Sienfione, hqu-^ ... 

rfwas gentle fprtng^'WhcnrrflthrttinefePrtte;;^^ '• • 
By nattM^tu|^^'m*nupeialli^gi]te8«€(>t)n^ 

A goldfinch jo/dtO'ineet the wamieWbttA^; '^ 
And hearts andlbmuiet with her niatti^'t6j<ihi'« 

. " ■ • , 1 , ■ ': 

1 

^Through Nature't)f|^teteus:iif3^ art lat^'thqnraoglki^ . 

No fettled haunts, no fix'd abode their aim ; 
As chance-or fancy led, their path they'chang*ti, . 

Themielves, in every varyM fcene^ the fame. 

• 

• Richard Jtgo, Vicat of SahtersficM in Warwickfhlre, and redor of 
iCiiDcote in Lciceiterihite. He was the intimate friend and correfpon- 
iient of Mr. Shenflooe, with whom he became acquainted at fchool. 
lie finilbcd liis ediieatioA at UniVerfity College, Oxford, and took 
Ids dftKtte of M. A. July 91 X73S. His death happened May a8, 1781* 

7 TBI 
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^ill on a day to wd^tjr cares f efign^tf ; 

WlthrmuttKit' choice, altcmatc, thcjragrterf. 
On rambling thoi^ltts: m iootfsr to turn' their niindj^ ' ' 
' But fettle foberif, aftd raifc * btecd.* ' ' - ' "^ • 



Allin a garden, on W dtrMrt-trtrfb, ' 

With wondVotis art they-boilt theif ^v!ng 

In the nesA brchat Wd' st friendly' thrufh^ 
Not diftant ^r^ a w6odbrrlA foft' retnsat* 



« • « » . 
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Hfre blefiftrrth eftfe, ^d ih dnji oSitt bleS, ' 
Witli caff^ Ibttg* thcjr ^vak*d the Iprighriy grtjVfes; ' 

•Till time^inatorM thdrbfiA, ami crown'd thdti^'' ^'^ 
Withfefittit'plWgetofttiefrfaiijfiil^l^^ -^^ '^ 






Md now* vrtdt'thin^ioh gfovi^d in e^^^ 
What equal- ft)hdnefs ddalt di^'^tted food ! ' ' 

What joy each other's lilcencfe to' defdy, ' * *' 
And future fcnhets nr the- t*iipiaf biw^ 



^ « * 
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But ah ! what eatthlyshappittefi can faft ^ 

How does Ae ikirelt purpofe ofttu M f 
A truant fchoo!-boy*s Wantonnefr iobuld blaflr 

Their rifiigho^s, andleiavethem-bothtowiih '■ 

Themoft ungentle of his tribe Tv-as he; . ' * 

No gen^hjos prtcept ever touched his heart : ' ' 

With concords falfe and hideous profody < 

Re fcrawrd his talk, and blunder'd o'er his part. 

On 
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On barbVous plunder iKtU^ with favagcfye . - . . 

He mark'd wberewrapt in down the^oun|;nngs Layy 
Then ruibing iidz'd, the wjietched fan^^ 

And 6ore them in hi&inipious hancis awavi 

But how ihall I relate in numbers rude 

Thepapjjs/or.poor.^lphijfami^ * • 

When^rom a neighb'ring .i^ray aghfdt "Sti&v^qs^^d. 

The lavage nj^fl^V inaiifp^c^iofus ^eed I- ,r. , . . . ; 

6o^ wrapt in grief/ ibnie heart-fimdf: nuitcpn fiands^ 

While horrid flame ftirrouodher children's room I • 
On heaven ihe ca}U,^^(} wrings hcc.UiembUDg.Ksu2|d|i^ 
Confhrain'dto.iee,.!^ not.prevent thfiis4Q(^ 



** O grief of ^e^.! with fhrieking voice ihe.crjr'd^^ ., 
•* What fight b this that I have Hv'd^o fee ? , 

^* O ! that I had a nuviden'-goldfinch d^... *,. 
** From love's fal& j[pys^ and hittep ^orroilrs. &ee ! 



.1 
■I. 






CC 



Was it for this, .alas !- with weary, hill-. . * /.^ • .< ^ a 
•* Was it for this** I.poi?'jd4h* unwiel^.ikaw ? 
•* For this I pick'd th^iooik fepm yonder Ml ? ■ , 
t* Noi;,{li\m*d the.pond'xous phat along to draw } 

•* Was it for this, I cull'd the wool with carei 
*' And flrove with all my ikill our work to crown? 

•* Fdr this,, with pain I bent the Ihibborn hair ; ., 
•* And.lin'd our cradle. with the thiftle'? dow?L? 

k ChryfomltrIs> it feemsi is the name for » goldfinch^ 



*( 
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•• Was it for this my freedom I rcfignM ; 

*• And oeas'd to rove from beauteous plain to plain ? 
•* Far thii I fat at home whole days confln'd, • - ^ 

** And bore the fcorching heat, and pealing rainf 

•* Was it for this my watchfal eyes grow dim? 

••The crimfon rofes on my cheek turn pale ? 
*• Pale is my golden plumage, once fotrim ; 

** And all my wonted fpirits 'gin to fail. 

« 

# d pliindVer vile ; O more than weezei fell ! 

** More treach'roiis than the cat with prudifh fs|$:e f 
** More fierce than kites with whom the furies dwell ! 

•* More pilPring than the cuckow's prowling race ! 

•* For thee may ]dumb or goo(b*ry never grow, 
** Nor juicy currant cool thy clammy throat : 

^* But bloody birch-twigs work thee fhamefiil woe, 
** Nor ever goldfinch cheer thee with her note l" 

Thus fang the mournful bird h^r piteous tale, 
The piteous tale her mournful mate retum'd 2 

Then fide by fide they fought the difhmt vale. 
And there in filent fadnefsiply mourn'4- 



Vol. rV. t The 



I 338 ] 



*. 



4H^^'t'4^4^^4^'^'^^ 






•» 



T H« B L A € • K SI fe D S. ' A w E t « isf y. 



B' ■ » -, \ J *3 .- • 

Y TH E Same-, 






THE fun had chas'd the mountain fnp^w, 
And klhffljrKJosM'the froz^A loil'," 

ttMhWitmg ih'i^^W^n to fld#;'^ *•;; • ; 

Attd-pk)Hghitocrf%r|J'6 their aittnuil'tbilt 

- ' ^ V ■ .v' \} '. ''♦•^^-•i ■ •••■• ■ ■ • - . • 

*Twas then, amid the vocal throng 
Whom n^iileWaVfeV'to mirth andlcWft,' 

A blackbird rai^^Thii- aiiihcnk fong, ' ' 
And thus it cchd*rf tFfecmgE the gfov^. ' 






faireft of the feather'd train ! 

For whom! (iftg^^:M'Whom T burh," 

Attend with pity t?0'ft>y-ftrain, '* ' 

And grant toy love a-lahd return; " 

• * • - • 

w 

\ 

For fee the wintry ftorms arc fiown, 
And gentle Zephyrs fan the air ; 

1 et us the genial influence own, 

Let us the vernal paftimc lliare. 



The 
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Go number the ftars in the heaven, • 

Count how many fands on the (hore ; 
"When fo many kifles youVe given, 

I ilill fhall be craving for more. ^ 

To a heart ftill of love let me hold thee. 

To a heart which, dear Chloc, is thine ; 
With my arms 111 for ever enfold thee. 

And twift round thy limbs like a vine. 
What joy can be greater than this is ? 

My life on thy lips fliall be fpent ; 
But the wretch that can number iiis kifles 

With few will be ever content. 

The PROGRESS of DISCONTENT. 

A POEM. 

Written at Oxford in the Year 1 746. 

WHEN now, mature in claflic knowledge, 
The joyful youth is feiit to college, 
His father comes, a vicar plain, 
At Oxford bred— in Anna's reign, 
And thus in form of humble fuitor. 
Bowing, accofts a reverend tutor : 
** Sir, I'm a Glo'fterfbire divine, 

** And this my ddcft Ion of nine ; 

I ** My 
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T6 bring her food Vh ranges tfie fiel^^ 
And cull the beft of every kmd; 

Whatever nature^s bounty yields. 
And love'8 ^duoui cftre tad indw- * - 

* 

And when my lively mate would ftray 
To taAe the fummer fweets at large^ 

I'll wait at home the live-long d^^ 
And tend with care our little charge^ 

Then prove with me the fweets of lovt^ 

With me divide the cares of Mie r 
No bufh ihsllbozA m all the grov^ 

■ • • > 

So'fehd'ia mate^ fo bleft a wife. 

He ceas'd his fong. Hie mdting d^me 
Witli loft indulgence heard the firam ; 

She felt, (he own'd a mutilal flam^y * 
And hafted to relieve his pain.' - - - 

He led her to the nuptial botref ^ 
And neftled dofely to her fide; 

The fbndefl bridegroom of that^hour^ 
And file, the mofb delisted bride* 

Next mom he wakM her with a ibng, 
** Behold, he faid, the new-bom day J 

*^ The lark his matin peal has mng, 
•* Arifc, my love, and come away.** 



• I 
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T<^gether 



Together through the fields they firayM, 
And to the murmVmg riv'let's fide ; 

iUoewM their VOW8, and hopp*d and ]day*d| 
With honeft joy and .decent pride. 

When oh! with grief the 'Mufe relates 
The mournful feqvel of my tale ; 

SeDit by an order 6oi^ the £|te8, 
A gunner met t|iem in the rale. 

Alarm'd, the lover cryM, My dear^ 
Hade, hade away, from danger fly; 

Here^ gunner, point thy thtinder here $ 
O ijpare my love, ^dletmedie^ 

At him the gunner took his aim; 

His aim, alas ! was all too true : 
0! had he choie fome other game ! 

Or fhot— as he was wont to do ! 

pividedpair! forgive the wrong. 
While I with teto your fate rehearft ; 

I'll join the widow's plaintive fong, 
Afxd fave the lover in ipy verfe. 
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By a Lady rk N B W^ -S'N &lftWD, 






Fidea meliora froboque^ 



■.tt^tw .4 lit'. J. 




I>eteriora fefmr^ ' - * vj: >: V.. fitft* 

♦ • .* ' • 

AN o^j^l^eMty^ a geneVoi^' muilSf; '" \ , 
But pa^ipn's flave^ aijH wilfl' as wfiid ;. 

In thcoiy, a judge of nght ; ' ^ 

Though bam(h;'d:ftop^ ij3B,pra(^ i^Tij^ ^ • . ,,■ 
So loofe, fo prii^t^is :^ i^i^. 

His nobler vrk becomes thc^ tool -. 

• • -_, • -<-.-^«»..v 

Of every impo^luntlpg ffipij^ . 
A tiioufand virtues mifapply'd ; 
While reafon fb^ts^ Wi pafllen*! tfidfei:. 7 :.: .. . .' 
The ruin df ^e'dtafte W!(J ^ir ;^ . J 
The parent's ^ifrfc, tille vnrgihVfnaret-' .... 
Whofe falfe e:xaniple jeads aftraJy. . , . • ". 
The young, the thoughtlefs, and the gay : 
Yet, left alone to cooler: thought, 
He knows, he fees, he feels his fault : 
He knows his fault, he feels, he views, 
:'De telling what he n^flTpurfues : 

His 
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With tithes his barns replete he keSf 
And chuckles o'er his furplice fees ; 
Studies to find out latent dues, 
And regulates the flatc of pews ; 
Rides a fleek mare with purple hoiifing^ 
To fhare the monthly club's caroufing ; 
Of Oxford pranks facetious tells, 
And — but on Sundays — hears no bells ; 
Sends pcefents of his choicefl fruit, 
And prunes himfelf each faplefs fhoot ; 
Plants cauliflowers, and boafts to rear 
The earlieft melons of the year : 
Thinks alteration charming work is, 
Keeps Bantam cocks, and feeds his turkies ; 
Builds in his copfe a favourite benph. 
And {lores the pond with carp and tench. 
But ah ! too foon his thoughtlefs breaft 
By cares domeilic is opprell ; 
And a third butcher's bill, and brewing. 
Threaten inevitable ruin ; • 

For children frefh expences yet. 
And Dicky now for fchool is fit. 
*' Why did I fell my college life 
** (He cries) for benefice and wite ? 
** Return, ye days I when endlefs pleafure 
** I found in reading, or in leifurc ! 



** When 
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His Fav'rite Itofe his fear alarms^ 

All opening to the fun ; ] 

like vain coquettes, who fpread their d^U'min 

And fliine, to be undone* 

ni. 

The Tulip, gaudy in its drefs* 

And made for nought but fhowp 
In every fenfe may well expreis 

The glittering, empty beau! 

IV. 

The Snow-drop firft but peeps to lights 

And fearful (hews its head ; 
Thus modeft merit fliines more bright, 
' By felf-diihrufl mifled. 

Th* Auric'la, which through labour rofe. 

Yet fliines compleat by art. 
The force of education ihows 

How much it can impart. ; 

vr. 

He marks the Seniitive's nice fit ; ^ 

Nor fears he to proclaim, 
If each man*8 darling vice were hit. 

That he would a^ the Jime» 

» 

i,', .. Vn. Beneath 
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vn. 

Beneath each common hedge, he views 

The Violet with care; 
Hinting we ihould not worth refufe. 

Although we find it then} 

vin. 

The Tuberofe that lofty fprings, 

f^oj- can fupport its height,. 
VTell reprefents imperious kings. 

Grown impotent by might* 

IX. 

Fragrant, tboujgh pale, the Lily blowi; 

To teach the female breafty 
How virtue can its fweets difclols 
In all complexions dreft* 

X. 

To every bloom that crowns the year« 

Nature fome charm decrees ; 
Ijeam henpe, ye nymphs, her hu to wear, 

Xe cannot fiiil to jdeaie* 



song; 
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By the bau^m . 

' ... 

WHILE, Strephon, thus joxHttzzi 6n^^ 
To fajr, what won my heart ; ' 
It cannot fnre be'trcafoh, 
If I the truth impart. 

r . •■•r ■;.. . . . .' r ■ .... .: 

'Twas not your imiley though charmkig ; 

'Twas not you^ jeye^s though, height^ 
'Twas not your bloom, .thov^hwaii^iungf ^ 

Nor beauty's dazzliqg light. 

*Twas n«t your drc6, though fliiningi 

Nor ihape, that made me iig^ : 
*Tw<tt8 n6t your tongue, complainkig, 

For that I knew—might lye," "" 

No — 'twas your generous nature ; 

Bold, foft ; fmcere, and gay } 
It flione in every feature. 

And ftole my heart away» 



•> * it. 
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The CABINET; OR,V£RSfis on Roman Medals* 
To Mr. walker. By kr. Graves »• 

L 

O ! the rich Caiket's mimic dome ! 
Where cells in grac^fol rowi 
The triumph3 of imperial Rome 
In mifxiafiire difcldfe'. 

Lefs facred far thofe tinibl flirines. 

In which the ft^nted bo*^, 
And relics, modern Rotne coalifiet. 

Of legoidjrfy drdnes. 

In figur'd brafs we here behold 

From time^ wide waifte ii5triev*d. 

What patriots firm or heroes bold 

In peace or war atcbiev'd* ) 

IV. 
Or filver orbs, in feries fair. 

With titles deck'd aroimd, 

Prefent each Caefar's face and air 

With ravs or laurels crown'd. 

* Richard Graves, fecond fon of Richard Gnves^ Efq; Vas born at 
Mickleton, in the County of GImicefter, May 4, 1715. He was edu- 
cated at Abington School, Berks ; drffted from tkenlib-Nov. i, 1732, a^ 
Scholar of Pembroke CoUc^^ Oxford ; and- chofen Fellow of All Souls 
College, 1736.' In 17^ be became M. A. He is now Rc&or of 
Clarerton, and yi<;ar 0^ Kilmerifdenji in the Covnty of Somerfet. 

;./ ;; ' . . . ^ V.Ages 
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hj^ to come (hall hence be taught^ 

in tailing lines expreis*d^ i 

How mighty Julius fpoke or fought^ 

Or Cleopatra drefs'd* 

• ' • VI, • • 
Auguftus herp with placid mien 

Bids raging (Jifeprd ceafe ; 

The gates of War clofc-barr'd arc fcenj 

And all the world v$ peace. 

VIL 
A race of tyrants then fueceeds^ 

Who frown with brow fevere; 

¥et thoo^ we fhudder at their dcedf ^ 

fy^n Nero charms us here. 

' • ■ -, . . 

VIII. 
Thus did th« blooming Titus look 

Delight of human kind ; 

C^reat Hadrian thus, whofe death be^ke .; 

His firm yet gentle mind. 

IX. 
Aurelius too ! thy ftoic face 

Indignant we compare 

With young Fauftina's wanton grace, 

And meretricious air. 

X. 

Each paffion here and virtue ihines 

In livelieft emblems drefsM : 

Lefs ftrong in Tully's ethic liucs^ 

Or Plato's flights exprefi*d, . 

7 XT, With 
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T O -M O R R O W. J 

By THB SAME, 

Periunt et ImputoMtMrm 

To-morrow, didft thou fay ! 
Methought I heard Horatio {ay, To-monoWt 
Go to — I will not hear of it— To-morrow ! 
'Tis a (harper, who flakes his penuryi 
Againft thy plenty— >who takes thy ready calh^ 
And pays thee nought but wiihes, hopes, and promifesi 
The currency of ideots-r-in)uriou$ bankrupt^ 
That gulls the eafy creditor ! — To-morrow! 
It is a period no where to be fbimd 
In all the hoaiy rcgifters of Time, 
Unlefs perchance in the fbol*s calendar* 
Wifdom difclaims the word, nor holds ibciety 
With thofe who own it. No, my HoratiO| 
'Tis Fancy's child, and Folly is its &ther; 
Wrought of fuch ftuflf as dreams are ; and balUeili 
As the fantaflic vifions of the evening. 

But foft, my friend — arrefl the prefeat moments ; 
For be afTur'd, they all are arrant tell-tales ; 
And though their flight be iUent, and their path 

S a .. Tracklefflt 
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Happy the (age ! like y©u, myifrhni^. i>* : ' ^-r- 

The evening of whofc days- ! > ^ 
Heav'n grants in that fair vale to fpend ' '^' k' 

Where Thames. dei^g;fatedib:ays» . . 1 

xyiL 

To medals ihere and bodes. of tate cc i.-'; 

Thofe moments you qonfign,^ / . . . . j' ^ f 
Which barrcaininds ignohly^riarfei vr: .. .y • -/ .; 

On dogSy or cards^or w«pe4 '> * :.; . i .> 

xmu. 

Whilfl I 'mid vwkf ai^d lavage wpodn - - - * 

Enjoy thefc golden detains ; - n • ?orj!o i i 

•Where Avon windito mixlher flo6dt c,j:,:,l L.. ., 
With Bladud's healing ibeani». ;: .j : j a: V/ 
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P A N A O ^^ A-: ' 

Or, The Gx^asi B.!)^j>iTPJt iuTi.uriE*. jl 






By .the,Saixie. , - . • 

WELCOME to Baix'^ ^tSams, ye four of fj^feen, 
Who rove from fpa to fpa— to ftiift the fcdic *i 
While round the ftreaming Baunt you idly throng, • 

Come, learn a wholfome fecret from my fong. 

« 
^-Claverton near Bach, 1750* 
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Ye fair, whofe rofes feel th* approaching froft^. ^ 
And drops iRjj^y tKe place of; ifititB loft { " ^ . "^^'l^ > 
Ye 'fquires, who, rackM with gouts, at heav n repine. 
Condemned to water for excels in -.wine ; . i : -,■ ;; 
Ye portly cits, fo corpulent and full, 
Who eat and drink 'tin appetite grow* dull ; 
For whets and bitjt^r^ .then unftriiig the purfe, ; t x' 

Whilfl nature mor^ oppreH grows worfe and worfe; i. 

Dupes to the craft of pill-pircfcrjbing Reaches:. 
You nod or laugh at what the: parlQn.pi:eachei, -.- x-rA 

Hear then a rhyming qi^Qk,7-^hqfpijr|a^^yai,ir wcftlth, j 
And gratis gjyei a itfc^ receipt, for hc^lu n 

No more thus vainly roan^ o'eo; iea,^41iand, . ; 

Whenlo! a foVereign" remedy at hand: ,; 

'Tis Temperanc^rrftak cant !-r-'T^9, Faffing then ; • t 
Heav Vs antidote againfttJie fins of men.. . \ 
Foul luxury |s the ^aufc of all your pain : . , ■ 
To fcour tK* pbftrudted glands, abftain !. ahftain ! . , . . ^ .. ;l 
Faft and take refi, ye candidates for fleep, . > 

Who from high fopd tormenting vigils keep : - 

Faft and be fat — thou ftarveling in a.go^n; 
Ye bloated, faft— .'twill furely bring you down. 
Ye nymphs, that pine o'er chocolate and roll^, . • i 

Hence take frefh bloom, frelh vigour to youf ibuls« . . ; v 
Faft and fear not — you'll need no drop nor pill : 
Hunger may ftarve, excefs is/are to kill. 
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The HEROINES, or Modekh Memoirs. 

By the same. ' . > 

IN ancient times^ fotti^ hundfcd wfntfch'pkft, ' 
When Britifh dames, fbr confcience fake, werechafte^ 
If fome frail nymph j by yotithfiil 'paffi6h fway*d| 
From Virtue's patte unhappily had fh*iy*ci ; 
When banifhM reafon re^aflum*d her placd, ** 
The confcious wretch bewaiPd her fotl difgrace | 
Fled fronr the world, and pafsM her joylefi years 
In decent folitude, and pious tears, 
Veil'd in fomecottvcnt made her peace witli heaven. 
And almoft hop'd^by Prudes to be forgiven! 

Not fo of Modem w— res th* illudriotis train, 
Renown'd Conftantia ■, P — ton *» and V — ne * i 
Grown old in fin, and dead to amorous joy. 
No a£ls of penance their great fouls employ. 
Without a blufh behold each nymph advance, * 
The lufcioua Heroine of her own romance. 
Each harlot triumphs in her lofs of fame^ , 

And boldly prints and publilhes her Ihame. 
1751. 

« Tcrefa Conftantia I'hilips. 

1> Mrs. Letitla Pilklngton. 

« Sec this lady's Memoirs in Ac Life of Pere^iae Pickk. 

Th« 
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The P A R t i N G. 

By the Same. 
Written fome Years after Marriage. 

I. 

THE rifing fun through all the grove 
Difius'd a gladfome ray: 
My L\icy fimil'd, and talk'd of love ; 
And every thing look'd gay. 

* IL . 

fiiit oh ! the fatil hour was come, 
s That forc'd me from my dear: 
My Lucy then through grief was dumb, ' 

Or fpoke but by a tear. 

UI. 
Now far from her and blifs I roam, 

All nature wears a change: 
The azure flcy feems wrapt in gloom, ■ j 

And evety place looks ftrahge^ 

IV. 
Thofe flowery fields, this verdaiit fcehe, 

Yon larks that towering fing. 
With fad contrail increafe rtiy fpleen, 
• And make me loath the fpring« 
Vol. IV. Z V. My 



[ 354 ] 

V. 

tSy books that wOht to footh my miJiKi 

No longer now can pleafe : 
There only thoie amnfement find 

That have a mind at eafe* 

VI. 
Nay life itfclf is taftelcfs growii ^ 

From Lucy whilft I ftray : 
$ck of the world I mufe alone 

Aidd'^figfa the live-long day; ^ 

J 748. 

O D £ TO MEMORY. t74S. 

By William Shenstone, Efq^ 

I. 

O Memory! celeftialmaid! 
Who glean*ft the flowerets cropt by time | 
And, fuffering not a leaf to fade, 

Prefery*ft the bloflbms of our prime ; 
Bring, bring thoie moments to my mind 
When life was hew, and Lefbia kind. 

n.And 
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And bring that garland to my fight, 

With which my favour'd crook fhe bound ; 

And bring that wreath of rofes bright 
Which then my feftive temples cnwn'd. 

And to my rapturM ear convey 

The gentle things fhe deign'd to fay. 

^ in. 

And iketch with care the Mufe*s bowV, 
Where Ifis r<^s her filver tide; 

Nor yet omit one reed or flow'r. 

That Ihines oh Gherwell's verdant fide ; 

If fo thou may'ft thofe hours prolong, 

When polifti'd Lycon joinM my fong. 

IV. 

The fong it^Vails not to recite- 
But fure, to iboth our youthful dreams, 

Thofe banks and ftreams appeared more bririit 
Than other-banks, than other ftreams ; 

Or by thy fofteniMg pencil ihewn, 

Aifume they beauties not their own ? 

V. 

And paint that fwcctly vacant fccnc, • 

When, all beneath the poplar boug^. 

My Ipirits light, my foul fercne, 
I breath'd in verfe one cordial vow ; 

That nothing fhould my ibul infpire. 

But friendfliip warm, and love entire. 

Z 2 \T. DuU 
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VI. 

t)ull to the fenfe of new delight, 

On thee the droopmg Mufe attends ^ 
As fome fond lover, robb'd of fight. 

On thy expreffive pow'r depends ; 
Nor would exchange thy glowing lines, 
To live the lord of all that ihines. 

VIL 
But let me chafe thofe vows away 

Which at ambition's ihrine I made ; 
Nor ever let thy ikill difplay 

Thofe anxious moments, ill repaid s 
Oh ! from my breafl that feaibn rafe, 
And bring my childhood in its place* 

vm. 

Bring me the bells, the rattle bring. 

And bring the hobby I beftrode ; 
When pleas 'd, in many a fportivc ring, 

Around the room 1 jovial rode : 
Ev'n let me bid my lyre adieu. 
And bring the whillle that I blew, 

IX. 
Then will I mufe, and penfivc fay, 

Why did not thefe enjoyments laft? 
How fweetly wafted I the day. 

While innocence allow'd to wafte ? 
Ambition's toils alike are vain, 
But, ah ! for pleafure yield us pam# 



The 
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The Princefs E L I Z A B E T H»: 

A Ballad, alluding to a Story recorded of her, when flie 
was a Prifoner at Woodstock, 1554. 

By the same. 

WILL you hear how once repining 
Great Eliza captive lay, 
Each ambitious thought religning, 
Foe to riches, pomp, and ft\'ay ? 

While the nymphs and fwains delighted 

Tript around in all their pride ; 
Envying joys by others (lighted, 

Thus the royal maiden cry'd : 

Bred on plains, or born in vallies. 

Who would bid thofe fcejies adieu ? 
Stranger to the arts of malice, 

Who would ever courts purfue ? 

s Afjperwards Queen. Hollingiheid, fpeaklng of her confinement, 

fays,— ^' no marvell, if ihe hearing upon a time out of hir garden at 

« Woodftocke a certalne mllkmaide iinging pleafantlie> wi(hed herfelf 

<< to he a miikmaide as (he was ; faying that her cafe was betttr, and life 

*f a^crrier/* 

Z 3 Malice 
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Malice never taught to treafure, 
Cenfure nevier taught to bear: 

Love is all the (hepherd's pleafure ; 
Love is all the damfeFs ca^e. 

How can they of bumble ftatioa 

Vainly Wante the powers above? 
Or accuie the difpenfation 
Which allows them all to love? 

Love like air is widely given ; 

Pow'r hor chianee can thefe rcftrai^ j 
Trueft, nobleft gifts of heaven ! 

Only pureft oh the plain ! 

Peers can no fuch charms difcover| 
All in ftars and garters drpft. 

As, on Sunda3rSy does the lover 
With his nofegay on his breafi:. 

Pinks and rofes in profufion, 
Said to fade when Chloe's near ; 

Fops may ufe the fame allufion. 
But the fhepherd is finccre. 

Hark to yonder milk-maid fipging 
Checrly o'er the brimming pail ; 

Cowilips all around her fpringing 
Sweetly aint the golden vale. 



Ntfvcr 
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f^vefr yet did courtly maiden 
Move fo iprightly, look fo fair; 

Never breaft with jewels laden 
Pour a fong fo void of care. 

Would indulgent heaven had granted 
Me fome rural damfel's part ! 

All the empire I had wanted 
Then had been my fhepherd's heart. 

Then, with him, o'er hills and mountains, 
Free from fetters might I rove : 

^earlefs taile the cryital fountains ; 
Peaceful fleep beneath the grove. 

Ruftics had been more forgiving ; 

Partial to my virgin bloom : 
JSTone had envy*d me when living, 

None had triumphed o*er my tomb« 



Z4 QDf 
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ODE TO A YOUNG LADY, 

Somewhat too felicitous about her Manner of Expreffion. 

Bythesame. 

SURVEY, myfiair! that lucid fbeam 
Ado\^^ the fmiling valley flray; 
Would art attempt, or fancy dream, 
To regulate its winding way ? 

So pleas'd I view thy ftiining hair 

In loofe difheveU'd ringlets flow : 
Not all thy^t, nor all thy car?. 

Can there one fingle grace befiow. 

Survey again that verdant hill, 

With native plants enamell'd o'er ; 
Say, can the painter's utmoft ikill 

In{lru<5l one flow'r to pleafe us more ? 

As vain it were, with artful dye. 

To change the bloom thy cheeks difclofc, 

And oh mny Laura, ere file try, 
With trcfi^ vermilion paint the rofe. 

Hark, 



^ark, I^ow the wood-lark*s tuncfiil throat 

Can every ftudy'd grace excci ; 
I^t art conftrain the rambling note, 

And will file, Laura, pleale fo well ? 

Oh ever keep thy native eafe, 

By no pedantic rules confin'd ! 
For Laura*« voice is form'd to pleafc, 

So Laura's words be not unkind. 

■ 

VERSES .written towards the clofeof the Ycir 1748, 
to William Henry Lytteltoi^, Elq;* 

By the Same. 

HQ W blithely pafs'd the Summer's day ! 
How bright was every flower I 
While friends arriv'd, in circles gay, 
To vifit Damon's bower. 

But now, with filent ftep, I range 

Along fome lonely Ihore ; 
And Damon's bower, alas the change ! 
I« gay v/itb friends no more. 

Sixth Ton of Sir Thomas LytteltoiXf and brother of Gcorgt, the firft 
Xord Lyttelton. He was created Baron Weflcotc, of Balamare, in the 
ounty of Longford, July 2 x, I766»; and is at f)rcfcnt member for 
?twdlcy.^ 

I Away 
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Awajr to jcrowds and cities korne^ 

In qucft of joy they fleer ; 
Whilfl I, alas I am left forlori?^ 

To weep the partiDj^ year ! 

O penfive autumn ! how I grieve 

Thy forrowing face to fee ! 
When languid funs are taking leave 

Of every drooping tree. , 

^ Ah Jet -fne not, with heavy eye, 

This dying fcene furvey ! 
iiaftc. Winter, hafte ; ufurp the Iky ^ 
' iCon\pieat my bower's decay, 

HI can I bear the motley caft 

Yon* fickening leaves retain ; 
. That fpeak at once of pleafure paft, 
And bode approaching pain. 

At home unbleft, I gaze around. 

My diftant fcenes require ; 
Where all in murky vapours drowned 

Are hamlet, hill, and fpire. 

Though Thomjfon, fweet defcriptiv^ bard ! 

Inft>iring Autumn fung ; 
Yet how fhould we the months regard, 

That flopp'd his flowing tongue ^ ? 

^Mr. Thomfon died Augtift 27, 1748. 



M 
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Ah lucklfefe months^ of alt tfefe reft,' 

To whofe hard ftiare it fell ! 
JFor fure he was the gentleft breaft 

That ^ver -fung fo well. 

And ite, the fwallotrs now difown- 

The roofs they loT*d' before; 
Jlach, like his tupefiil genius, fk>wa 

To glad fome happier ihore. 

The 3iiifObd-*iyttiph c^es, with pale affrighf^ 

The fportfman's frantic deed ; 
WhUe hounds and horns and yelle unite 

To drown the Mufe's reed. 

Ye fields with blighted herbage brown ! 

Ye Ikies no longer blue ! 
Too much we feel from fortune's frown^ • 

To bear thefe ^frowhs from you. 

Where is the mead's unfuUied green ? 

The zephyr's balmy gale ? 
And where fweet friendihip's cordial mien^ 

That brighten'd every vale ? 

What though the vine difclofe her dyes, 

And boad hcTipurple ftore ; 
Not all the vineyard's rich fupplies 

Can foothe our forrows more. 



He! 
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He ! he if {[one^ w(iofe moral ftrain 

Could wit ajad mirth refine ; 
He ! he is gone, whofe focial vein 

Surpafs'd the power of wine. . :..•: . 

Fad by the ftreams he deign'd to pm&f 
In yon fequefter'd grove, : - . -' 

To him a votive urn I raifc *^ ; 
To him, and friendly love. -T 

*!i^e8 there, my friend ! forlorn and fad^ . 

I grave your Thomfon's name ; . 
And there, his lyre ; which fate forbad 

To found your growing fame. 

There ihall my plaintive fong recount - 

Dark themes of hopelefs woe ; 
An^, fafler than the dropping fount, 

I'll teach mine eyes to flow. 

c Inftcad of the urn, Mr. Shenftone afterwards iufcritcd the follow* 
ing lines on one of the feats in his grounds : 

* . CELEBERRIMO POETAE 

JACOBO THOMSON, 
PROPE PONTES ILLI NON FASTIDITOS 

G. S. 
SEDEM HANC ORNAVIT. 
Qux tibi, qux tali reddam pro carmine dona ? 
Nam neque me'tantum venientis iibilus auflri, ' 
Necpcrcuffajuvant fluftu tarn litora, ncc quae 
3axoras inter decurrunt flumiDa valles. 

Tiierc 



> t J6S ] 

there leaves, in fpitc of Autumn, greenly 
Shall fhade the hallow'd ground ; 

And Spring will there again be ieen. 
To call forth flowers around. 

But no kind funs will bid me fharc. 
Once more, His fecial hour ; 

Ah, Spring ! thou never cand repair 
This lofs to Damon's bower. 



SONGS, 

By the Same« 

I. 

IN a vale fring'd with woodland, where grottos abound, 
And rivulets murmur, and echoes refound, 
I vowM to the Mufes my time and my care ; 
Since neither could win me the iiniles of my fair. 

As freedom infpir'd me, I rang'd and I fung ; 

And Daphne's dear name nevet fell from my tongue : 

But if once a fmooth accent delighted my ear, 

I ihould wiih, unawares, that my Daphne might hear. 

With £ureft ideas my bofom I flor'd ; 
Allufions to none but the nymph I adorM ; 
And the more I with fludy my fancy refin'd, 
The deeper impreffion ihe made on my mind. 

Ah 



Ah ! whijft I the beauties of nature purfi^^ 
I jftill mull my Paphne's fair image renew ; 
The Graces have chofed with Daphne to rove^ 
And the Mufes are all ia alliance with LpVie^ 

IL Daphne's Vifita 

YE birds \ for whom I reared the grovtf^ 
With melting lay falute my love : 
My Daphne with your notes detain j 
Or I have rear'd my grove in vain; 

Ye flowers ! before her footfteps rife r 
Difplay at once your brighteft dyes ; 
That (he your opening charms may fee : 
Or what were all your, charms to me ? 

Itind Zephyr ! brufli each fragrant flower^ 
And fhed its odours round my bower : 
Or never more, O gentle wind^ 
Shall I, from thee, refrefhment find. 

Ye ftreams ! if e'er your banks I Iov*d^ 
If e'er your native founds improved, 
May each foft murmur footh my fair ; 
Or oh ! 'twili deepen my delpair. 

And thou, my grot ! \vhofe lonely boun<Js 

The melancholy pine furrounds, 

May Daphiic praifc thy peaceful gloopa; 

Or thou fhalt prove her Damon's tombw 

7 IlLThe 
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III. The RosE-BuDi 

SE£, Fiavia, fee that budding rofe, 
Ho5v bright beneath the bufh it glowsi^ 
How fefely there it lurks cobceard ; 
How quickly blafled, when reveal'd ! 

The fun with warm attra6live rays 
Tempts it to wanton in the blaze, 
A blaft defqends from eaftern ikies. 
And all its blufhing radianee dies. 

Then guard, my fair ! your charms divine ^ 
And check the fond defire to Ihine 
Where fame's tranfporting rays allure. 
While here more happy, more lecure. 

The breath of fome neglected maid 
Shall make you figh you left the ihade ; 
A breath to beauty's bloom unkind. 
As, to the rofe^ an ea^ern w^d* 

The nymph reply'd, ** You firft, my fwaii% 
•* Confine your fonnets to the plain ; 






connne your lonnets 10 me piain ; 
One envious tongue alike difarms, 
You, of your wit ; me, of my charms* 

^' What is, unheard, the timeful thrill ? 
** Or what, unknown, the poet's ikill ? 
** What, imadmir'd, a charming mien, 
♦* Or what the rofe'« blufh, unfeen ?" 



IV, Written 
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IV, Written in a Colledlion of Bacchanalian Songs; 

AD I E U^ ye jbvial youths^ who join 
. To plunge old Care in floods of wine ; 
And, as your dazzled eye-balls roIl| 
Diicem him ftruggling in the bowl. . 

Nor yet is hope fo wholly flown. 
Nor yet is thought fo tedious grown, 
But limpid flream and fliady tree 
Retain, as yet, fome fweets for me. 

And fee, through yonder filent grovcy 
See yonder does my Daphne rove : 
With pride her footfteps I purfue. 
And bid your frantic joys adieu. 

The folc donfofioFi I atdmire, 
Is that my Daphne's eyes infpire : 
I iicom the madnefs you approve. 
And value reafon next to love» 



Y* Imitated 
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V, Imitated from the French. 

YE 3, thefearetKe Icenes where with Iris I flray'd j 
But fhort was her fway for fo lovely a maid ; 
In the bloom of her youth to a cloifler flic nm ; 
In the bloom'Of-her grates, fbo fair for a niin ! 
Ill-grounded, no doubt, a devotion muft prove 
So fatal to b^Uty, fo killihg to lo\'e t ' . 

Yes^ thefe are the ^[leaddws^ the! Htrubs. and the pdairis. 
Once the fcene pFmjrplcafureB, the fccnc of my pains ; 
How mang?. ibft moments I' fpeixt .ihitfaisr grove ! 
How fair was my nyznphi and hbw ibnpcnt niy love ! 
Be ftill though, my heart ! thine emotion give o'er ; 
Remember, the i^afon of love is ho more* 

With her how I jElr&y'd zoAd fountaiils and bow'rS, 
Or loiterM behindhand coileded the flowVs ! 
Then breathlefs witl^ ardor my fair^^ne puffu'd, 
And to think with what kindnefs my garland ihe vieW*d ! 
But be flill, my fond heart ! this emotion give o'er; 
Fain would'ft thou forget thou muft love her no more. 



VoL.IV. A a RURAL 
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R.UJIAJ. . IN S C RIPT.I.ONS*. 

/ ' 'By the Saint* "" 

• • • ■ 

HEREln cQol^rot;, andipo^ cell, r ^ 
We rural iays and .faeries dwell : 
/Hi^iighTkrelyicen by mortal' eye, ' 
. When the pale moon^ afcending^higli, * > . 
Darts throngh yon' limes her quivering. bespB, 
We biOs. it nearihefe cryilal.&reams* 

• t 

1 - , ■ ' ' . * '^ 

Her beams, *reBe6led from the wavfc. 
Afford the light our revels crave ; 
Thc.tur^ with daifies broider'd o'er. 
Exceeds, we wot, the Parian floor ; 
Nor yet for artful ftrains wjexall. 
But liflen to the water's fall. 

Would you then tafle our tranquil fcenc. 
Be fure your bofoms be fcrene ; 
Devoid of hate, devoid of ftrife, 
Devoid of all that poifons life ; 
And much it vails you, in their place. 
To graft the love of human race : 

7 And 
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And tread with awe ^hefe favo^rM bow V^^ 
Nor woun4 th^:fiirub^, noribru^ the>flo«r?r9i^ 
So may your^paths with fweets abound! 
So mayyf>UE jcp3|cib i^ith reft be crownM ^ 
But harm betide the wayward Twain, 
Who dares our hallow'd haunt prophane ! 

* ^ ' - "O^ERON. 



.%■* ,f 
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II. In; a.41ukd)r-. Vallc;)^ oe^ir a ouofi^i; Wiiter. 

O! Let mjB haunt this pcafci^nit,fl» 
Nor IcV arhSitioh e'er ihvaSe' ' ' ' '' '^ 
The tenants o^this ifld^i)n(»r\ni: . -^ 

That ihipi terlpfittii( 'and)%litdiQrfM:^ 

Hither th? ^Iw.uv? 'lialqyon. flies,"; V. . \; 
From locial meads and open ikies ; 



^^u 






PleasM, by this-ftH^^her COtitk ib flsm^* 
And hide hcr^phile:pltl8k|f«MM: 

The trout, bedropt.witb-amlpiUl#UM| .> • 
Forfakes the river's proud domains ; 
Forfakes thrluii'stmi^lebffie'gte^ -^ • * 
To lurk withih^isteteoble'ilreftm. 

Andittfel-heardtheNai^d^^y . \ 

" Flow, flow, my ftream ! this devious way: 
** Though lovely foft thy murmurs are, 
•** Thy waters, lovely cool and fair. ^ 

A a 2 <* Flow, 
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** Flow, ^tle ftream ! lior let the vain •' 

** Thy finall twflillyM ftwes difdain t * 
•* Nor let the pcnfivc fage repine, ' . 

" Whofe latent Gourfe i^femblcr^hihe.** 

III. On a finall Building in the Gothic Tate. 

/|r\ gtn t^t tet^e in courtl; JAtH^t ! 
'*^ Ibt flteie to fortime'tf cftiTirt^ftJnr ! 
JD0O not na ta(j|^Ie fteeme atnsflTe 

Jtit cee M(liei0ite t^e ntfiPit Oooltr 
ffoctctlKti^et|.e6eec(en,&otai!le, . . 

••■.».. . ' . !■ , 

, ■ ' ■ ■ > ^ •■• y> 

ffit^ffitVn^ tff at fbe or valmir, 

S)ebotiie •( ImlUee cadre |»e ai8E r 
#s, all htl^t finne flototue lalonc, 

fte t88ae^'inj0flrfttabe iia2# 

9« one He iMUmnmi f tatiQ asu (bsf e, 

3[f (bell in (omtire l^aoM i^e (i€ t 
Jpoi fiuilt0 4im (erne in hifsf Irfe, 

Irom ttpEcp f^fft 9f acftUI %Umf§ ate ftee» 



A Fa(lor4 
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A Pafioral B A L L A D.% in- Four Parts, 

Written in 1743* 

^By the Same/ 

Arhufia humikj^ue rn/ricdt* VlRCf* 

I. Absence. 

'£ fhepherds fo chearfiil and gay, 

Whofe flocks never carelefslyp^E^! ' 
Should Corydon's happen to ftray, 

Oh ! call the poor wanderers homer ' 
Allow me to mufe and to figh. 

Nor talk of the change that ye find ; 
None once was io watchful as I : 

— >I have left my dear Phyllis behind. 

n. 

Now I know what it is, to have ftrove 

With the torture of doubt and defire ; 
What it is, to admii:e and to love. 

And to leave her we love and admire* u 
Ah lead forth my flock in the morn» 

And the damps of each ev'ning repell ; 
Alas ! I am faint and forlorn : 

—I have bade my dear Phyllis farewell. 

s Dr. Johnlba obfenfcsj that though Mr, Sfaenfione wa^^ ittvf r mar^ 
riedi yet he might have obtamed the lady to whom this ballad was 
addrefled. 

' A a 3 HI. Since 
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... . m. 

Sifice^Fl^nifyeuekfaFdme'afeoky . 

I never once dreamt of my vine i 

Why I Ibfe botfi my pit)e knrf niy crooks 

If I knew of a*ki£t}iai! was- mine. 
I prized every hour ji^^ wodJj l>y». 
. B^ond all that had pleaaM me before ; 
But now they are paft, and I iigh, 

And I grieve that I pri^M them no more* 

But why- db I laoguifb in vain ? 

Why wander thus-penimly here-? 
Oh! why did- 1 come from the pluin^ 

Where I fed on the- {miles- of my dear? 
They tell mte^ my- favourite n^id, 

The pride of that valley^ is flown ; 
Alas ! where vn^ her I have ftray'di 

I could wander with pleafure, alone* 

V. - 

When forced the fkir njonph to forego, 

What anguiih'I felt at my heart ! 
Yet I thou^^Kt- but it might not be f6— ' 

*Twas with pain that fhe faw me depart* 
She gaz'dy as- 1 flowly withdrew ; 

My path I could hardly difcern ; 
So fweetly flie bade me adieu, 

I thought that fhe bade me return. 

^ VI. Tke 
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VI. 

The pilgrim that journejrs alt <)ay 

To vifit fome fer-diftant fhrine. 
If he bear but a reliqu^ away, 

Is happy, nor heard to repine* 
Thus widely rernovM from the fair. 

Where my vows, my devotion, I owe, 
jSoft hope is tlie reliqiie I bear^ 

And my folace wherever I go» 

IL HovB. 
I. 

MY banks they are fumifh'd with hee»^ 
Whofe murmur invites one to fleiep ; 
My grottos are fhaded with trees^ 

And my hills are white-over withihe^Pf 
I feldom have met with a loft. 

Such health do my fountains beflow; 
My fountains all border'd with mofs, 
Where the hare-bells and videu grow* 

IL 
Not a pine in my grove is there feen. 

But with tendrils of woodbine is bounds 
Not a beech's more beautiful g^n^ 
But a fweet -briar twines it around. 
Not my fields, in the prime of the year. 
More charms than my cattle unfold i 
Not z- brook that is limpid and d^. 
But it glitters with fifhes of gold. 

A a 4 III. One 
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III, 

One would think (be might like to retire 

To the bow'r I have labour'd to rear; 
Not a Ihrub that I heard her admire. 

But I hafted and planted it there. 
G how fudden thi^ jeflamin fhrove 

With the lil^c to xendpr it gay ! 
Already it calls for nay love, 

To pnme the wjl^ branches awavi 

IV. 
From the plains, from the wdodlands and groves^ 

"What drains of wild melody flow ! 
How die nightmgales warble their loves 

From thickets of rofcs that blow ! ' ' 
And when her bright form iliall appear, 

Each bird ihail faarmdnioully join 
In ^, concert fo foft and fo clear 

As—- ilie may not be fond to reiign. 

■ , V, 
I have found out a gift for my fair ; 

I have found where the wood -pigeons breed : 
But let me that plunder forbear. 

She wfll fay *twas a barbarous deed^ 
For he ne'er could be true, (he averr*d, 

Who could rob a poor bird of its young : 
And I lovM her the more, when I heard 

Such tendemefs fall from her tongue, 

6 VI. I W? 



ThP UflJc logy^es Qow jpali'd the row, ... 

' "^hoik^'M^^ iz^M 1 4^0^ kAPW haw:, . .: ' 
And, ambling hand in hand, appear 
Before (te mighty Thupjieret* 
Low at his throne they bent the knee: 
He fmil'd the bhifhing pair to fee, 
Lay*d his t;rainen(ioa8 bolt alidei, 
And i}Tok'd tfaur cheeks, and kiis'd the bride. 

Says JjymQi '€iioe grit |ofe-s ib kindj 
My dear,, ibme prcieot I maik find. 
In greatefl pleafures, greatefi dangers, 
We and the <^x were nevet ftr^gers ; 
With bounteous hand n^ gifts I iprea^, 
Prefiding o'er the marriage-bed. 
Soon, for the months are on the wing, ^ 
To you a ihughCdr fair I briag, ' 
And know, frooi tkm your iMfpto^ mora 
Shall Pleafure,< fitfUkig liabe, be bora. 
But for tbe'^abe we miift prepare 9 
That too ihall b^ your Juno's «re. 
Apollo from his gOlden lyr^ 
Shall firft affijft us with the wire ; 
Vulcan ihall make the iilver pin; 
The balket thus we ftiall begin. 
Where we majr.put the child's am^r, . 
And get it ready by the day. 
The nymphs tfamitlvM with flowers fliaU jdreft itj 
Pallas ihail weave, and I wUl bM» k. 

VbL. IV. U CiLPTAitr 
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in. SOLTCITUDE, 
I. 

WHY will you my paffion reprove ? 
Why term it a folly to grieyc ? 
Ere I ibew yoii the charms of roy love. 

She is fairer than you can believe* 
With her ipien fhe enamours the brave; 

With her wit ihe engages the free ; 
With her modefiy pleafes the grave ; 
She is every way pleafing to me. 

n. 

you that have been of her train, 
Come and join in my amorous lays ; 

1 could lay down my life for the fwain 

That will fing but a fong in her praife. 
When he fings, may the nymphs of the town 

Come trooping, and liften the while ; 
Nay on him let not Phyllid^ frown ; 

—But I cannot allow her to fmile, 

III. 
For when Paridel tries in the dance 

Any favour with Phyllis to find, 
O how, with one trivial glance, 

Might (he ruin the peace of my mind ! 
In ringlets He dreiTes his hair, 

And his crook is befludded around; 
And his pipe— oh may Phyllis beware 

Of a magic there is in the found. 
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In vain heaven tempers life with fvvcct, 
With flowers the way, that leads us home^ beftrews, 

If dupes to pallion, and deceit, 
We drink the bitter, and the rugged choofe. 

Few can on Grandeur's ftage appear^ 
Each lofty part with true applaufe fuftain. 

No common virtue fafe can fleer 
Where rocks unniimberM lurk beneath the main. 

Then happieft he, whofe timely hand 
To cool Difcretion has the helm refignM ; 

Enjoys the calm, in iight of land. 
From changing tides fecure, and truftlefs wind. 



ODE TO FANCY. 

6t the Same. 

I. 

GILDING with brighter beams the vernal ftes. 
Now haftes the car of day to rife. 
Youth, and Mirth, and Beauty leads 
In golden reins the fprightly fleeds, 
With wanton Love that rolls his fparkling eyes. 

U 3 Morpheus, 
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VII. 
Let his crook be with hyacinths bound,, 

So Phyllis the trophy defpife ; 
Let his forehead whh laurels be crown^^ 

So they ihine not in Phyllis^s eyes. 
The language that ftms from the heart 

Is a ftrzngar to Faridel'^ tongue ; 
—Yet may flie beware of his art. 

Or fure I muft envy the fong. 

IV. DlSAPPOtNTMBNT* 
h 

Y£ (hepherds, ^ve ear to my lay. 
And take no more heed of my (heep t 
They have nothing to do, but to ftray ; 

I have nothing to do, but to weep. 
Yet do not my folly reprove ; 

She was fair — and my paffion begun J 
She fmird — and I could not but lovci - 
She is £uthlels — and I am undone. 

n. 

Perhaps I was void of all thought ; 

Perhaps it was plain to forefee, 
Tlat a n3m3ph io compleat would be fought 

By a fwain more engaging than me* 
Ah ! love every hope can infpire : 

It baniihes wifdom the while ; 

And the lip of the nymph we admire 

Seems for ever adom'd with a fmile. 

UL She 
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Me, fweet enchantrefi, deign to bear 
O'er theibat,' and thnm^ die ^r ; - 
O'er the plains extended wide, 
0*er mifty hills, and curling donds, we ride^ 

Now mounting high, now finking low. 
Through hail and rain, and vapours go. 
Where is treafur'd up the ihow ; 
Where deeps the thunder in its cdl; 

Where the fwift-wing'd lij^tnings dwell ; 
Or where the bluft'ring fborms are taught to Mow* 

Now tiipad the milky way ; 
Unnumber*d worlds that float in sther ipy, 
Among the glittering planets firay. 

To the lunar orbit fly, ^t 

And mountains, fhores, and feas deiciy. 
Now catch the nmfic of the ipheres ; 
Which, fince the birth of tim^ 
Have, in according chime, 
And £&ir proportion, rolling rounds 
With eadi diviner iound. 
Attentive Silence, pierc'd thy lift'ning ears ; 
Unheard by all, but thoie alone 
Whom to Wifilom's fecret throne ' 
TheMuie, with heav'n-tau£^t guidance, deigns to bringi 
To trace the iacred paths with hallowed ieet ; 
Or, Fancy, who the my fUc (hade, ' 
In thy aiiy car, pervade. 
Where Plato^s raptur'd ipirit holds its folemn Jeat. 

U 4 TV. But, 



ye woods, ipread your branches apace j 
To your deppeft receffes 1 fly ; 

1 would -hide with the beafbs of the chace ; 

I would vanilh.frenx every e>*e.. 
Yet my reed.fUall refound tjirough^hc^roye 

With the fame fad complaint it begun ; . 
How Ihe Imil'd, and I could not but love i 

Was faithlefs^ and ^am T4Adooc ! - ^ . . ^ 
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Together through the fields they ltray*d| 
And to the murm'ring riv'let's fide ; 

JRoiewM th^ VOW8, and hopp'd and play*ci| 
With honeft joy and .decent pride. 

When oh! with grief the -Mufe relates 
The mournful feqvel of my tale ; 

Sent by an order from the fi^tes, 
A gunner met ^lem in the rale* 

Alarmed, the lover cryM, My dear^ 
Hafte, haiteaway, from danger fly; 

Here^ gunner, point thy thimcjer Ji^re s 
O (jpare my love, and let me die* 

At him the gunner took his aim; 

His aim, alas! was all too true: 
0! had he chofe fome other game ! 

Or fhot— as he was wont to do ! 

phridedpair! forgive the wrong. 
While I with te4rs your fate rehearie ; - 

)*11 join the widow's plaicxtive fong, 
And &ve the lover in ipy ver&« 
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